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THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


This remedy was produced at Drury-lanc Theatre, from the joint 
’•/joiirs of Garrick and tlie elder Colnian, early in I7G(j. It is recorded 
Davies, as the remark of an eminent observer, that no dramatic 
e, biiice the days of Reamnont and Fletcher, had been written by 
iiuthors, in which wit, fancy, and humour, were so happily blended. 
tJn ,|ir such n restriction, this honourable euloij!:y may, perhaps, be 
exleiK^ed to the present period, and without the slightest reference or 
exceptions of any sort : wlnle propriety of character and language are 
constituent parts of a good play, this child of poetic partnership may 
continue to prefer its fair claims upon critical praise. 

The part of Lord Oghhi/ was written in a great measure, it is said, 
by Air. Garrick, and iulended at iirst for his own assumption. Infii- 
mities, however, from wiiich neither genius nor virtue was able to 
ve him, prevented the fulhlment of this design, and it devolved in 
mscquence ujion Mr. King, by whom his ideas were transcribed with 
.{11 the brilliant originality for which that great actor was distinguished. 

’ Ir. Colmau expressed sonic dissatisfaction at this inevitable change, 
i dl e.xperieiicc convinced him of the towering abilities which judgment 
id caprice united ever after to respect. 

The acting merit of this play is particularly conspicuous in the inlro- 
; action iyi Lord Oghby, whose appearance has been prepared through- 
out tlie first act with a spirit of the most pointed vigour, and agreeable 
variety. The solicitude of Fanny to developc her marriage with Love- 
veil, and his tender anxiety to relieve her mind from its heavy burthen, 
af’e amiably contrasted with the sordid views of Sterling, the extrava- 
gant vivacity of his elder daughter, and the illiterate consequence 
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of her vulgar aunt. These are traits of character from which, even at 
their opening, much salutary monition may be derived. Sweet are the 
uses*' of such delineation, when the human mind is tuned to the music 
of moral inquiry, and delights to make even the ugly and venomous" 
a source of ready reflection, and cheerful improvement. 

The progress of the piece is not marked by any palpable departure 
from the attributes we have just described. On the contrary, some 
unimportant conversations excepted, which communicate an air of 
temporary languor to the scenes they connect with, the huniour rises 
to a climax of pure and genuine entertainment. The part of Lord Oglebf/ 
becomes so prominent, from his errors of harmless vanity and venial 
misconception, that its merits will authorize the closest vigilance, and 
justify the warmest applause. Mr. Garrick has something like a pro- 
totype of this pleasant nobleman in the I^rd Chulkstonc of his own 
“ Lethe," which, to soar still higher in the “ heaven of invention," 
bears marks of being borrowed from Lord Fvthk^ who flgurcs at somt' 
length in Moore’s periodical paper, called “ The World.” On his 
originality, however, we shall pronounce no decisive opinion, but con - 
tent ourselves with registering a sincere tribute to his splendid powers 
of instruction and amusement. From the most inoffensive foibles we 
may deduce involuntary bursts of laughter ; and yet, in the midst of 
them, who can fail to profit by the peculiar beauty of his delicate feel 
ings, and scrupulous honour ? 

From the embarrassments in which Fanny has been involved by a 
secret union with the object of her unblamable choice, an excellent 
lesson of cautious obedicuce and implicit candour may at once be de- 
rived. Her troubles are those of an amiable mind distressed by its 
own aberrations from the straight path of propriety, and wounded by 
the neglect of those duties to which the rights of her father weie 
entitled. The sordid exercise of parental authority on his part affords, 
it is true, some colour for her conduct, but none for its concealment : 
while her virtues are only redeemed firom the imprudence with which 
they have been tarnished, by the acuteness of her sorrows, and the 
sincerity of her repentance. 

If just satire is a branch true wit, this play, or some portions of 
it, may be ranked as a witty production. Wc are more inclined, how- 
ever, to esteem it as fraught with the dignity of reflection, than illu- 
mined by flashes of impulse, without lowering it, on that account, 
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*n the scale of critical regard. The nervous luxuriance of Congreve 
may be wanting, with^ie spirited cascof Farquhar ; yet, when its simple 
solidity has been opposed to the seductive brilliance of their iminorai 
flights, we learn how to value even humble purity. In the eye of lite- 
rature, if the Clandestine Marriage*' can exhibit but few pleas for 
approval, we shall not hesitate to admit that, upon representation, it 
opens many avenues to amusement, and otfers a happy medium for the 
exercise of manly taste, without doing violence to female virtue. 

Our readers are aware that a sketch of Mr. Colinan’s dramatic life, 
has been already furnished in this work, and having considered the 
memoir of Mr. Garrick as more suitable to an exclusive composition, 
we shall prefix it to the first of his valuable farces that may fall within 
our limits. 


tLimt of liteprmntation. 

The time this piece takes in representation is two hours and fifty- 
seven minutes. The first act occupies the space of tliirty mimites — 
the second, forty — the third, thirty-fiv#* — the fourth, thirty-seven— 
the fifth, thirty-five — ^The half price commences, generally, at nirte 
o’cjock. 
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rjiOJLoauE, 

WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK. 


Poets »nd painters, who from nature draw 
Their best and richest stores, have made this law ■* 
That each should neighbourly assist his brother. 
And steal with decency from one another. 

To-night your matchless Hogarth gives the tliought. 
Which from his canvass to the stage is brought. 

And who so fit to warm the poet*s mind. 

As he who pictur’d morals and mankind ? 

But not the same their characters and scenes ; 

Both labour for one end, by difTrcnt means; 

Each, as it suits him, takes a sep’rate road, 

Tlieir one great object, Marriag^c H-la-mode / 

Where titles deign with cits to have and hold. 

And change rich blood for more substantial gold ; 
And honour’d trade from int’rest turns aside. 

To hazard happiness for titled pride. 

The painter dead, yet still he charms the eye ; 

While England lives, his fame can never die : 

But he, who struts his hour upon the stage^ 

Can scarce extend bis fame for half an ag^e ; 

Nor pen nor pencil can the actor save. 

The art and artist share one common grave. 

O, let me drop one tributary tear, 

On poor Jack FalstaflTs grave, and Juliet’s bier ! 

You to their worth must testimony give ; 

*lHs in your hearts alone their fame can live. 

Still as the scenes of life will shift away. 

The strong impressions of their art decay. 

Your children cannot feel what you have known ! 
They'll boast of Quins and Ci/tbers of their own 
The greatest glory of our happy few. 

Is to be felt and be approv’d by you. 



EPILOGUE, 

By MR. GARRICK. 

SC £N]iI, an Asseuil^y- Several Persons at Cardsy at different TnbUi, 
ciMfuig the rcsty Colonel Trill, Lord Minuai^ Mrs. C2iiaver, and Sir 
1^'itrick Maliony. 

^ At the Quadrille Table, 
f 'ol. 7\ Ladies, with leave— 

4 I^ady, Pass! 

.“4 Lady. Pass ! 

Mrs. Q„ You must do more. 

<'ol, T. Indeed 1 can’t. 

Mrs. Q. J play in hearts. 

Col. T. Encore. 

2 Lady. What luck t 

<'ol. 7'. To-night at Drury-lane is play'd 

A comedy, and tout nouvcllc-^s. spade ! 
is not Miss Crotchet at the play ? 

Mrs.Q. My niece 

Has made a party, sir, to damn the piece. 

At the W7ust Table, 

Lord M„ I hate a playhouse — ^Trump — It makes me sick. 

1 Lady. We’re two by honours, ma’am. 

Lord M, And we th’ odd trick. 

Pray do you know the author. Colonel Trill ? 

Col. 7\ 1 know no poets, hcav'n be prais’d— Spadille — 

1 Lady. I'll tell you who, ray lord, {Whispering Lord M mu tn ] 
Lord M. What, he again ! 

And dwell such daring souls in little men?” 
lie whose it will, they down our throats will cram it. 

CoL T. O, no — 1 have a club — ^tUc best — We’ll damn it. 

Mrs. Q. O, bravo, colonel ! — Music is iny flame. 

LorA M. And mine, by Jupiter ! — WeWe won the game. 

Col. T, What do you love all music ? 

Mrs. Q. No, not Handel’s. 

And nasty plays — 

Lord M. Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 

{Rises from the table and yayi.J 
From the Piquette Table. 

Sir P, Well, faith and troth, that Shakspeare was no foo|. 
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Col, T, 1*10 glad you like him, sir — so ends the pool. 

{They pay and r^e from the table,) 

.9ong'.— Colonel Trill. 

I hate ail their nonsense. 

Their Shakspearcs and Jonsons, 

Their plays, and their playhouse, and bards i 
’Tis singing, not saying ; 

A fig for all playing. 

But playing, as we do, at cards. 

1 love to see Jonas, 

Am pleas'd, too, with Conius ; 

Each well the spectator rewards. 

So clever, so neat in 

Their tricks and their cheating ! 

Like them we would fain deal our cards. 

Sir P. King Lear is touching I— And how fine to see 
Ould Hamlet's Ghost I — ** To be, or not to be.” — 

What are your op'ras to Othello's roar } 

Oh, he's an angel of a Blackamoor ! 

Lord M, What, when he chokes his wife ! 

Col, T, And calls her whore ? 

Sir P, King Richard calls his horse — ^And then Macbetli, 
Whene'er he murders — stakes away the breath ! 

My blood runs cold at ev'ry syllable. 

To sec the dagger that's invisible ! (,dll laug h J 

Laugh if you please — a pretty play — 

Lord M. Is pretty. 

Sir P. And wlien there’s wit in't — 

CoL T, To be sure, 'tis witty. 

Sir P. 1 love the playhouse, now — so light and gay, 

With all those candles — they have ta'en away ! (.-iU laugh. j 

For all your game, what makes it so much brighter ? 

Col, T, Put out the lights, and then — 

LordM. Tis so much lighter. 

Sir P, Pray do you mane, sirs, more than you express ? 

Col, T, Just as it happens — 

Lord M, Either more or less. 

Mrt Q, A'n't you asham*d, sir ? (To Sir Patrick,) 
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IX 


Sir P. Me ! — I seldom blush. 

For little Shakspeafe, faith, I’d take a push. 

Lord M, News, news ! here comes Miss Crotchet from the play. 

Enttr Miss Crotchet. 

Mrs. Well, Crctchet, what’s the news ? 

Miss C. We' VC lost the day. 

\:oL T. Tell us, dear miss, all yon have heard and seen. 

Miss C. I’m tir’d — a chair — here, take my capuchin. 

J^rd M, And isn’t it damn’d, miss ? 

Miss C. No, iny lord, not quite, 

But we shall damn it. 

CoL T. When > 

Miss C. To-morrow night. 

There is a party of us, all of fashion. 

Resolv’d to exterminate this vulgar passion : 

A playhou.se ! what a place ! — I must forswear it ; 

A little mischief only makes one hear it. 

Such crowds of city folks ! — so rude and pressing ! 

And their horse laughs so hideously distressing ! 

Whene’er wc hiss'd, they frown’d and fell a swearing, 

Like their own Guildhall giants — tierce and staring ! 

CoL T. What said the folks of fashiou? were they cross ? 

Lord 3L The rest have no more judgment than my horse. 

Miss C. Lord Grimly said *twas execrable stuif. 

Says one — “ Why so, my lord ?” — My lord took snuff. 

In the first act Lord George began to doze. 

And criticis’d the author through his nose ; 

So loud indeed, that as his lordship snor’d. 

The pit turn'd round, and All the brutes encor'd. 

Some lords indeed approv’d the author’s jukes. 

Lord M. We have among us, miss, some foolish folks. 

C. Says poor Lord Simper — “ Well, now to my mind. 

The piece is good /’—but he's both deaf and blind. 

Sir P. Upon my soul, a very pretty story ! 

And quality appears in all its glory. 

There was some merit in the piece, no doubt. 

Miss C. O, to be sure ! — if one could find it out. 

CoL 7*. But tell us, miss, the subject of the play. 

Miss C. Why, 'twas a marriage — yes— a marriage — stay— 
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A lord, an aunt, two slstfrs, and a merchant — 

A baronet, ten lawyers, a fat sergeant. 

Arc all produc'd — ^to talk with one another ; 

And about something make a mighty pother ! 

They all go in and out, and to and fro ; 

And talk and quarrel— as they come and go — 

Then go to bed — and then get up — and then — 

Scream, faint, scold, kiss — and go to bed again. — 

Such is the play — ^Yoiir judgment— never sham it. [All lau^/t. 

Col. T. Oh, damn it ! 

Atrs. Q. Damn it ! 

1 Lady, Damn it ! 

Miss C. Damn it ! 

Lord M, Damn it ! 

Sir P, Well, faith, you speak your minds, and I'll be free — 

Good night — ^this company is too good for me. [Goittg. 

Col. T, Your judgment, dear Sir Patrick, hiakcs us proud. 

\AU lough, 

SirP. Laugh if you please, but pray don't laugh so loud. \K.rtf. 
Recitative. — Colonel Trill, Miss Crotchet, and Lord Minnm. 

Col. T', Now the Barbarian's gone, miss, tunc your longue, 

And let us raise our spirits high with song. 

AIis.s C, Colonel, de tout mnn ctvur — I've one in petfOy 
Which you shall join, and make, it a duetto. 

Lord M. Bella signora, et amiro mio, 

1 too will join, and then wc'11 make a trio. 

Col. T. Come all and join the full-moutb’d chorus. 

And drive all tragedy and comedy before us. 

[All the company rise and advajive to the front of the ',togt 
Trio. — Colonel Trill, Miss Crotchet, awr/Lord Miniint. 

CoL T. Would you ever go to see a tragedy ? 

Miss C, Never, never. 

Col. T* A comedy ? 

Lord M. Never, never. 

Live for ever, 

Tweedle-dum, and twcedle-dee. 


Col. T, 1 
Lord M. > 
Miss C. J 


Live for ever. 

Twcedlc dum, and twcedlc-dee. 


Chorus. Would you ever go to see, &c. 
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LORD OaLEBy. 

First clrcKs. — ,\n cJpprimt morning’ gown and cap, pink satin wai'^t- 
coat and breeches. — Second dress. — Pink satin coat, trimmed with 
sij^er frogs. 

SIR JOHN MELVIL. 

Blue coat, white waistcoat, and breeches. 

STERLING. 

Brown coat, green satin waistcoat, and black velvet breeches. 
LOVEWELL. 

Black coat and breeches and white waistcoat. 


SERGEANT FLOWER. 

Suit of black cloth. 

CANTON. 

First dress. — Green jacket, flowered waistcoat, and red hreeclu '*. 
— Set:ond dress. — Velvet coat, satin waistcoat, and breeches. 


BRUSH. 

Blue coat, white waistcoat, and buff breeches. 


MRS. HEIDELBERG. 

First dress.— Silk gown and petticoat. — Second dress. — Flowered 
satin saque and petticoat, white dressing gown. 

MISS STERLING.. 

Blue satin body, white muslin skirt trimmed with lacc, and blue 
satin riband. 

FANNY. 

First dress. — Plain white muslin. — Second dress. — White salir.^ 
body, white muslin petticoat, trimmed with flowers and lace. 


BEITY. 

Coloured gown and white muslin apron. 


Brown stuff dress. 
Coloured cotton gown. 


TRUSTY. 

MAID. 


By it.H. 

L.H. 

8.E. 


M.L). . 
D.F. . 
H.fl.U, 
L.ll.U. 


Stage Directions^ 

... is meant • Right Hand. 

.. Left Hand. 

Second Entrance 

Upper Entrance. 

Middle Door. 

Door in Flat. 

Right Hand Door 

.. Left Hand Door. 
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. Mrs. Clive. 

. Miss Pope. 

• Mrs. Palmer. 

Betty 


. Mrs. Abington. 
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• Mrs. Love. 

Chambermaid ....•••• 
Trusty 
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Trueman Mr. Fisher. Mr. Atkins. 

Canton Mr. Wewitzer. Mr. Farley. 

Brush Mr. Harley. Mr. Jones. 

Mrs. Heidelberg * Mrs. Sparks. Mrs. Davenport. 

Miss Sterling Mrs. Mardyn. Mrs. C. Kemble. 

Fanny Mrs. Edwin. Miss Bninton. 

Betty Mrs. Davison. Mrs. Sterling. 

Chambermaid Mrs. Scott. Miss Green. 

Trusty Mrs. Maddocks. Mrs. Coates. 



CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I . — A Room in Sterling's house. 
Enter Miss Fanny, r,h. and Betty, l.h. meeting. 

Bet. {Running in.) Ma’am ! Miss Fanny ! Ma’am ! 

Fan. What’s uie matter, Betty ? 

Bet. Oh la ! Ma’am ! as sure as I am alive, here 
is your husband — I saw him crossing the court-yard 
ill his boots. 

Fan. I’m glad to hear it. — But pray now, my dear 
Betty, be cautious. Don’t mention that word again 
on any account. You know we have agreed never to 
drop any expressions of that sort, for fear of an acci- 
dent. 

Bet. Dear, ma’am, you may depend upon me. There 
is not a more trustier creature on the face of the earth 
than 1 am. Though 1 say it, 1 am as secret as the 
grave — and if it is never told till I tell it, it may re- 
main untold till doomsday for Betty. 

* Fan. 1 know you are mithful— but in our cirenm- 
stances we cannot be too careful. 

Bet. Yery true, ma’am ! and yet I vow and protest 
there’s more plague than pleasure with a secret ; espe- 
cially if a body mayn’t mention it to four or five 
of one’s particular acquaintance. 

Fan. Do but keep this secret a little while longer. 


^4 ^ ' CLANDESTINE 

1 liope you may mention it to any body. — 
libvewell wifi acquaint the family with the nature 
situation as soon as ]>ossib1e. 

We/. The sooner the better, 1 believe ; forifhcdocs 
not tell it|' there’s a little tell-tale, I know of, will coint; 
thi d jell jt fp| ,i>!iim. 

Betty ! (Blushq^, ) 

Ret. Ah ! you may well blush. But you're not so 
sick, and so pale, and so wan, and so many qualms — 

Fan. Have done ! I shall be quite an^ry wdth you. 

Bel. Angry — ^Bless the dear puppet ! 1 am sure 1 
shall love it as much as if it was my own — I meant no 
harm, heaven knows. (1) 

Fan. Well, say no more of this — it makes me un- 
easy. — All I have to ask of you is, to be faithful and 
secret, and not to reveal this matter till we disclose it 
to the family ourselves. 

Bet. Rle reveal it ! — If I say a word, 1 w ish I uiay 
be burned. I would not do you any harm for the w orld 
— and as for Mr, Lovewell, lam sure I have loved the 
dear gentleman ever since he got a tide-waiter’s place 
for ray brother.-— But let me tell you both, you must 
leave off your soft looks to each other, and your whis- 
pers, and your glances, and your always sitting next to 
one another at dinner, and your long walks together in 
the evening. — For my part, if I had not been in the 
secret, 1 should have known you were a pair of lovers 
at least, if not man and wife, as — 

Fan. See there now again ! Pray be careful. 

Bet. \y ell, well — ^nobody hears me.— Man and wdfe 
—I’ll say no more. — What I tell you is very true, for 
all that — 

Loxe- (Within.) William! 

Bet. Hark ! 1 hear your husband — 

Fan. What! 

Bet. I say here comes Mr. Lovewell. — Mind the 
ximtioii I gave you — I'll be whipped now if you ar^ 
nut the first {person he sees or speaks to in the fainily. 

(1) However nHtural in private, wc ihmkthis circumtitancc nii^ht 
k&ve been less forcibly insisted on. 
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However, if you choose it, ii^s noifain^ ai all to me — as 
you sow, so yoii, must reap — as you brew, so you must 
bake. — I’ll e’en slip down the back stairs, and leave 
yon together. ii.ji. 

Fa7i, I see, I see, I shall never have a moment’s ease 
till our marriage is made public. New distresses 
cre^wd in iij)on me every day. The solicitude of my 
mind sinks my spirits, preys upon my health, and de- 
stroys every comfort of my life. It shall be revealed, 
let what will be the consequence. 

Enter Lovewkll, e.h. 

Eotc, My love ! — How’sthis ? — In tears ? — Indeed 
this is too much. You promised me to siij)port your 
spirits, and to wait the determination of our fortune 
with patiiuice. For my sake, for your own, be com- 
forted ! Why will you study to add to our uneasiness 
and por[)lexity ? 

Fan. Oh, Mr. Lovcwell, the indelicacy of a secret 
marriaj^e ^rows every day more and more shocking to 
me. 1 walk about the house like a guilty wretch : 1 
imagine myself the object of the suspicion of the whole 
family, and am under the jHirpctual terrors of a shame- 
ful detection, 

Eove. Indeed, indeed, you arc to blame. The amia- 
ble delicacy ofyour temper, and your quick sensibility, 
only serve to make you unhappy.— To clear up this 
atfair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the continual einpluy- 
lueritof my thoughts. Every thing now is in a fair train. 
It begins to grow ripe fi>r a discovery ; and I have no 
doubt of it’s concluding to the satisfaction of ourselves, 
of your father, and the whole family. 

• Fan. End how it will, 1 am resolv’d it shall end 
soon — vi^ry soon. I w'ould not live another w^ek in 
this agony of mind to be mistress of the universe. 

Eove. "Do not be too violent neither. Do not let us 
disturb the joy of your sister’s marriage with the tumult 
this matter may occasion !— Ihave brought letters from 
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Lord Ogfleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling. 
They will be here this evening — and 3 dare say within 
this hour. 

Fan. I am sorry for it. 

'Love. Why so ? . 

Fan. No matter— only let us disclose our marriage 
immediately ! 

Love. As soon as possible. 

Fan. But directly. 

Love. In a few days you may depend on it. 

Fan. To-night— or to-morrow morning. 

Love. That, I fear, will be impracticiible. 

Fan. Nay, but you must. 

Lore. Musi! Why? 

Fan. Indeed you must — 1 have the most alarming 
reasons for it. 

Love. Alarming, indeed ! for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them — What are they ? 

Fan I cannot tell you. 

Lore. Not tell me ? 

Fan. Not at present. When all is settled, you shall 
be acquainted with every thing. 

Love. Sorry they are coming ! — M ust be discovered! 
— What can this mean ? Is it possible you can have 
any reasons that need be concealed from me? 

Fan. Do not disturb yourself with conjectures — 
but rest assur’d, that though yon are unable to divine 
the cause, the consequence of a discovery, be it what 
it will, cannot be attended with half the miseries of 
the present interval. 

Love. You put me upon the nack — I w'ould do any 
thing to make you easy. — But you know your father’s 
temper — Money (you will excuse my frankness) is the 
spring of all his actions, which nothing but the idea of 
acquiring nobility or magnificence, can ever makchim 
forego— and these he thinks his money will purchase. 
— You know, too, your aunt’s, Mrs. Heidelberg’s, 
notions of the splendour of high life ; her contempt for 
every thing that does not relish of what she calls 
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quality ; and that fromi the vast fortune in her hands, 
by her late husband, she absolutely governs Mr. Ster- 
ling and the whole family. Now if they should come 
to the knowledge of this affair too abruptly, they might 
perhaps be incenspd beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Fan. Manage it your own way. I am persuaded. 

IjOVC, But in the mean time make yourself easy. 

Fan. As easy as I can, 1 will. — We had better not 
remain together any longer at present. 

Enter Sterling, r.h. as she is going. 

Ster. Hey-day ! who have we got here ? 

Fan. {Confused.) Mr. Lovewell, sir. 

Ster. And where are you going, hussy ? 

Fan. To my sister’s chamber, sir. [JEor//, R h. 

Ster. Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting my 
foolish girl yonder into a corner ?— Well — well — ^let 
us but once seejher eldest sister fast married to Sir John 
Melvil, we’ll soon provide a good husband for Fanny, I 
warrant you. 

Love. Would to heaven, sir, you would provide her 
one of my recommendation. 

Ster. Yourself, eh, Lovewell ! 

Love. With your pleasure, sir, 

Ster. Mighty well ! 

Love. And I flatter myself, that such a proposal 
would not be very disagreeable to Miss Fanny. 

Ster. Better and better ! 

Love. And if I could but obtain your consent, sir — 

Ster. What! You marry Fanny ? — no— no — that 
will never do, Lovewell — You’re a good boy, to be 
sure — I have a great value for you — but can’t think 
Of you for a son-in-law. — ^'fhere’s no stuff in the case ; 
no money, Lovewell ! 

Looe. My pretensions to fortune, indeed, are but 
'moderate; but though not equal to splendour, suffi- 
cient to keep us above distress. — Add to which, that 
I hope by diligence to increase it — and have love, 
honour — 
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Sler. But not the sliiff, Lovcwell ! — Add one little 
round 0 to the sum total of your fortune, and lhat will 
Ijc the finest thing you can say to me. — Y on know I’ve 
a regard for you — ^wpuld do any thing to serve you — 
any thing on the footing of friendshijj — b!it — 

Love. If you think me worthy of your friendship, 
sir, be assured that there is no instance in which 1 
should rate your friendship so highly. 

Ster. Pshaw ! pshaw ! that’s another thing, yon 
know. — Where money or interest is concerned, friend- 
ship is quit(^ out of the question. 

Love. But where the happiness of a daughter is at 
stake, you would not scruple, sure, to sacrifice a little 
to her inclinations. 

Ster. Inclinations! why you would not persuade me 
that the girl is in love with you — eh, Lovewell ? 

Love. I cannot absolutely answer for Miss Fanny, 
sir ; but am sure that the chief happiness or misery of 
my life depends entirely upon her. 

Ster. Why, indeed, now if your kinsman, Lord 
Ogleby, would come down handsomely for you — but 
that’s impossible — ^No, no — ’twill never do— I must 
hear no more of this — Come, Lovewell, promise me 
that I shall hear no more of this. 

Love. {Hesitating.) I am afraid, sir, I should not 
1)e able to keep my word with you, if I did promise 

. , 

Ster. Why, you would not offer to marry her with- 
out my consent ! would you, Lovewell ? 

Love. Marry her, sir ! (Confused.) 

Ster. Ay, marry her, sir ! — I know very well, that 
a warm speech or two from such a dangerous young 
sjxirk as you are would go much further towards per- 
suading a silly girl to do what she has more, tliaii a 
month’s mind to do, than twenty grave lectures from 
fathers, or mothers, or uncles, or aunts, to prevent her. 
But you would not, sure, be such a base fellow, such 
a treacherous young rogue, as to seduce iny daughter’s 
affections, and destroy the peace of my family in that 
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manner. — I must insist on it, that you give me your 
word not to miirjry her without my consent. 

Love. Sir — 1 — I — as to that — I — I — beg, sir— 
Pray, sir, excuse me on this subject at present, 

Ster. Promise, ^then, that you will carry this matter 
no further without my approbation. 

Tuove. You may depend on it, sir, that it shall *go no 
further. (1 ) 

S/cr. Well — well — that’s enough — I’ll take care of 
the rest, 1 warrant you. — Come, come, let’s have done 
with this nonsense !— What’s doing in town ? — Any' 
news upon ’Change ? 

Love. Nothing material. 

Ster. Have you seen the currants, the soap, and 
Madeira, safe in the warehouse ? Have you compared 
the goods with the invoice, and bills of lading, and arc 
they all riffht ? 

IjOVc. They are, sir. 

Sitr. And how are stocks ? 

Love. Fell one and a half this morning. 

Ster. Well, well — some good news from America, 
and they’ll be up again. — But how arc Lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil ? — when are we to expect them ? 

Loroe. Very soon, sir. I came on purpose to bring 
you their commands. Here are letters from both of 
them . ( Giving let I er^ . ) 

Ster. Let me see — ^let me see — ’Slife, how his lord- 
ship’s letter is perfumed I It takes my breath aw ay. — 
(Opening it-)— And French paper too! — with a slip- 
pery gloss on it that dazzles one’s eyes. — dear 
Mr. Sterling — (Reading.) — Mercy on me ! his lord- 
ship writes a worse hand than a boy at his exercise. — 
But how’s this? — Eh! — fVith you to-night — Law- 
yers to-morrow morning. — To-night ! — that’s sudden, 
indeed— Where’s ray sister Heidelberg? She should 
know of this immediately. — Here, tiohn ! Harry ! 
’Thomas ! — (Calling the Servants.) — Harkyc, Love- 
well ! 

(1) escape from the dilemma in which Sterfh^ had en- 

tangled him, is brought about with equal skill and propriety. 
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Ij(roe. Sir. 

S/er. Mind, now, how I’ll entertain his lordship and 
Sir John — Well show your fellows at the other end of 
the town how we live in the city — They shall eat gold 
— and drink gold — and lie in gold.— Here, cook ! — 
butler! — {Calling.) — What signifies your birth, and 
education, and titles! — Money, money! — thatVthe 
stuff' that makes the great man in this country. 

iore. Very true, sir. 

^ Ster. True, sir! Why then have you done with 
, your nonsense of love and matrimony. You’re not rich 
enough to think of a wife yet. A man of business 
should mind nothing but his bu^jiness. — W here are 
these fellows ? — John ! Thomas ! — {Calling.) — Get an 
estate, and a wife will follow of course. — ^Ah ! Love- 
well ! an English merchant is the most respectable 
character in the universe. — ’Slife, man, a rich English 
merchant may make himself a match for the daughter 
of a nabob — Where are all my rascals ? — Here, Wil- 
liam ! — (1)^ \Ea:ity b.h. calling. 

Iatcc. So — as I suspected. — Quite averse to the 
match, and likely to receive the news of it with great 
displeasure. — What’s best to be done ? — Let me sec 
~Supp(^e I get Sir John Melvilto interest himself in 
this atfair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby with a 
better grace than I can, and more probably prevail on 
him to interfere in it. I can open my mind also more 
freely to Sir John. He told me, w'hcn I left him in 
town, that he had something of consequence to com- 
municate, and that I could be of use to him. I am glad 
of it : for the confidence he reposes in me, and the 
sfTvice I may do him, will ensure me his goodpfficcs. 
—Poor Fanny ! it hurts me to see her so unea^, and 
her making a mystery of the cause adds to my anxiety. 
— Something must be done upon her account ; for, at 
all events, her solicitude shall be removed. [E jtiYjL.h. 

(l) Sterling' % purse-proud sufficiency, and ignorant ostentation, 
hare here broken out in glaring colours, and the whole scene, 
which boi^ an agreeable variety, deserres the warmest commenda- 
tion. . 4 
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SCENE II. — Miss Sterling's Dressing-room. 

Miss Sterling l.h. <7/2^ Fanny r.ii. discovered. 

% 

Miss S. O, my dear sister, say no more ! — This is 
downright hypocrisy. — You shall never convince me 
that you don’t envy me beyond measure, — Well, after 
all, it is extremely natural. — It is impossible to be 
angry with you. 

Fan. Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 

Miss S. And you really pretend not to envy me ? 

Fan. Not in the least. 

Miss S. And you don’t in the least wish that you 
was just in niy situation ? 

Fan. No indeed I don’t. Why should I ? 

Miss S. Why should you ? What ! on the brink of 
marriage, fortune, title — But I had for/jot — There’s 
that dear sweet creature, Mr. Lovewel],inthe case. — 
You would not break your faith with your true love 
now for the world, I warrant you. 

Fan. Mr. Lovewcll! — always Mr. Love well !— 
Lord, what signifies Mr. Lovewell, sister ? 

Miss S. Pr<‘tty peevish soul ! — (), ray dear, grave, 
romantic sister ! — a perfect philosopher in petticoats ! 
liove and a cottage ! — eh, Fanny — Ah, give me indif- 
ference and a coach and six ! 

Fan. And why not a coach and six without the indif- 
ference? — But pray when is this happy marriage of 
yours to be celebrated ? 1 long to give you joy. 

Miss S. In a day or two — I cannot tell exactly — 
Oh, my dear sister ! — I must mortify her a little : — 
{Aside.) — I know you have a pretty taste. Pray give 
ine'your opinion of my jewels. How do you like the 
style of this csclavage ? (Showing jewels.) 

Fan. Extremely handsome indeed, and well fkneied. 
Miss S. Wliat d’ye think of these bracelets? I shall 
have a miniature of my fiither set round with diamonds 
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to one, and Sir John’s to the other,— And this pair of 
ear-rings ! — set transparent ! — Here^thc tops, you see, 
will take off, to wear in a morning, or in an undress — 
how d’ye like them ? (Shows J ewe/s.) 

Fan. Very much, I assure you — Bless me, sister, you 
have a prodigious quantity of jewels^ — you’ll be the very 
queen of dtainonds. 

Miss S. Ha, ha, ha ! very well, my dear ! — 1 shall b(^ 
as tSne as a little queen indeed. — I have a bouquet to 
come home to-morrow — made up of diamonds, and 
rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, and amethysts — 
jewels of all colours, green, red, blue, yellow, inter- 
mixed — ^the prettiest tning you ever saw in your lifo! 
— ^The jeweller says I shall set out with as many 
diamonds as any body in town, except lady Brilliant, 
and Polly \Vha(-d’ye-call-it, Lord Squander’s kept 
mistress, (1) 

Fan. But what are your wedding-clothes, sister ? 

Miss S. O, white and silver, to be sure, you know. 
— I bought them at Sir Joseph Lutestring’s, and sat 
above an hour in the parlour behind the shop, consult- 
ing lady Lutestring about gold and silver studs, on 
purpose to mortify her. 

Fan. Fie, sister!- how could you be so abominably 
provoking ? 

Miss S. Ob, 1 have no patience with the pride of 
your city-knights’ ladies. — ^iJid you ever observe the 
airs of Lady Lutestring, dressed in the richest brocade 
out of her husband’s shop, playing crown whist at 
Haberdasher’s-hall — whilst the civil smirking Sir Jo- 
seph, with a snug wig trimmed round his broad fac(‘ 
as close as a new cut yew hedge, and his shoes so 
black that they shine again, stands all day in his shop, 
fastened to his counter Tike a bad shilling? 

Fan. Indeed, indeed, sister, this is too much — If 
you talk at this rate, you will be absolutely a bye- word 

Miss Sterling:* s rnillery has hitherto imparted much spirit to thb 
■Cfae. and the last sarcasm, to irhicb our note is appended, sets the 
fdolisn profusion of licentious gallantry in a most satirical light. 
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in the city — You must never venture on the inside of 
Temple-bar again. 

Miss S. Never ^oi desire it — never, my dear Fanny, 

1 promise you. Oh, how I long to be transported to 
the dear regions of Grosvenor...squarc — far — far — from 
the dull dikricts o!* Aldersgate, Cheap, Candle wick, 
iindFarringdon Without and Within ! — my heart goes 
pit-a^pat at the very ideaof being introduced at court ! 
— ^gilt chariot ! — ^pieballed ’horses ! — Placed liveries ! — 
and when the whispers buzzing round the circle — 

Who is that young lady? Who is she?” — Lady 
Melvil, ma’am !” — Lady Melvil! — (Crosses to n.H.) 
— My ears tingle at the sound.— And then at dinner, 
instead of my father perpetually asking — Any news 
upcm ’Change?” — ^to cry, Well, Sir John ! any thing 
new from Arthur’s?” — or to say to some other woman 
of quality, Was your ladyship at the Duchess of 
Rubber’s last night ? — Did you call at Lady Thun- . 
dor’s? — In the immensity of crowd, I swear 1 did not 
•see you — Scarce a soul at the Opera last Saturday — ' 
Shall I see you at Carlisle- house next Thursday?” — 
Oh, the dear beau monde I I was born to move in the 
sphere of the great world. {Crosses to L.*r.) 

Fail. And so in the midst of all this happiness you 
have no compassion for me — ^no pity for us poor 
mortals in common life. 

Miss S. {Affectedly.) You ? — You’re above pity.— 
You would not change conditions with me. — You’re 
over head and ears in love, you know. — Nay, for that 
matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come together, as 1 
doubt not you will, you will live very comfortable, I 
dare say. — He will mind his business— you’ll employ 
yourself in the delightful care of your family — and 
once in a season, perhajis, you’ll sit together in a front 
box at a benefit play, as we used to do at our dancing- 
master’s, you know — and perhaps I may meet you in 
the summer, with some other citizens, at Tunbridge. 
For my part, 1 shall always entertain a proper regard 
for my relations. — ^You sha’n^t want my countenance, 
I assure you. 
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Fan. Oh; you’re too kind, sister ! 

Enter M.TxS HbidblberG; r.h. 

Mrs. H. {At entering.) Here this evening !— I vow 
and pertest we shall scarce have time to provide for 
them — Oh, my dear ! — (To Miss Sterling-) — I^am 
glad to see you’re not quite in a dish-abulc. Lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil will be here to-night. 

Miss S. To-night, ma’am ? 

Mrs. H. Yes, my dear, to-night. — Oh, put on a 
smarter cap, and change those ordinary ruffles ! — Lord, 
1 have such a deal to do, 1 shall scarce have time to 
slip on my Italian lutestring. — Where is this dawdle of 
a housekeeper ? 


Enter Thusty, r.h. 

Oh, here, Trusty ! do you know that people of quality 
are expected here this evening ? 

Trus. Yes, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. Well — Do you be sure now that every 
thing is done in the most genteclest manner — and to 
the honour of the family. 

Trus. Yes, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. Well, but mind what I say to you. 

Trus. Yes, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. His lordship is to lie in the chintz bed- 
chamber — d’ye hear ? and Sir John in the blue damask 
]HX>m — his lordship’s valet-de-chamb in the opposite — 

Trus. But Mr. Lovewell is come down — and you 
know that's his room, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. Well — well — Mr. Lovewell may make 
shift— ^r get a bed at the George. — But harkye, 
Trusty ! 

Trus. Ma’am! 

Mrs. H. Getthe great dining-room in order as soon 
as possible. Unpaper the curtains, take the kivers off 
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the couch and the chairs, and, do you hear-— take the 
china dolls oiA, of my closet, and put them on the 
niantlcpicce immediately— 

Triis. Yes, ma'am. (Goin^-) 

Mrs, H, And mind, as soon as his lordship comes m, 
be sure you set all their heads a nodding. 

JTrus. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs, //. Begone, then ! fly, this instant !— Where’s 
my brother, Sterling ? 

Trus, Talking to the butler, ma’am. 

Mrs. JET. Very well, — [^Exit Trustj/j r.h.]— Miss 
Fanny, I pertest I did not see you before — ^Lord, child, 
what's the matter with you ? 

Fan. With me ! nothing ma'am. 

Mrs, Hm Bless me ! Wny your face is as pale, and 
black, and yellow — of fifty colours, I vow and pertest, 
— And then you have drest yourself as loose and as 
big — I declare there is not such a thing to be seen 
now, as a young woman with a fine waist — You all 
make yourselves as round as Mrs. Deputy Barter. Go, 
child ! — You know thequality will be here by-and-byC. 
Go, and make yourself a little more fit to be seem. — 
— [_Exit Fanny ^ n.H.] — She is gone away in tears — 
absolutely crying, I vow and pertest. — This ridicalous 
love ! we must put a stop to it. It makes a perfect 
nataral of the girl . 

Miss S. Poor soul! she can't help it. — (Affectedly,} 

Mrs. H, Well, my dear! Now I shall have an oppor- 
tunity of convincing you of the absurdity of what you 
was telling me concerning Sir John Melvil’s beha- 
viour to you. 

Miss, S. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneasiness. 
But indeed, ma'am, 1 cannot be persuaded but that Sit 
tiohn is an extremely cold lover. Such distant civility, 
grave looks, and lukewarm professions of esteem for me 
and the whole family ! I have heard of flames and darts, 
but Sir John’s is a passion of mere ice. and snow. 

Mrs, H. Oh fie, my dear ! I am perfectly ashamed of 
you. That's so like the notions of your poor sister ! 
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What you complain of as coldness and indiiFarence, 
nothing but the extreme gentilaty of his address, an 
E^xact pictur of the manners of qualaty. 

Miss S. O, he is the very mirror of complaisance ; 
full of formal bows and set speeches^ — I declare, if 
there was any violent passion on my side, 1 should be 
quite jealous of him . , 

Mrs. H. Jealous! — I say jealous, indeed — Jealous 
3f who, pray ? 

Miss S. My sister Fanny. She seems a much 
greater fevourite than 1 am ; and he pays her infinitely 
more attention, I assure you. 

Mrs. H. Lord! d’ye think a man of fashion, as he 
LS, cannot distinguish between the genteel and the 
vulgar part of the family ? — Between you and your 
sister, for instance— or me and my brother? — Be 
advised by me, Child — It is all purliteness and good- 
breeding. Nobody knows the qualaty better than 1 do. 

Miss S. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, hasten 
times more gallantry about him than Sir John. lie is 
full of attentions to the ladies, and smiles, and grins, 
and leers, and ogles, and fills every wrinkle of his old 
wizen fiice with comical expressions of tenderness. I 
think he would make an admirable sweetheart. 

Enter Sterling, l.h. 

Ster. (At entering.) No fish ? — Why the pond was 
dragged but yesterday morning — There’s carp and 
tench in the boat. — Plague on’t, if that dog Lovcwell 
had any thought, he would have brought down a turbot, 
or some of the land-carriage mackerel. 

Mrs. H. Lord, brother, I am afraid his lordship and 
Sir John will not arrive while it is light. 

Ster. I warrant you. — ^But pray, sister Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dressed to-morrow, and some venison 
—-and let the gardener cut some pine-apples — and get 
out wme ice. — Fll answer for wine, 1 warrant you 
rive than 8uch a glass of champagne as they 
never mrank in their lives— no, not at a duke’s table. 
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Mrs. H. Pray now, brother, mind how you behave. 
I am always iu a fright about you with people of 
qualaty. Take care that you don’t fall asleep directly 
after supper, as you commonly do. JPake a good deal 
of snuff, and thsit will keep you awake— And don’t 
burst out with your horrible loud horse-laughs. It is 
monstrous wulgar. 

Never fear, sister !— Who have we here ? 

H. It is Mons. Cantoon, the Swish gentleman 
that lives with his lordship, 1 vow and pertest. 

Enter Canton (1) l.h. 

Ster. Ah, mounseer! your servant. — 1 am very 
glad to see you, mounseer. 

Can. Mosh oblige to Mons. Sterling. — Ma’am, 1 am 
yours — Matemoiselle, I am your — {Bowing round.) 

Mrs. H. Your humble servant, Mr. Cantoon ! 

Can. Kiss your hand, matam ! 

Ster. W ell, mounseer ! — and what news of your good 
family? — when are we to see his lordship and Sir 
John ? 

Can. Mons. Sterling ! mi Lor Ogleby and Sir Jean 
Melvil will be here in one quarter hour. 

Ster. I am glad to hear it. 

Mrs. H. 0,1 am perdigiousgladto hearit. Being 
so late, I was afeard of some accident. — Will you 
please to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, after your 
journey ? 

Can. No, tank you, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. Shall 1 go and show you the apartments, 
sir? 

Can. You do me great honour, ma’am. 

Mrs. H. Come, then ! — come, my dear . — ( To Miss 
S*) — [^Exeunt^ Can. Mrs. H. and Miss S. r.h. 
Ster. L H. 

END OF ACT I. 

(1) It has always been a maxim with judicious writers to hei^^bten 
their scenes by the apposite introduction of new personages. The ap- 
pearance of tms obsequious Swiss is cleverly managed, and gives an 
agreeable fillip to the termination of the act. 

B S 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. — anti~room to hord Ogleby^s bed* 
chamber. Table with chocolate^ apd smatl case for 
medicines. 

Brush l.h. and Chambermaid r.h. discovered. 


Brush. You shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 
Cham. Nay pray, sir, don’t be so positive ; I cannot 
stay indeed. 

Brush. You shall drink one cup to our better 
ac^aintance. 

Cham. 1 seldom drinks chocolate ; and, if I did, one 


has no satis&ction with such apprehensions about one 
— if my lord should wake, or the Swish ^ntleraan 
should see one, or Madam Heidelberg should know of 
it, I should be frightened to death — brides, I have had 
ray tea already this morning — Pm sure I hear my 
lord. iJn a fright."^ 

Brush. No, no, madam, don’t flutter yourself — the 
moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which 1 
answer sooner or later, as it suits my convenience. 

Cham. But should he come upon us without ring- 


ing — 

Brush. I’ll forgive him if he does — this key — {Takes 
a vial out of the case. ) — locks him up till l please to 
let him out. 


Cham. Law, sir, that’s potecary’s stuff ! 

Brush. It is so — but without this he can no more 


get out of bed, than he can read without spectacles — 
f What with qualms, age, rheumatism, and a 

few surfeits in his youth, he must have a great deal qf 
brushing, oiling, screwing, and winding-up, to set him 
a-going for the day. 

Cham. {Sips.) That’s prodigious indeed — {Sips.). 
— ^My lord seems quite in a decay. , 

Brush. Yes, he’s quite a spectacle — ( Sips.) — a 
meio corpse, till he is revived and refreshed from our lit- 
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tie magazine here — When the restorative pills and cor- 
dial waters wa/m his stomachy and get into his head, 
vanity frisks in his heart, and then he sets up for the 
lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman. 

Cham. (Sipslj Poor gentleman! but should the 
Swish gentleman come upon us. ( Frightened.) 

•Brush. Why then the English gentleman would be 
very angry. — No foreigner must break in upon my 
privacy. — (Sips.) — But 1 can assure you Monsieur 
Canton is otherwise employed — ^He is obliged to skim 
the cream of half a score newspapers for my lord’s 
breakfast— ha, ha, ha ! Pray, madam, drink your cup 
peaceably — My lord’s chocolate is remarkably good ; 
he wont touch a drop, but what comes from Italy. 

Cham. (Sipping.) *Tis very fine indeed ! — (Sips.) 
— ^aud charmingly perfumed — it smells for all the 
world like our young ladies’ dressing-boxes. 

Brush. You have an excellent taste, madam ; and 1 
must beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your own 
drinking ;— ( Takes them out of a drawer in the table.) — 
and in return 1 desire nothing but to taste the perfume of 
your lips. — (Kisses her.) — A small return of favpurs, 
madam, will make, 1 hope, this country and retirement 
agreeable to us both.— (.He bows^ she courtesies.)— 
Come, pray sit down— Your young ladies are fine girls, 
faith \—(Sij)s.) — though, upon my soul, I am quite of 
my old lord’s mind about them ; and were 1 inclined 
to matrimony, I should take the youngest. (Sips.) 

Cham. Miss Fanny ! The most afiablest, and the 
most best-natur’d creter ! — 

Brush. And the eldest a little haughty or so — 

Cham. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himself — but this 1 say quite confidential to you ; for 
bne would not hurt a young lady’s marriage, you know. 

(Sips ) 

Brush . By no means ; but you cannot hurt it with us 
—we don’t consider tempers — we want money, Mrs. 
Nancy. Give us plenty of that, we’ll abate you a great 
deal in other particulars, ha, ha, ha ! 

Cham. Bless me, here’s somebody I — (Bell rings.) — 
B 3 
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Oh, His my lord ! — Well, your servant, Mr, Brush — 
I’ll clean the cups in the next room. * 

Brush* Do so — but never mind the bell — I sha’nH 
go this half hour, — Will you drink tea with me in 
the afternoon ? • 

Cham* Not for the worl(L Mr. Brush — I’ll be here 
to set all things to rights — But 1 must not drink tea 
indeed— and so your servant. 

ncith teaboard^ l.h. Bell rings again. 
Brush* Yes, yes ; I hear you. — It is impossible to 
stupify one’s self in the country for a week, without 
some little flirting with the abigaUs ; — this is much the 
handsomest wench in the house, except the old citizen’s 
youngest daughter, and 1 have not time enough to lay 
a plan for her (1) — (Bellrings.) — O, my lord^^ 

Enter Canton, m.o, with newspapers inhis hand* 

Can* Monsieur Brush ! — Maistre Brush ! — ^my lor 
stirrayet? 

Brush* He has just rung his bell— I am going to 
him. [Exitj m.d. 

Can* Depechez vous done. — {Puts on his specta^ 
clest ) — I wish de deveil had all dcse papiers — I forget as 
fast as I read— de Advertise put out of my head de 
Gazette, de Chronique, and so dey all go I’un apr^s 
I’autre — 1 must get some nouvelle for my lor, or he’ll 
be enrag6 contre moi. — Voyons !— (Ifeods the paper. ) 
Here is nothing but Anti-Sejanus and advertise — 

Enter Maid l.h. with chocolate things* 

Yat you want, chil ?— 

maid. Only the chocolate things, sir. 


<1) The prapenailieB of this menial libertine are admirably drawn, 
and cpiircy a dne imputation upon the vices he would imitate. Hts 
of the chambermaid with a few cakes of his master's chocolate, 
that sensualists, even on a minor scale, will refrain from no 
eimrinity to accomplish their views. 
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Can. O, ver well— dat is good girl— and very prit 
too. , \_Exit Maid, l.h. 

LordO. (TPUhin.) Canton! he, he !— ('CowgAs.) 
— Canton ! — 

Can, 1 come^ my ! — ^vat shall 1 do ? — I have no 
news — he will make great tisstamarre ! — 

Lord O. (Within.) Canton! I say, Canton! 
\^here are you ? 

Enter Lord Oglbby, m.d. leaning on Brush. 

Can. Here, my lor !— I ask pardon, my lor, I have 
not finish de i3apiers. 

Lord O. D — ^n your pardon and your papiers — I 
want you here, Canton. 

Can. Den I run, dat is all. — {Shuffles along. 
Lord Oglehy leans upon Canton tooy an^ comes for^ 
ward.) 

Lord O. You Swiss are the most unaccountable 
mixture— you have the language and the impertinence 
of the French, with the laziness of Dutchmen. 

Can. *Tis very true, my lor- — I can^t help— 

Lord O. (Cries out.) U Diavolo! 

Can. You are not in min, I hope, my lor ? 

Lord O. Indeed but i am, my lord. — ^That vulgar 
fellow, Sterling, with his city politeness, would force 
me down his dope last night to see a clay-coloured 
ditch, which he calls a canal and what . with the 
dew and the east wind, my hips and shoulders are 
absolutelv screwed to my body. 

Can. X.littel veritable eau d’arquibusade \i\ set all 
to right— (Lord Ogleby sits down^ and Brush gives 
chocolaie.) 

• Lord O. Where are the palsy drops, Brush ? 

Brush. (L.H.) Here, my lord ! ( Pours out.) 

Lord O. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton? 

Can. (R.H.) A great deal of papier, but no news 
at ail. 

Lord O. What ! nothing at all, you stupid fellow ! 

Can. Oui, my lor, I have little advertise here vil 

B 4 
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give you more plaisir den all de lies about nothing at 
all. La viola ! {Puts on^his spectacles*) 

^ Lord O* Come, read it, Canton, with good empha- 
sis, and good discretion. 

Can* I vil, my lor (iJcoffe.) — Dere is no question 
but that the cosmetique royale vil utterly take away 
all heats^ pimps^ frecks, oder eruptions of de ski^y 
and likewise de wrinque of old agCy S^c. S^c. — A great 
deal more, ray lor.— Be sure to ask for de cosmetique 
royalcy signed by the docteur own hand — Dere is 
more raison for dis caution dan good men vil tink — 
Eh bien, my lor. 

Lord O. Eh bien, Canton ! — Will you purchase any r 

Can* For you, my lor ? 

Lord O. For me, you old puppy ? for what ? 

Can* My lor! 

Lord O* Do I want cosmetics ? 

Can. My lor ! 

LordO. Look in my face — come, be sincere. — 
Does it want the assistance of art ? 

Can* ( With his spectacles.) En veritd non — ’Tis 
very smoose and brillian — ^but tote dat you might take 
a little by way of prevention. 

Lord O. You thought like an old fool, monsieur, as 
you generally do. Try it upon your own face, Canton, 
and if it has any effect, the doctor cannot have a bet* 
ter proof of the efiicacy of hb nostrum. — The surfeit 
water, Brush ! — {Brush pours out.) — What do you 
think, Brush, of thb family we are going to be con- 
nected with ? — Eh ! 

Brush* Very well to marry in, my lord ; but it 
would never do to live with. 

Lord O. You are right. Brush — There is no wash- 
ing the blackmpor white — Mr. Sterlingwill never get 
of Blackfriars — always taste of the Borachio— and 
the poor woman, hb sister, is so busy, and so notable, 
to make one welcome, that I have not yet got over the 
fiitigue of her first reception ; it almost amounted to 
suTOcation i — 1 think the daughters are tolerable — 
Whereb my cephalic snuff ? ( Brush gives him a box.) 
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Can. Dey link so of you, my lor, for dey look at no- 
ting else, ma foi.** 

Lord O. Did they ? Why I think they did a little — 
Where’s my glass ? — {Brush puts one on the table.) — 
The youngest is delectable. ( Takes snuff, ) 

Can. O oui, niy lor, very delect inteed ; she made 
doiKx yeux at you, my lor. 

Lord O. She was particular. — The eldest, my ne- 
phew’s lady, will be a most valuable wife ; she has all 
the vulgar spirits of her father and aunthappily blended 
with the termagant qualities of her deceased mother.-^ 
Some peppermint water, Brush — How happy is it, 
Canton, for young ladies in general, that people of 
quality overlook every thing in their marriage contract 
but their fortune. 

Can. C'est bien heureux, et commode aussi. 

Lord O. Brush, give me that pamphlet by ray bed 
Mde. — {Brush goes for it,) — Canton, do you wait in 
the anti-chamber, and let nobody interrupt me till I call 
you. 

Can, Mush good may do your lordship. ( 1 ) 

[Esit, n.H. 

Lord O. (To Brushy who brings the pamphlet,) 
And now Brush, leave me a little to my studies. — 
[^Exit Brush, r.h.] — What can 1 possibly do among 
these women here, with this confounded rheumatism : 
It is a most grievous enemy to gallantry and address. 
— {Gets ^ his chair,) — He! courage, my lor! by 
heavens, f^n another creature. — {Hums and dances a 
little.) — It will do, faith, — Bravo, niy lor! thesegirls 
have absolutely inspir’d me — If they are for a gameof 
romps — Me viola pret \^{Sings and dances.) — Oh ! 
that^s an ugly twinge — but it’s gone.~I have rather 
idb much of the lily this morning in my complexion ; 
ii faint tincture of the rose will give a delicate spirit to 
iny eyes for the day. — ( Unlocks a drawer at the bottom 


(1) The servility of CantmCs dexterous insinuations to Lord Oglehtf 
of youth and atlractive influence, are irresistibly Inui^hahle. and 
lead this noble dupe into a most ludicrous opiniou of bis imputed 
powers. 

B 5 
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of the glass^ and takes out rouge; while heis oainting 
himself a knockiug at the door.)— 'AVho’d ttiere ? I 
ivon’t disturbs. 

Can. {Within.) My lor! my lor 1 here is Monsieur 
Sterling, to pay his devoir to you Hhis morn in your 
chambre. 

Lord O., What a fellow! — {Softli/.) — I aiU' ex- 
tremely honoured by Mr. Sterling. — Why don’t you 
see him in, monsieur — I wish he was at 

the bottom of his stinking canal. — {Softly. ^JJoor 
opens.) — Oh, my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me a great 
deal of honour. 

Enter Sterling and Love well, r.h.d. 

Ster. I hope, my lord, that your lordship slept well 
last night— ^1 believe there are no better beds in 
Europe than 1 have — I spare no pains to get them, nor 
money to buy them. — His majesty, God bless him, 
don’t sleep upon a better out of his palace ; and if I 
had said in too, 1 hope no treason, my lord. 

Lord O. Your beds are like every thing else about 
you — incomparable ! — ^They not only make one rest 
well, but give one spirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster. What say you then, my lord, to another walk 
in the garden ? You must see my water by day-light, 
and my walks, and my slopes, and my clumps^ and my 
bridge, and my flowering trees, and my bed of Dutch 
tulips. — Matters look’d but dim last night, my lord. I 
feel the dew in my great toe — ^biit I would put on a 
cut shoe, that 1 might be able to walk you about — 1 
may be laid up to-morrow. 

Lord O- I pray heaven you may! {Aside,) 

Ster. What say you, my lord ? 

Lbrd O. 1 was saying, sir, that I was in hopes ofsce- 
ing the young ladies at breakfast : Mr. Sterling, they 
are, in my mind, the finest tulips in this part of the 
world— -he, he, he, he ! 

' Can^ Bravissimo, my lor ! ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

0 Ster. They shall meet your lordship in the garden — 
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we wont lose our walk for them ; I’ll take you a little 
round before briKik&st, and a larger before dinner, and 
in the evening you shall go the grand tour^ as 1 call 
it, ha, ha, ha ! ' 

Lord O. Notci foot 1 hope, Mr. Sterling ; consider 
your gout, my good friend — ^you’ll certainly be laid by 
the heels for your politeness, he, he, he ! 

Can. Ha, ha, ha ! ’tis admirable, e^ verity ! 

( Laughs very heartily.) 

Ster. If my young man — (To LovewelL) — here 
would but laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, 
as mounseer does at yoiirs, my lord, we should be all 
life and mirth. 

Lord O. What say you, Canton, will you take my 
kinsman into your tuition ? You have certainly the 
most companionable laugh 1 ever met with, and never 
out of tune. 

Can. But when your lordship is out of spirits. 

Lord O. Well said. Canton ! But here comes my 
nephew, to play his part. 

Enter Sib John Melvil, r.h.d. , 

Well, Sir John, what news from the island of love ? 
Have you been sighing and serenading this morning ? 

Sir J. 1 arn glad to see your lordship in such spirits 
this morning. 

Lord O. I’m sorry to see you so dull, sir — What 
.poor things^ Mr. Sterling, these very young fellows 
are ! They make love with faces as. if they were bury- 
ing the dead — though indeed a marriage sometimes 
may be properly called a burying of the living-— eh, 
Mr. Sterling ? 

• Ster. Not if they have enough to live upon, my lord 
— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Can. Dat is all Monsieur Sterling tink of. 

Sir J. Pr’ythee, Lovewell, come with me into the 
garden ; I have something ofconsequcnce for you, and 
1 must communicate it directly. — (Apart io Lovewell.) 

Love. We’ll go together. — ( Apart . ) — If your lord- 

B 0 
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ship and Mr. Sterling please, we’ll prepare the ladies 
to attend you in the garden. • 

[^Exeunt Sir John Melvil and Lavewell^ r.h.d, 

, Ster. My girls are always ready ; I make them rise 
soon, and to bed early ; their husbands shall have them 
with good constitutions and good fortunes, if they have 
nothing else, my lord. 

iorrf O. Fine things, Mr. Sterling ! 

Ster. Fine thin^ indeed, m^r lord ! — Ah, my lord, 
had you not run on your speed in your youth, you had 
not been so crippled in your age, my lord. 

Lord O, Very pleasant, he, he, he ! 

{Half laughing . ) 

Ster, Here’s mounseer now, I suppose, IS pretty near 
your lordship’s standing ; but having little to eat, and 
little to spend in his own country, he’ll wear three of 
your lordship out— eating and drinking kills us all. 

Lord O. Very pleasant, I protest — What a vulgar 
dog! (Aside.) 

Can. My lor so old as me ! — He is chicken to me — 
and look like a boy to pauvre me. 

Ster. Ha, ha, ha ! Well said, mounseer— keep to 
that, and you’ll live in any country of .the world — 
Ha, ha, ha ! — But, my lord, I will wait upon you in 
the garden : we have but a little time to breakfast — 
111 go for my hat and cane, fetch a little walk with 
you, my lord, and then for the hot rolls and butter ! 

[£irt7, R.H.n. 

Lord O. I shall attend you with pleasure — Hotrolls 
and butter in July ! I sweat with the thoughts of it — 

Can. C’est un barbafe^' 

Lord O. He is a vulg^ dog ; and if there was not 
so much money in the fitmily, umich 1 can’t do without, 
1 would leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly 
— Come along, monsieur ! [^Exeunt ^ R.ii.n. 

SCENE II.— 2%e Garden. 


■Cove. la my room this morniiiff ? Impossible. 
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SirJ, Before five this morning, I promise you. 

Ztove. On whaft occasion ? 

Sir J. I was so anxious to disclose my mind to you 
that 1 could not sleep in my bed — but I found that you 
could not sleep neither — The bird was flown, and the 
nest long since cold — Where was you, Love well ? 

Aove. Pooh ! pr’ythee ! ridiculous ! 

4Sir J. Come, now, which was it ; Miss Sterling’s 
maid ? a pretty little rogue ! or Miss Fanny’s Abigail ? 
a sweet soul too— or — 

ZfOve, Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me youir 
business. 

Sir J. Well, but where was you, Lovewell? 

LfOve. Walking — writing — what signifles where 1 
was ? 

Sir J, Walking ! yes, I dare say. It rained as hard 
as it could pour. Sweet, refreshing showers to walk 
in! No, no, Lovewell. Now would I give twenty 
pounds to know which of the maids — 

Love. But your business ! your business. Sir John ! 

Sir J. Let me a little into the secrets of the fliniiiy. 

Love. Pshaw! 

Sir J. Poor Lovewell ! he can’t bear it, I see. — 
{Aside.) — She charged you not to kiss and tell, eh, 
Lovewell ? — However, though you will not honour 
me with your confidence. I’ll venture to trust you with 
juine. — What do you think of Miss Sterling ? 

Lorve. What do I think of Miss Sterling ? 

Sir J. Ay, what do you think of her ? 

Love. An odd question ! — but 1 think her a smart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and sprightliness. 

Sir J. All mischief and malice, 1 doubt. 

Lave, How ? 

* Sir J. But her person— what d'ye think of that ? 

Love. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir J. A little grisette thing. 

Love. What is the meaning of all this ? 

SirJ. riltellyoa. You mast know, Lovewell, that 

•lotwUIistaiidiiig all appearances— loud laugh heard 
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without ,) — We are interrupted— When they are gone, 
I’ll explain. • 

Enter Lord Oglbby, Sterling, Canton, Mrs. 
Heidelberg, Miss Sterling, aiz<£FANNy, l.h.s.e. 

LordO. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Sterling ! 
wonderful improvements ! The four seasons in lead, 
the flying Mercury, and the bason with Neptune in the 
middle, are in the very extreme of fine taste. You 
have as many rich figures as the man at Hyde-park 
corner. 

Ster. The chief pleasure of a country house is to 
make improvements, you know, my lord. 1 spare no 
expense, not I. — This is quite another-guess sort of n 
place than it was when 1 first took it, my lord. Wc 
were surrounded with trees. I cut down above fifty to 
make the lawn before the house, and let in the wind 
and the sun— smack smooth — as you see. — Then I 
made a green-house out of the old laundry, and turned 
the brew-house into a pinery. — The high octagon sum- 
mer-house, you see yonder, is raised on the mast of a 
ship, given me by an East Indian captain, who has 
turned many a thousand of ray money. It commands 
the whole road. All the coaches, and chariots, and 
chaises, pass and repass under your eye. I’ll mount 
you up there in the afternoon, my lord. 

.Lord O. No, I thsink you, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster . ’I'is the pleasantest place in the world to take 
a pipe and a bottle, and so you shall say, my lord. . 

Lord O, Ay, or a bowl of punch, or a can of flip, 
Mr. Sterling ; for it looks like a cabin in the air. — If 
flying chairs were in use, the captain might make a 
voyage to the Indies in it still, if he had but a fcir 
wind. 

Can . Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs. H: My brother’s a little comical in his ideas, 
my lord ! — But you’ll excuse him. — I have a little 
Gothic dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taste. — In 
th^ evening, I shall hope for the honour of your lord- 
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ship’s company to take a dish of tea there, or a sulla* 
bub warm from«the cow. 

Lord O. I have every moment a fresh opportunity 
of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg — the very 
flower of delicacy and cream of politeness. 

Mrs. H. O, my lord ! {Leers at Lord Oglehy.) 

•Lord O. O, madam ! (Leers at Mrs. Heidelberg.) 

Ster. How d’ye like these close walks, my lord ? 

Lord O. A most excellent serpentine ! It forms a 
perfect maze, and winds like a truelover’s knot. 

Ster. Ay, here’s none of your strait lines here— 
but all taste — zigzag — crinkum-crarikum — in and out 
—right and left — ^to and again — twisting and turning 
like a worm, my lord ! 

Lord O. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sterling ! 
one can hardly sec an inch beyond one’s nose any 
where in these walks.— You are a most excellent eco- 
nomist of your land, and make a little go a great way. 
— It lies together in as small parcels as if it was placed 
in pots out at your window in Gracechurch-street. 

Can. Hn, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lord O. What d’ye laugh at, Canton ? 

. Can. Ah ! que cette similitude est drolc ! so clever 
what you say, ini lor ! — 

Lord O. You seem mightily engaged, madam. 
What are those pretty hands so busily employed 
about ? ( I o Fanny. ) 

Fan. Only making up a nosegay, my lord ! — Will 
your lordship do me the honour of accepting it ? 

( Presents it. ) 

, Lord O. I’ll wear it next my heart, madam ; — I see 
the young creature dotes on me ! ( Aside. ) 

Mm S. Lord, sister ! you’ve loaded his lordship 
•with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook, or the 
nurse, carries to town, on a Monday morning, for a 
beau pot, — Will your lordship give me leave to present 
you v\ith this rose and a sprig of sweetbriar? 

Lord O. The truest emblems of yourself, madam ! 
all sweetness and poignancy.— A little jealous, pinu 
soul ! (Aside.) 
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Ster. Now, my lord, if you please, I’ll carry you t& 
see my ruins. • 

Mrs. H. You’ll absolutely fatigue his lordship with 
over walking, brother ! 

Lord O. Not at all, madam ! W^’reiii the garden 
of Eden^ you know ; in the region of perpetual spring, 
youth, and beauty. (Leers at the womeni ) 

Mrs, H. Quite the man of qualaty,! vow and per- 
test. {Aside, ) 

Can. Take a my arm, mi lor ! 

(Lord O^lehy leans on him,) 

Ster. I’ll only show his lordship my ruins, and the 
cascade, and the Chinese bridge, and then we’II go in 
to breakfast. 

Lord O. Ruins, did you say, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Ay, ruins, my lord ! and they are reckoned 
very fine ones, too. You would think them ready to 
tumble on your head. It has just cost me a hundred 
and fifty pounds to put my rums in thorough repair. 
This way, if your lordship pleases. 

Lord O. (Goings stops.) What steeple’s that wc 
lee yonder ? — the parish church, I suppose. 

Ster. Ha, ha, ha! that’s admirable. It is no church 
at all, my lord ! it is a spire that I have built against a 
tree, a field or two off, to terminate Ihc prospect. 
One must always have a church, or an obelisk, or 
something to terminate the prospect, you know. 
That’s a rule in taste, my lord ! 

Lord O. Yery ingenious indeed! For my part, I 
desire no finer prospect than this 1 sec before me. — 
( Leers at the women.) — Simple, yet varied ; bounded, 
yet extensive. — Getaway, Canton ! — {Pushes Canton 
away:) — I want no assistance — I’ll walk with the 
ladies. 

Ster. This way, my lord ! 

Ijord O. Lead on, sir ! — Wc young folks here 
will follow you. — Madam! — Miss Sterling! — Miss 
Fanny ! I attend you. 

lExit after Sterlings n.xi. gallanting the ladies. 
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Can. {Following.) He is cock oMe game, ma foi ! 

« [^Exity R.H. 

Sir J. Hark ye, Lovewell, you must not go — at 
length, thank heaven ! I have an opportunity to unbo- 
som. — 1 know you *are faithful, Lovewell, and flatter 
myself you would rejoice to serve me. 

Lme. Be assured you may depend upon me. 

Sir J, You must know then, notwithstanding all 
appearances, that this treaty of marriage between Miss 
Sterling and me, will come to nothing. 

Love. How ? 

Sir J. It will be no match, Lovewell. 

Love. No match ? 

Sir J. No. 

Love. You amaze me. What should prevent it ? 

Sir J. I. 

Love. You ! Wherefore ? 

Sir J. I don’t like her. 

Love. Very plain indeed! I never supposed that 
you were extremely devoted to her from inclination,, 
but thought you always considered it as a matter of 
convenience rather than afiection. 

Sir J. Very true. I came into the family without 
any impressions on my mind — with an unimpassioned 
iiidifference, ready to receive one woman as soon as 
another. I looked upon love, serious sober love, as a 
chimera, and marriage as a thing of course, as you 
know most people do. But I, who was lately so great 
an infidel in love, am now one of its siiicerest votaries. 
—In short, my defection from Miss Sterling proceeds 
from the violence of my attachment to another. 

Love. Another ! So, so ! here will be fine work. 
And pray who is she ? 

Who is she! who can she be but Fanny — the 
tender, amiable, engaging Fanny ? 

Love. Fanny! What Fanny? 

' Sir J. Fanny Sterling. Her sister — Is not she an 
angel, Lovewell ? 

Love. Her sister ? Confusion ! — You must not 
think of it. Sir John. 
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. SirJ, Not think of it ! I can think of nothing else. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell, was it poi^sible for me to be in- 
dulged in a perpetual intercourse with two such objects 
as Fanny,, and her sister, and not find my heart led by 
insensible attraction towards her? — You seem con- 
founded — Why don’t you answer me ? 

Love. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me infinite 
concern. Why did not you break this affair to the 
&mily before ? 

SirJ. Under siich embarrassed circumstances as I 
have been, can you wonder at my irresolution or per- 
plexity ? Nothing but despair, the fear of losing my 
dear Fanny, could bring me to a declaration even now ; 
and yet 1 think I know Mr. Sterling so well, that strange 
as my proposal may appear, if I can make it advanta- 
geous to him as a money transaction, as 1 am sure I 
can, he will certainly come into it. 

Love, But even suppose he should, which I very 
milch doubt, 1 don’t think Fanny herself would listen 
to your addresses. 

Sir J, You are deceived a little in that particular. 

Love. You’ll find I’m in the right. 

Sir J. I have some little reason to think otherwise. 

Love, You have not declared your passion to her 
already ? 

Sir J. Yes, I have. 

Love, Indeed ! — ^And — ^and — and how did she re- 
ceive it ? 

Sir J. I think it is not very easy for me to make 
my addresses to any woman, without receiving some 
little encouragement. 

Love. Encouragement 1 — did she give you any en- 
couragement ? 

Sir J. I don’t know what you call encouragement 
— ^but she blushed — and cried — and desired itie not to 
|think of it any more : — ^upon which 1 pressed her hand 
— 4dissed it — swore she was an angel — and I could sefe 
it tickled her to the soul. 

. Love. And did she express no surprise at your de- 
claration ? 
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Sir J . Why, &ith, to say the truth, she was a little 
surprised — and she got away from me too before 1 
could thoroughly explain myself. If I should not meet 
with an opportunity of speaking to her, 1 must get you 
to deliver a letter fdr me. 

Loroe. 1 !— a letter ! — I had rather have nothing — 

Sh- J. Nay, you promised me your assistance — and 
I am sure you cannot scrujde to make yourself usefbl 
on such an occasion. — You may, without suspicion, 
acquaint her verbally of my determined affection for 
her, and that 1 am resolved to ask her Other’s con- ' 
sent. 

L<yoe. As to that, I — your commands, you knqw — 
that is, if she — Indeed, Sir Jolm, I think you are in 
the wrong. 

Sir J, W ell — well — that’s my concern — Ha ! there 
she goes, by heaven I along that walk yonder, d’ye 
see I X’li go to her immediately ! 

. Xove. You are too precipitate. Consider what you 
are doing. 

SirJ.I would not lose this opportunity for the uni- . 
verse. 

X>ove. Nay, pray don’t go 1 Your violence and ea- 
gerness may overcome her spirits.— The shock will be 
too much for her. f Detains him.) 

Sir J. Nothing shall prevent me — Ha ! now she 
turns into another walk — Let me go 1 — (Breaks from 
him.)— -I shall lose her. — (Going, turns back.)— Be 
sure now to keep out of the way ! If. you interrupt us, 

I shall never forgive you. \_Exit hastily, u.h. 

Love. ’Sdeath, 1 can’t bear thb. In love with my 
wife.! acquaint me With his passion for her I make his 
addresses before my foce ! — 1 shall break out before my 
tiifie.— This was the meaning of Fanny’s uneasiness. 
She could not encourage him — I am sure she could not 
—Ha ! they are turning into the walk, and coming this 
way. Shall I leave the place ? — Leave him to solicit 
my wife ? I can’t submit to it.p— They come nearer and 
nearer. — If 1 stay, it will look suspicious— It may be- 
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tray us, and incense him. — ^They are here — 1 must go 
— -1 am the most unfortunate fellow in the world ! (1) 

L.H. 

Re-enter Sir John Melvil and Fanny, r.h. 

Fan. Leave me. Sir J ohn — I beseech you, leave me ! 
Nay, why will you persist to follow me with idle soli- 
citations, w hich are an affront to my character, and an 
injury to your own honour ? 

Sir J. I know your delicacy, and tremble to offend 
it : but let the urgency of the occasion be my excuse ! 
Consider, madam, that the future happiness of my life 
depends on my present application to you ! Consider 
that this day must determine my fate, and these are 
perhaps the only moments left me to incline you to 
warrant my passion, and to entreat you not to oppose 
the proposals I mean to open to your father. 

Fan. For shame, for shame, Sir J ohn ! Think of your * 
previous engagements ! Think of your own situation, 
and think of mine ! What have you discovered in my 
conduct that might encourage you to so bold a decla- 
ration ? I am shocked that you should ventui-e to say 
so much, and blush that 1 should even dare to give it a 
hearing. — Let me be gone. 

Sir J. Nay, stay, madam, but one moment, — Your 
sensibility is too great. — Engagements ! what engage- 
ments have been pretended on either side, more than 
those of family convenience ? I went on in the tram- 
mels of a matrimonial negotiation, with a blind sub- 
mission to your father and Lord Ogleby but my heart 
soon claimed a right to be consulted. It has devoted 
itself to you, and obliges me to plead earnestly for the 
same tender interest in yours. 

Fan., Have a care, Sir John ! do not mistake a de- 
praved will for a yirtuous inclination. By these com- 

(1) The situation of Loveioelly^ here truly dramatic. He is com- 
pelled to let a rival solicit the affections of his wife, under an assurance, 
which has made some impression upon him, that her reception of his 
addresses has not been severe. 
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mon pretences of the heart half our sex arc made fools^ 
and a greater part of yours despise them for it. 

Sir J. Affection/you will allow, is involuntary. We 
cannot always direct it to the object on which it should 
fix — but when it i^ once inviolably attached, invio- 
lably as mine is to you, it often creates reciprocal 
affection. — When I last urged you on this subject, you 
heard me with more temper, and 1 hoped with some 
compassion. 

Fan. You deceived yourself. If I forbore to exert 
a proper spirit, nay if 1 did not even express the * 
quickest resentment at your behaviour, it was only in 
consideration of that respect I wish to pay you in ho- 
nour to my sister ; and be assured, sir, woman as I am, 
that my vanity could reap no pleasure from a triumph 
that must result from the blackest treachery to her. 

(Goings n.H.J 

Sir J. One word, and I have done . — (Slops her .) — 
Your sister, I verily believe, neither entertains any 
•real afiection for me, or tenderness for you. Your 
father, 1 am inclined to think, is not much concerned 
by means of which of his daughters the families are 
united . — ISow as they cannot, shall not be connected, 
otherwise than by ray union with you, why will you, 
from a false delicacy, impose a measure so conducive 
to my happiness, and, I hope, your own ? I love you, 
most passionately and sincerely love you, — and hope to 
propose terms agreeable to Mr. Sterling : — If then you 
don’t absolutely loath, abhor, and scorn me — ^if there 
is no other happier man — 

Fan. Hear me, sir ; hear my final determination. — 
Were my father and sister as insensible as yqu are 
pleased to represent them ; — were my heart for ever 
to remain disengaged to any other, I could not listen 
to your proposals. — What! you on the very eve of a 
Aiarriage with my sister; I, living under the same roof 
with her, bound uot only by the laws of friendship and 
hospitality, but even the ties of blood, to contribute to 
her happiness, and not to conspire against her peace, 
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the peace of a whole family, and that of my own too ! 
— Away, away, Sir John ! — At sqch a time, and in 
such circumstances, your addresses only inspire me 
with horror, — Nay, you must detain me no lonffcr — I 
will go. , 

! Sir J. fDo not leave me in absolute despair ! — Give 
kne a glimpse of hope ! (Falls on his knees.) 

Fan. I cannot. — Pray, Sir John ! — 

(Struggles to go.) 

Sir J, Shall this hand be given to another ! — 
* (Kisses her hand.) — No, I cannot endure it.— My 
whole soul is yours, and the whole happiness of my 
life is in your power. 

jKe-ewter Miss Sterling, r.ii. 

Fan^ Ha ! my sister is here. Rise for shame. Sir 
John. 

Sir J. Miss Sterling ! (Rises.) 

Miss S. I beg pardon, sir ! You’ll excuse me, madam ! 
— I have broke in upon you a little opportunely, 1 
believe — but I did not mean to interrupt you — I only 
came, sir, to let you know that breakfast waits, if 
you have finished your morning’s devotion. 

Sir J. I am very sensible, Miss Sterling, that this 
may appear particular, but — 

Miss S. O dear, Sir John, don’t put yourself to the 
trouble of an apology — the thing explains itself. 

SirJ. It will soon, madam. — In the mean time, I can 
only assure you of my profound respect and esteem 
for you, and make no doubt of convincing Mr. Ster- 
ling of the honour and integrity of my intentions — 
And — and — your humble servant, madam ! 

E Exit in confusion^ r.ii. 
ence ! — Esteem ! —V ^ry 
fine truly — And you, madam ! my sweet, delicate, in- 
nocent, sentimental sister ! will you convince my papa 
too of the integrity of your intentions ? 

Fan. Do not upbraid me, my dear sister ! Indeed 1 
don’t deserve it. Believe me, you can’t be more 
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offended at his behaviour than I am, and 1 am sure it 
cannot make you half so miserable. 

Miss S. Make me miserable — You are mightily de- 
ceived, madam ; it gives me no sort of uneasiness, I 
assure you. — A base4 fellow! — As for you, miss, the 
pretended softness of your disposition, your artful good 
nature, never imposed upon me. I always knew you 
to be sly, envious, and deceitful. 

Fan. Indeed you wrong me. 

Miss S. Oh, you are all goodness, to be sure ! — Did 
not 1 find him on his knees before you 2 Did not 1 see 
him kiss your sweet hand ? Did not 1 hear his pro- 
testations ? Was not I a witness of your dissembled 
modesty ? — No, no, my dear ! don’t imagine that you 
can make a fool ofWour elder sister so easily. 

Fan. Sir John, 1 own, is to blame ; but I am above 
the thoughts of doing you the least injury. 

Miss S. Wc shall try thiif, madam. — I hope, miss, 
you’ll be able to give a better account to my papa and 
my aunt, for they shall both know of this maUer, I 
promise you. [^Exit, n.ii. 

Fan. How unhappy I am ! my distresses multiply 
upon me. — Mr. Lovewell must now become acquainted 
with Sir John’s behaviour to me, and in a manner that 
may add to his uneasiness. My Cither, instead of being 
disposed by fortunate circumstances to forgive any 
transgressions, will be previously incensed against me. 
My sister and my aunt will become irreconcilably my 
enemies, and rejoice in my disgrace. — Yet, at all 
events, 1 am determined on a discovery. 1 dread it, 
and am resolved to hasten it. It is surrounded with 
more horrors every instant, as it appears every instant 
more’necessary. ( 1 ) [^Exii, l . h . 

END OF ACT II. 


( 1 ) The growing perplexities and delicate resignation of Fanny, who 
Uiroughout her interview with Sir John has shown good sense 

and commendable feeling, render her an object of favour and pity, 
which this soliloquy converts to the tenderest suspense. 
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CLANDBSTINS 


ACT III. 

SCENE h—A Hall. 

I 

Servant, conducting in Sergeant Flovbr 
Counsellors Traversb a;i(/ T rueman,, l.h. ^ 

all booted. 

Serv, This way, if you please, gentlemen ! my mas- 
ter is at breakfast with the family at present, but I’ll 
let him know, and he will wait on you immediately. 

Flow. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 

Serv. Please to favour me with your names, gentle- 
men. 

Flow. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Sergeant 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, are come 
to wait on him according to his appointment. 

Serv. I will, sir. (Going.) 

Flow. And harkye, young man. — (Servant returns. y 
— Desire my servant — Mr. Sergeant Flower’s servant, 
to bring in my green and gold saddle-cloth and pistols, 
and lay them down here in the hall, with my port- 
manteau. 

Serv. 1 will, sir. r.k. 

Flow. Well, gentlemen ! the settling these marriage 
articles falls conveniently enough, almost just on the 
eve of the circuits. — Let me see — the Home, the Mid- 
land, and Western ; ay, we can all cross the country 
well enough to our several destinations.— Traverse, 
when do you begin at Hertford ? 

Traro. The day after to-morrow. 

Flow. That is commission-day with us at Warwick, 
too ; but my clerk has retainers for every cause in. (he 
paper, so it will be time enough if 1 am there next 
morning. Besides I’ve half a dozen cases that have 
lain by me ever since the spring assizes, and 1 must 
tack opinions to them before 1 see my country clients 
again ; so I’ll take the evening before me, axHl then 
currente calamo, as 1 say, eh, Traverse ? 
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Trav. True ; and pray, Mr. Sergeant, are you con- 
cerned in J ones and Thomas, at Lincoln ? 

Flow, I am — for the plaintiil*. 

Trav, And what do you think ori’t ? 

Flow, A nonsuit. 

Trax),, I thought so. 

Flow, Oh, no manner of doubt on’t — luce clarius — 
wc have no right in us— We have but one chance. 

Trav, What’s that ? 

Flow, Why, my lord chief does not go the circuit 
this time, and my brother Puzzle being in the com- 
mission, the cause will come on before him. 

^ True, Ay, that may do indeed, if you can but throw 
dust in the eyes of the defendant’s counsel. 

Flow, True. — Mr. Trueman, I think you are con- 
cerned for Lord Ogleby in this affair ? 

True, I am, sir. — I have the honor to be related to 
his lord^ip, and hold some courts for him in Somer- 
setshire — go to the Western circuit, and attend the 
sessions at Exeter, merely because his lordship’s inter- 
ests and property lie in that part of the kingdom. 

Flow, Ha ! — and pray, Mr. Trueman, how long 
have you been called to the bar ? 

True, About nine years and three quarters. 

F^ow, Ha ! — I don’t know that I ever had the plea- 
sure of seeing you before.-^l wish you success, young 
gentleman !(1) 


Enter Sterling, r.h. 

Ster, Oh, Mr. Sergeant Flower, I am glad to see you 
— ^your servant, Mr. Sergeant ! Gentlemen, your ser- 
vant I W ell, are all matters concluded ? Has that snail- ^ 
paced conveyancer, old Ferret, of Gray’s-inn, settled 
the articles at last ? Do you approve of what he haa 

(1) This scene is an extremely pleasant satire upon those mamts 
of the law, as Farquhar emphatically calls them, who breed and 
in the it>tten parts of it. 


C 
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done ? Will his tackle hold tight and strong ? — Eh, 
master seiwant ? • 

Flow. My friend Ferret’s slow and sure, sir— But 
then, serius aut citius, as we say, sooner or later, Mr. 
Sterling, he is sure to put his business out of hand as 
he shoiud do. My clerk has brought the writings, and 
all other instruments along with him ; and the se^le- 
ment is, 1 believe, as good a settlement as any settle- 
ment on the face of the earth. 

Ster. But that d — n’d mortgage of sixty thousand 
pounds. — ^There don’t appear to be any other incum- 
brances, I hope ? 

Trav. 1 can answer for that, sir — and that will be 
cleared off immediately on the payment of the first 
part of Miss Sterling’s portion.— You aCTee, on your 
part, to come down with eighty thousand pounds. 

Ster. Down on the nail. — ^Ay , ay, my money is ready 
to-morrow if he pleases — ^he shall have it in India 
bonds, or notes, or how he chooses. — Your lords and 
your dukes, and your people at the Court end of the 
town, stick at payments sometimes — debts unpaid, no 
credit lost with them — but no fear of us substantial 
fellows — Eh, Mr. Sergeant ? 

Flow. Sir John having last term, according to 
agreement, levied a fine and suffered a recovery, has 
hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby estate, for the 
better effecting the purposes of the present intended 
marriage ; on which above-mentioned Ogleby estate, a 
jointure of two thousand pounds per annum is secured 
to your eldest daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, 
spinster, and the whole estate, after the death of the 
Aforesaid earl, descends to the heirs male of Sir John 
Melvil, on the body of the aforesaid Elizabeth Sterling 
lawflilly to be begotten. „ “ 

Ttm. Veiy true — and Sir John is to be put in imme- 
diate possession of as much of his lordship’s Somerset- 
shire estate, as lies in the manors of Hogmore and 
Cranford, amounting to between two and three thou- 
sand pounds per annum, and at the death of Mr. Ster- 
ling, a fiirthersum of seventy thousand — 
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Enter Sir John Melvii., r.h. 

Ster. Ah, sir John! Here we arc — hard at it — 
paving the road « to matrimony. — First the lawyers, 
then comes the doctor. — Let us but dispatch the long- 
robe, we shall soon get pudding-sleeves to work, 1 
warrant you. 

Sir J. I am sorry to interrupt you, sir, but I hope 
that both you and these gentlemen will excuse me. — 
Having something very particular for your prb ate ear, 
I took the liberty of following you, and be/^ou will 
oblige me with an audience immediately. (To Ster.) 

Ster. Ay, with all my heart I — Gentlemen, Mr. Ser- 
geant, you’ll excuse it — ^business must be done, you 
know. The writings will keep cold till to-morrow 
morning. 

Flow. I must be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, the day 
after. 

Ster. Nay, nay, I sha’n’t part with you to-night, 

f entlemen, 1 promise you.— My house is very full, but 
have beds for you all, beds for your servants, and 
stabling for all your horses. — Will you take, a turn in 
the garden, and view some of my improvements before 
dinner, or will you amuse yourselves on the green, 
with a game at bowls and a cool tankard ? — My ser- 
vants shall attend you. — Do you choose any other 
refreshment ? — Call for what you please ; do as you 
please ; make yourselves quite at home, 1 beg of you. 
— Here, Thomas! Harry! William! wait on these 
gentlemen ! — (Follows the Lawyers out^ l.h. bawU 
ing and talking^ and then returns to Sir John .) — ^And 
now, sir, 1 am entirely at your service. What are your 
commands with me, Sir John ? 

* Sir J. After having carried the negotiation between 
our families to so great a length ; after having assented 
sp readily to all your proposal^ as well as received so 
many instances of your cheerful compliance with the 
demands made on our part, 1 am extremely concerned, 
Mr. Sterling, to be the involuntary cause of any un- 
easiness. c 2 
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Ster^ Uneasiness! what uneasiness ? — Where busi- 
ness is transacted as it ought to be, and the parties 
understand one another, there can be no uneasiness. 
You agree, on such and such conditions, to receive my 
daughter for a wife, on the same conditions I agree to 
receive you as a son-in-law ; and as to all the rest, it 
follows of course, you know, as regularly as the p^iy- 
inent of a bill after acceptance. 

Sir J. Pardon me, sir, more uneasiness has arisen 
than you are aware of. I am myself, at this instant, in 
a state of inexpressible embarrassment ; Miss Sterling, 
I know, is extremely disconcerted too ; and unless you 
will oblige me with the assistance of your friendship, 
J foresee the speedy progress of discontent and animo- 
sity through the whole family. 

Sler. What the deuce is all this? I don't understand 
a single syllable. 

SirJ. In one word, then — it will be absolutely 
impossible for me to fulfil my engagements in regard 
to Miss Sterling. 

Ster, How, Sir John ? Do you mean to put an affront 
upon my family ? What ! refuse to — 

Sir J. Be assured, sir, that I neither mean to affront 
nor forsake your family. My only fear is, that you 
should desert me ; for the whole happiness of my life 
depends on my being connected with your family, by 
the nearest and tenderest ties in the world. 

Ster. Why, did you not tell me, but a moment ago, 
that it was ateolutely impossible for you to marry my 
daughter ? 

SirJ. True. — But you have another daughter, sir — 

Sler. Well ! 

Sir Who has obtained the most absolute domi- 
nion over my heart. 1 have already declared my pas- 
sion to her ; nay, Miss Sterling herself is also apprised 
of it ; and if you will but give a sanction to my present 
addresses, the uncommon merit of Miss Sterling will 
no doubt recommend her to a person of equal, if not 
superior rank to myself, and our fiimilies may still be 
allied by my union with Miss Fanny. 
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Sttr, Mighty fine, truly! Why what the plague do 
you make of us, •Sir John? Do you come to market 
for iny daughter, like servants at a statute-fair ? Do 
you think that 1 will suffer you, or any man in the 
world, to come into my house, like the grand scignor, 
and throw the handkerchief first to one, and then to 
t’«)ttier, just as he pleases ? Do you think I drive a kind 
of African slave-trade with them, and — 

SirJ, A moment’s patience, sir! Nothing but the 
excess of my passion for Miss Fanny should have in- 
duced me to take any step that had the least appear- 
ance of disrespect to any part of your family ; and 
even now 1 am desirous to atone for my transgression, 
by nuikiiig the most adeejuate compensation that lies in 
my power. 

Ster. Compensation ! what compensation can you 
jjossibly make in such a case as this, Sir John ? 

Sir J. Come, come, Mr. Sterling, I know you tolw 
a man of sense, a man of business, a man of the world. 
I’ll deal frankly with you ; and you shall see that 1 
don’t desire a change of measures for my own gratifi- 
cation, without endeavouring to make it advantageous 
to you, 

. Stcr, What advantage can your inconstancy be to 
me, Sir John? ^ 

Sir J . I’ll tell you, sir. — You know that by the 
at present subsisting between us, on the day of 
m^4llarriage with Miss Sterling, you agree to pay do vv n 
the gross sum of eighty thousand pounds. 

Ster. Well! 

Sir J. Now, if you will but consent to my waving 
thj\t marriage — 

Ster. I agree to your waving that marriage? Ini- 
pfOssible, Sir John ! 

Sir J . I hope not, sir ; as, on my part, 1 will agree 
to wave my right to thirty thousand pounds of the Ibr- 
tune I was to receive with her. 

Ster. Thirty thousand, d’ye say ? 

SirJ. Yes, sir; and accept of Miss Fanny with 
fifty thousand, instead of fourscore. 

c 3 
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St&r. Fifty thousand — {Pausing.) 

Sir J. Instead of fourscore. 

Ster. W by — why — there may be something in that. 
— Let me see — Fanny with fifty thousand, instead of 
Betsy with fourscore. — But how can this be, Sir John ? 
for you know I am to pay this money into the hands of 
ray Lord Ogleby ; who* 1 believe, between you and ihe, 
Sir John, is not overstocked with ready money at pre- 
sent ; and threescore thousand of it, you know, is to go 
to pay off the present encumbrances on the estate. Sir 
John. 

Sir J. That objection is easily obviated. — Ten of 
the twenty thousand, which would remain as a surplus 
of the fourscore, after paying off the mortgage, was in- 
tended by his lordship for my use, that we might set off 
with some little eclat on our marriage ; and the other 
ten for his own. — ^Ten thousand pounds therefore I shall 
be able to pay you immediately ; and for the remaining 
twenty thousand, you shall liave a mortgage on that 
part of the estate which is to be made over to me, with 
whatever security you shall require for the r^ular pay- 
ment of the interest, till the principal is duly dis- 
charged. 

Ster. Why — to do you justice. Sir John, there is 
something fiiir and open in your proposal ; and since 1 
find you do not mean to put an amont upon the fa- 
mily — 

Sir J. Nothing was ever further from my thoughts, 
Mr. Sterling. — Andafterall, the whole affair is nouiing 
extraordinary — such things happen every day ; and as 
the world has only heard generally of a treaty between 
the fomilies, when this marriage takes place, nobody 
will be the wiser, if we have but discretion enough to 
kera our own counsel. 

Ster. True, true ; and since you only transfer from 
one girl to the other, it is no more than transferring so 
much stock, you know. 

SirJ. The very thing ! 
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Ster. Odso ! I had quite forgot.— We are reckoning 
without our hosUherc — there is another difficulty — 

Sir J. You alarm me. What can that be ? 

Ster. I caiiH stir a step in this business without con- 
sulting my sister, ^Heidelberg. — The family has very 
great expectations from her, and we must not give her 
any offence. ^ 

Sir J» But if you come into this measure, surely she 
will be so kind as to consent — 

Ster. 1 donH kn6w that ; Betsy is her darling, and 
1 can't tellliow far she may resent any slight that seems 
to be offered to her favourite niece. However, I’Jl do 
the best I can for you. You shall go and break the 
matter to her first ; and by that time I may suppose that 
your rhetoric has prevailed on her to listen to reason, 
1 will step in to reinforce your arguments. 

Sir J. I’ll fly to her immediately — you promise me 
your assistance ? 

Ster. I do. 

Sir J. Ten thousand thanks for it ! And now, suc-^ 
cess attend me ! {Goings r.h.) 

Ster. Harkye, Sir John! — (Sir John returns.)-^ 
Not a word of the thirty thousand to my sister, Sir J ohn. 

Sir J, O, I am dumb, I am dumb. Sir, (Going.) 

Ster. You’ll remember it is thirty thousand ? 

Sir J. To be sure I do. 

Ster. But, Sir John I one thing more. — (Sir John 
returns.) — My lord must know nothing of this stroke of 
friendship between us. 

Sir J. Not for the world. Let me alone ! let me 
alone ! (Offering to go.) 

Ster. (Holding him.) And when every thing is 
agreed, we must give each other a bond to be held fast 
to the bargain. 

Sir J. To be sure. A bond, by all means ! a bond, 
or vjrhatever you please. \^Exit hastily y r.h. 

* Ster. I should have thought of more conditions — 
he’s in a humour to give me every thing— Why, what 
mere children ^re your fellows of quality, that cry for 
a plaything one minute and throw it by the next ! — as 

c 4 
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changeable as the weather, and as uncertain as the 
stocks. Special fellows to drive a bargain ! and yet 
they are to take care of the interest of the nation, truly ! 
Here does this whirligig man of fashion offer to give 
up thirty thousand pounds in hard money, with as 
much indifference as if it was a china orange. By this 
mortgage, 1 shall have a hold on his terra firma ; and if 
he wants more money, as he certainly will, let him 
have children by my daughter or no, I shall have his 
whole estate in a net for the benefit of my family. — 
Well, thus it is, that the children of citizens who have 
acquired fortunes, prove persons of fashion ; and thus 
it is, that pi^rsons of fashion who have ruined their for- 
tunes, reduce the next generation to cits. (1) 

\_ Exit ^ L.M. 


SCENE II . — Another Apartment. 

Enter Mrs. Heidrlberg and Miss Sterling, R.ri. 

JUiss S. This is your gentle-looking, soft-speaking, 
sweet-smiling, affable Miss Fanny, for you ! 

Mrs.H, My Miss Fanny! 1 disclaim her. — With all 
her arts, she never could insinuate herself into my 
good graces ; and yet she has a w'ay w ith her, that 
deceives man, woman, and child, except you and me, 
niece. 

Miss jS. O, ay — she wants nothing but a crook in her 
hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a perfect pic- 
ture of innocence and simplicity. 

Mrs. H. Just as I was drawn at Amsterdam, when I 
went over to visit my husband’s relations. 

(1) Tills scene is perhaps the most valuable of the whole play. It 
exhibits Sir John Mclvil without delicacy, and Mr» Sterlit^g with- 
out honour, for how cither of them can propose or encourage an ex-^ 
change ** from one girl to the other,'* and term it no more ** than' 
transferring so much stock," we are unable to determine. The 
moral to be deduced from all this is what demands our praise, and 
Sterlii^a soliloquy, which is replete with good sense and just satire, 
will support the assertion. 
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Miss S. And then she’s so mighty good to servants 
— Pray, John, ^o this — ^l)ray, Thomas, do that — 
thank you, Jenny” — and then so humble to her rela- 
tions — To be sure, papa — as my aunt pleases — 
iny sister knows — But with all her deniureness 

and humility, she has no objection to be Lady Melvil, 
it s»eins, nor to any wickedness that c in make her mi. 

Mrs. 11. She Lady Medvil ! Compose yourself, niec<‘ ! 
I’ll ladyship her, indeed : a little creppin, cantin — 
She sha’n’t be the better for a farden of my money, lint 
tell me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir John 
correspond viith her partiality to Lovewcll? 1 don't 
see a concatunation here. 

Miss S. Tluirc I was deceived, madam. I took all 
tlieir whisperings and stealings into corners, to be the 
mere attraction of vulgar minds; but, behold ! their 
private meetings were not to contrive their own insipid 
happiness, but to conspire against mine. But Iknow 
whence proceeds INlr .Lovewell’s resentment to me. 1 
could not stoop to b(* familiar with my father’s clerk, 
and so I have lost his interest. 

Mrs. H. My spurit toaT. — My dear child ! — {Kiss- 
es her.) — Mr. Heidelberg lost his election for member 
of parliament, because 1 would not demean myself to 
be slobbered about by druakeii shoemakers, beastly 
(‘heesemongers, and tallow -cliandlers, llowiwer, 
niece, 1 can’t help diffiiriug a little in opinion from you 
ill this matter. Aly experuiice and sagucity makes me 
still suspect that there is something more between her and 
that ijOvewoll,notw itlistandLng this affair of Sir John. 
I had my eye upon them the whole time of breakfitst. 
Sir John, 1 observed, looked a little confounded, in- 
deed, though I knew nothing of what had passed in 
the garden. You seenu'd to sit upon thorns too ; but 
Faniiyand Mr. Lovewcll raadequiteanothcr-guess sort 
ofa figulr ! and were as perfect a pictur oft a o distressed 
loVers as if it had been drawn by Raphael Angelo, 
As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a matter of fact. 
Miss S. Matter of fact, madam ! Did not I come 
unexpectedly upon them ? Was not Sir Juliii kneeling 

c 5 
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at her feet, and kissing her hand ? Did not he look all 
love, and she all confusion i Is not that matter of &ct ? 
and did not Sir John, the moment that papa was called 
out of the room to the lawyer-men, ^t up from break- 
fast, and follow him immediately ? And 1 warrant you 
that by this time he has made proposals to him to marry 
my sister.— Oh, that some otner person, an earl or a 
duke, would make his addresses to me, that I might be 
revenged on this monster ! 

Mrs. H. Be cool, child ! you shall be lady Sfelvil, 
in spite of all their caballins, if it costs me ten thou- 
sand pounds to turn the scale. Sir John may apply to 
my brother indeed ; but I’ll make them all know who 
governs in this fammaly. 

Miss S. As I live, madam, yonder comes Sir John. 
A baseman ! I can’tendurc the sight of him. I’ll leave 
the room this instant. {Disordered.) 

Mrs. H. Poorthin^! Well, retire to your own 
chamber, child ! I’ll give it him, I warrant you ; and 
by-and-bye I’ll come and let you know all that has past 
between us. 

Miss S. Pray do, madam. — {Looking back.) — A 
vile wretch 1 ^Exit in a rage, r.h. 


Sir John •Melvil, l.h. 

Sir J. Your most obedient humble servant, madam. 

{Bowing very respectfully.) 

Mrs. H. Your servant, Sir John. 

{Dropping a half courtesy and pouting.) 

Sir J. Miss Sterling’s manner of quitting the loom 
on my approach, and the visible coolness of your be- 
haviour to me, madam, convince me that she has ac-' 
quaiuted you with what passed this morning. 

Mrs. H. I am very sorry, Sir John, to be made ac- 
quainted with any thing that should induce me to 
change the opinion which I would always wish to en- 
tertain of a person of qualaty. {Pouting.) 

Sir J. It has always been my ambition to merit the 
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best opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when she 
comes to weigh eircumstances, 1 flatter myself — 

Mrs. H. Ifou do flatter yourself, if you imagine that 
I can approve of your behaviour to my nicc<5, Sir John 
—And give me reave to tell you, Sir^John, that you 
have been drawn into an action much beneath you, Sir 
John; and that I look upon every injury offered lo 
Miss Betty Sterling, as an affront to myself Sir John. 

{Warmly,) 

SirJ. I would not offend you for the world, madam ; 
but when 1 am influenced by a partiality for another, 
however ill-founded, I hope your discernment and good 
sense will think it rather a point of honour to renounce 
engagements which I could not fulfil so strictly as 1 
ought ; and that you will excuse the change in my in- 
clinations, since the new object, as well as the first, 
has the honour of being your niece, madam. 

Mrs. H. 1 disclaim her as a niece, Sir John ; 
Miss Sterling disclaims her as a sister ; and the whole 
fammaly must disclaim her, for her monstrous base- 
ness and treachery. 

Sir J. Indeed she has been guilty of none, madam. 
Her hand and her heart are, 1 am^sure, entirely at the 
disposal of yourself and Mr. Sterling, And if you 
should not oppose my inclinations, 1 am sure of Mr. 
Sterling’s consent, madam. 

Mrs. H. Inderf ? 

Sir J. Quite certain, madam. 

Enter Strjuling, l.h.u.r. 

jSter. (Behind.) So! they seem to be coming to 
terms already. I may venture to make my appear- 
ance. 

Mrs. H. To marry Fanny ? 

(Sterling advances by degrees.) 

SirJ. Yes, madam. 

Mrs. H. My brother has given his consent, you say? 

Sir J. In the most ample manner, with no other 
restriction than the failure of your concurrence, madam 

c 6 
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--^Sees Sterlir^,) — Oh, here’s Mr. Sterlings who will 

confirm what t^have told you. 

Mrs, H, What ! have you consented to give up 
your eldest daughter in this manner, brother ? 

Ster. {In centre. ) Give her up, hdaven forbid ! no, 
not give her up, sister ; only in case that you — Zounds, 
1 am afraid you have said too much, Sir John. 

{Apart to Sir J,) 

Mrs. H. Yes, yes ; I see now that it is true enough 
what my niece told me. You are all plottin and cabal- 
lin against her. Pray, does Lord Ogleby know of this 
afiair ? 

Sir J. I have not yet made him acquainted with it, 
madam. 

Mrs H. No, I warrant you. I thought so. — And 
so his lordship and myself, truly, are not to be consult- 
ed till the last. 

Ster. What J did not you consult my lord ? Oh, fie 
for shame, Sir John ! 

Sir J. Nay, but Mr. Sterling — 

Mrs. II. We, who are the persons of most conse- 
quence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to 
know nothing of the matter, till the whole is as good 
as concluded upon. But his lordship, 1 am sure, will 
have more generosaty than to countenance such a per- 
ceding. And I could not have exj^cted such behaviour 
from a person of your qualaty, Sir John.— -And as for 
you, brother — 

Ster. Nay, nay, but hear me, sister. 

Mrs. H. 1 am perfectly ashamed of you — Have you 
no spiirrit ? no more concern lor the honour of our 
fammaly than to consent — 

Ster. Consent ! I consent ! As I hope for mercy, 

I never gave my consent — Did I consent. Sir John ? . 

Sir J. Not absolutely, without Mrs. Heidelberg’s 
concurrence. But in case of her approbation — 

Ster. Ay, in case I grant you, that is, if my sister* 
approved — ^But that’s quite another thing, you know — 

{To Mrs. Ileidelbet'g,) 

Mrs. H. Your sister approve, indeed ! — I thought 
you knew her better, brother Sterling ! — What ! 
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approve of having your eldest daughter returned 
upon your handstand exchanged for the younger ? — 
1 am surprised how you could listen to such a scan- 
dalous proposal. 

Stcr. 1 tell you,* I never did listen to it. — Did not I 
say, that I would be entirely governed by my sister, 
Sirt,John? — And unless she agreed to your marrying 
Fanny — 

Mrs, H, 1 agree to his marrying Fanny ! — abt>- 
hiinable ! — The man is absolutely out of his senses. — 
Can’t that wise head of yours foresee the consequence 
of all this, brother Sterling? Will Sir John take 
Fanny without a fortune ? — ^No ! — After you have set- 
tled the largest part of your property on your youngest 
daughter, can there be an equal portion left for the 
eldest ? — No ! — Does not this overturn the whole sys- 
tum of the fammaly ? — Yes, yes, yes ! 

Ster, Do you see now what you’ve done? — Don’t 
betray me. Sir John. (Apart to Sir Johi. ) 

Mrs, //. You know I was always for my niece 
IJetsy’s marrying a person of the very first qualaty. 
'riiat was my inaxum: — ^and, therefore, much the 
hirgest settlement was of course to be made upon her. 
As for Fanny, if she could, with a fortune of twenty 
or thirty thousand pounds, get a knight, or a member 
of parliament, or a rich common council-man, for a 
Iiusl)and, 1 thought it might do very well. 

Sir J, But if a belter match should offer itself, 
w hy should it not be accepted, madam ? 

Mrs, U. What ! at the expense of her elder sister ? 
— O fie. Sir John ! — How could you bear to hear such 
an iiidignaty, brother Sterling ? 

A/cr. 1 ! Nay, I sha’n’t hear of it, I promise you. 
-•-1 can’t hear of it indeed, Sir John. 

Mrs, H, But you have heard of it, brother Ster- 
ling — You know you have, and , sent Sir John to 
propose it to me. But if you can give up your daugh- 
ter, 1 sha’n’t forsake my niece, 1 assure you.— Ah, if 
my poiyr dear Mr. Heidelberg, and our sweet babes 
had been alive, he would not have behaved so. 
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Ster. Did I, Sir John? — ^Nay, speak! — Bring me 
off, or we are mined. {A^rt to Sir John.) 

Sir J. Why to be sure, to speak tlie truth — 

Mrs, H. To speak the truth ! — To speak the truth, 
I’m ashamed of you both. — But have a care what you 
are about, brother ! have a care, I say. — ^The coun- 
sellors are in the house, 1 hear; and if every thing is 
not settled to my liking. I’ll Iiavc nothing more to 
say to you, if I live these hundred years — IMI go over 
to'liolland, and settle with Mr. Vanderspracken, mjr 
poor husband’s first cousin, and my own femmaly 
shall never be the l)etter for a &rden of my money, 1 
promise you. \^Exiti r . h . 

Ster, 1 thought so. 1 knew she would never agree 
to it. 

Sir J. ’Sdeath, how unfortunate ! What can we do, 
Mr. Sterling? 

Ster. Nothing. 

SirJ. What, must our agreement break off the 
moment it is made, then ? 

Ster. It can’t be helped. Sir John. — ^The fiimily, as 
1 told you before, have great expectations from my 
sister ; and if this matter proceeds, you hear yourself 
that she threatens to leave us. — My brother Heidel- 
berg was a warm man — a very waim man, and died 
worth a plum at least : — a plum ! ay, I warrant you, 
he died worth a plum and a half. 

Sir J. Well ; but if I — 

Ster. And then, my sister has three or four very 
good mortga^s, a deal of money in the three per 
cents, and old South Sen annuities, besides large con- 
cerns in the Dutch and French funds. The greatest 
part of all this she means to leave to our family. 

Sir J. 1 can only say, sir — 

SUr. Why, your oner of the difference of thirty 
thousand was vcry.&ir and handsome, to be sure. Sir 
John. 

Sir J. Nay, but I am willing to — 

St&r, Ay, but if 1 was to accept it against her will. 



^ MARRIAGE. 63 

I might lose above a hundred thousand ; so you see 
the balance is against you, Sir John. 

Str J. Suppose I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby to 
apply to her, do you think that would have any in- 
fluence over her ? 

Ster, I think he would be more likely to persuade 
het to it than any other person in the family. She 
has a great respect for Lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 

Sir J. I’ll apply to him this very day. — And if he 
should prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend on 
your friendship, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Ay, ay,. I shall be glad to oblige you, when it 
is in my power ; but as the account stands now, you 
see it is not upon the figures. And so your servant, 
Sir John. [_Ea;eunt^ Sir J. r.h. Ster. l.h, 

END OF ACT III, 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Room. 

Enter Mr. Sterling, Mrs. Heidelberg, and Miss 
Sterling, r.h. 

Ster. What! will you send Fanny to town, sister ? 
Mrs. H. To-morrow morning. I’ve given orders 
about it already. 

Ster. Indeed ! 

Mrs. H. Posatively. 

• Ster. But consider, sister, at such a time as this, 
what an odd appearance it will have. 

* Mrs. If. Not half so odd as her behaviour, bro- 
ther. — ^This time was intended for happiness, and I’ll 
. keep no incendiaries here to destroy it. I insist on 
her going off to-morrow morning. 

Ster. I’m afraid this is all your doing, Betsy ? 

Miss S. No indeed, papa. My aunt knows that it 
is not. — For all Fanny’s baseness to me, I am sure 1 
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would not do or say any thing to hurl her with you of 
ray aunt for the world. * 

Mrs. H. Hold your tongue, Betsy; 1 will have my 
way. — When she is packed off, every thing will go on 
51S it should do. — Since they are at their intrigues, I’ll 
let them see that we can act with vigour on our part ; 
and tlie sending her out of the way, shall be the pt.r- 
luniiiiary stej) to all the rest of my proceedings. 

Sfer. VA^ell, but sister — 

A/rs. II. It does not signify talking, brother Ster- 
ling, for I’m resolved to be rid of her, and I will. — 
Come along, child. — ( To Miss SterUng.) — The post- 
shay shall be at the door by six o’clock in the morn- 
ing; and if Miss Fanny does not get into it, why 1 
will — and so there’s an end of the matter. — {liounces 
out with Miss SUrHngj ii.n. then n turns.) — One 
uord more, brother Sterling — I expect that you will 
take your eldest daughter in your hand, and make a 
formal complaint to Lord Ogleby of Sir John Melvil’s 
behaviour. — Do this, brother ; show a proper njgard 
for the honour of your fanimaly yourself, and I shall 
throw in my mite to the raising of it. If not — but 
now you know my mind: so act as you please, and 
take the consequences. ^Exily n ii. 

Ster. The devil’s in the women for tyranny ! — Mo- 
thers, wives, mistresses, or sisters, tl\ey always will 
i;overn us. As to my sister Heidellx^rg, she knows 
thi^ strength of h(;r purse, and domineers upon the 
credit of it. — “ 1 wdll do this,” and you shall do 
that,” and ‘‘ you shall do t’otlier — or else the fain- 
maly sha’n’t have a farden of” — {Mimicking.)^^o 
absolute with her money! — ^But, to say the truth, 
nothirtg but money can niake us absolute, and so we 
must e’en make the Ix^st of her. l.h. 

, SCEa\E II.— TAc Garddn. 

Enter Loro Oglbby and Canton, l.h. 

Eord Q. What ! Mademoiselle Fanny to be sent 
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away ?— Why ? — Wherefore? — What’s the meaning 
of all this ? • 

Can, Je ne sgais pas — I know nothing of it. 

Lord O. It can’t be— it sha’ii’t be : — I protest 
against the measufe. She’s a fine girl, and I had 
much rather that the rest of the family were annihi- 
lated, than that she should leave us. Her vulgar 
father, that’s the very abstract of ’Change-alley — the 
aunt, that’s always endeavouring to be a fine lady — 
dud the pert sist(*r, for ever showing that she is one, 
arc horrid company indeed, and without her would 
be intolerable. All, la petite Faiichoii! she’s the 
thing : isn’t she, Canton ? 

Can. Here is very good sympatie entre vous and 
dat young lady, my lor. 

Lord O. I’ll not be left among these Goths and 
Vandals; your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and De- 
villx^rgs — if she goes. I’ll positively go too. 

Can. In de same post-chay, my lor ? You have no 
’ objection to dat, I believe, nor mademoiselle neither 
too — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lord O. Pr’ythec hold thy foolish tongue. Canton. 
Does thy Swiss stupidity imagine that I can see and 
talk with a fine girl without desires ?— My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful objects — I fly as 
naturally to a fine girl — 

Can. As de fine girl to you, mi lor, ha, ha, ha! 
you alw^ays fly togedre, like uii pair de pigeons— 

Lord O. Like un pair de pigeons — (Mocks him.) — 
Vous 6tes un sot, Monsieur Canton — Thou art always 
dreaming of my intrigues, and never sce’st me badi- 
ner, but you suspect mischief, you old fool you. 

Can. 1 am fool, 1 confess, but not always fool in 
.dai, mi lor, he, he, he I 

Lord O. He, he, he! — Thou art incorrigible, but 
thy absurdities amuse one. Thou art like my rappe^e 
here,— out his box.)—Vi most ridiculous su- 
perfluity; but a pinch of thiHj now and then is a most 
delicious treat. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Can. You do me great honeur, mi lor. 



66 CLANDESTINE 

.Lord O. ’Tis fact, upon my soul. Thou art properly 
my cephalic snuff, and art no bad mt dicine against me- 
grims, vertigoes, and profound thinking — ha, ha, ha ! 

Can. Your flatterie, mi lor, vil make me too prode. 

Ltord O. The girl has some little partiality for me, 
to be sure : but pr’ythee, Cant, is not that Miss Fanny 
yonder ? ^ 

Can, {Looks with a glass,} Ah— la voila ! En ve- 
rity, 'tis she, mi lor — His one of de pigeons — dc 
pigeons d'amour. 

Lord O. Don’t be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

(Smiles,) 

Can, 1 am monkee, I am ole; but I have eye, I 
have ear, and a little understand, now and den. 

Lord O, Taisez vous, b6te. 

Can, Elle vous attend, mi lor. — She vil make a love 
to you. 

iiOrd O, Will she ? Have at her then ! A fine girl 
can’t oblige me more — ’Egad, I find myself a little 
enjou6 — Come along, Cant. ! she is but in the next 
walk — ^but there is such a deal of this d — ned crin- 
kum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that one sees peo- 
ple for half an hour before one can get to them — 
Aliens, Monsieur Canton, allons, done I 

[^Exeuntj^inging in French^ r.h. 

SCENE HI. — Another part of the garden. 
Enter Lovewbll and Fanny, l.h. 

Love. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your distress ; 
it overcomes all my resolutions, and I am^^ prepared for 
the discovery. 

Fan, But how can it be effected before my dep'ir- 
ture? 

Love, I’ll tell you. — Lord Ogleby seems to enter- 
tain a visible partiality for you ; and notwithstanding 
the peculiarities of his behaviour, 1 am sure that he is 
humane at the bottom. He is vain to an excess ; but 
withal extremely good-natured, and would do any 
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thing to recommend himself to a lady. — Do you open 
the whole afiair ot’ oiir marriage to him immediately. 
It will come with more irresistible persuasion from 
you than from mysejf ; and I doubt not but youUl gain 
his friendship and pratection at once. His influence 
and authority will put an end to Sir John’s solicita- 
tions, remove your aunt’s and sister’s unkindness and 
suspicions, and, I hope, reconcile your Either and the 
whole family to our marriage. 

Fan. Heaven grant it ! Where is my lord ? 

Love. I have heard him and Canton, since dinner, 
singing French songs under the great walnut-tree by 
the parlour-door, if you meet with him in the gar- 
den you may disclose the whole immediately. To- 
morrow morning is fixed for your departure, and if 
we lose this opportunity, we may wish in vain for 
another* — He approaches — I must retire. — Speak, my 
dear Fanny, speak, and make us happy ! r.h. 

• Fan. What shall I do? What shall 1 say to him ? 1 
am all confusion. 

Enter Lord Oglkby and Canton, l.h. 

Lord O. To see so much beauty so solitary, madam, 
is a satire upon mankind, and it is^ fortunate that one 
man has broke in upon your revme for the crejiit of 
our sex. 1 say one, maaam ; for poor Canton ^here, 
from age and infirmities, standa^for nothing. 

Can. Nothing at all, indeed. 

Fan. Vour lordship does me great honour. — I had 
a fkvour to request, my lord ! 

Lord O. A favour, madam ? — To be honoured with 
your commands is an inexpressible favour dope to me, 
*midam. 

Fan. If your lordship could indulge me with the 
honour of a moment’s — What’s the matter with me ? 

(Aside.) 

Lord O. The girl’s confused — Hey ! — here’s some- 
thing in the wind, faith — I’ll have a tete-a-tete with 
her. — (Aside.) — Allez vous en ! {To Canton.) 
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Can. I go — Ah, pauvre mademoiselle ! Mi lor, have 
piti^ upon the poor pigeone ! (Jipart to Lord O.) 

Lord O. I’ll knock you down. Cant. {Smiles.) 

Can. Den I go — (Shuffles along.) — You are mosh 
please, for all dat. [_3side . — JEx?*/, 

Lan, I shall sink with apprehension. (Aside.) 

Lord O. What a sweet girl ! — she’s a civilized 
being, and atones for the barbarism of the rest of the 
family. (Aside.) 

Fan. My lord! I — (Courtesies and blushes.) 

Lord O. I look upon it, madam, to be one of the 
luckiest circumstances of my life, that I have at this 
moment the honour of receiving your commands, and 
the satisfaction of confirming with my tongue what 
my eyes perhaps have but too weakly expressed — that 
I am literally the humblest of your servants. 

Fan. 1 think myself greatly honoured by your lord- 
ship’s partiality to me; but it distresses me that I am 
obliged, in my present situation, to apply to it for pro- 
tection. 

Lord O. I am happy in your distress, madam, be- 
cause it gives me an opportunity lo show ray zeal. — 
Beauty to me is a religion in which 1 was born and 
bred a bigot, and would die a martyr. — I’m in tolera- 
ble spirits, faith ! (Aside.) 

Fan. There is not, ])erhaps, at this moment, a more 
distressed creature than myself. Affection, duty, 
hope, despair, and a thousand different sentiments, are 
struggling in my bosom ; and even the presence of 
your lordship, to whom I have flown for protection, 
adds to my perplexity. 

LordO. Does it, madam?— Venus forbid!— My 
old fault ; the devil’s in me, I think, for perplexing 
young women. — (Aside, and smiling.) — ^Take cola- 
rage, madam ! dear Miss Fanny, explain. — You have 
a powerful advocate in my breast, I assure you-r-My 
heart, madam — I am attached to you by all the laws 
of sympathy and delicacy — by my honour, I am. 

Pan. Then I will venture to uiiburthen my mind.^ 
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Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the most misplaced and 
mistimed declaration of affecUon for me, has made me 
the unhappiest of women. 

Lord O. How, madam? Has Sir John made his 
addresses to yon ? • 

Fan. He has, my lord, in the strongest terms. But 
1 hope it is needless to say that my duty to my father, 
love to my sister, and regard to the whole family, as 
well as the great respect I entertain for your lordship, 
^(Courtesies,) — made me shudder at his addresses. 

Lord O. Charming girl ! — Proceed, my dear Miss 
Fanny, proceed ! 

Fan, In a moment — give me leave, my lord ! — But 
if what I have to disclose should be received with 
anger or displeasure — 

Lord O. Impossible, by all the tender powers! — 
Speak, I beseech you, or 1 shall divine the cause be- 
fore you utter it. 

Fan, Then, my lord, Sir John’s addresses are not 
•only shocking to me in themselves, but are more par- 
ticularly disagreeable to me at this time — as — as— 

(Hesitates.) 

Lord O. As what, madam ? 

Fan. As — pardon iny confiision — I am entirely de- 
voted to another. 

Lord O. If this is not plain the devil’s in it. — 
{Aside,) — But tell me, my dear Miss Fanny, for I 
must know ; tell me the how, the wheti, and the 
where — Tell me — 

Re-enter Canton, l.ii. hastili/. 

Cm, Mi lor, mi lor, mi lor ! 

LordO, D — n your Swiss impertinence! how durst 
>ofi interrupt me in the most critical, melting moment 
that ever love and beauty honoured me with ? 

.Can, I demande pardonne, mi lor ! Sir John Mel- 
vi!, mi lor, sent me to beg you do him de honeur to 
speak a little to you, mi lor. 
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Lord O. I’m not at leisure — I am busy.~Get 
away, you stupid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or I’ll — 
Cfan» Fort bicn, mi lor. {Goes out on tiptoe^ l.H.) 
Lord O. By the laws of gallantry, madam, this in- 
terruption should be death ; but as no punishment 
ought to disturb the tiiumph of the softer passions, 
the criminal is pardoned and dismissed. Let us re- 
turn, madam, to the highest luxury of exalted ihinds 
I — a declaration of love from the lips of beauty. 

Ian. The entrance of a third person has a little re- 
lieved me, but I cannot go through with it ; and yet I 
must open my heart with a discovery, or it will break 
with its burthen. . (Aside,) 

Lord O, What passion in her eyes ! I am alarmed 
to agitation ! — {Aside,) — I presume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a party con- 
cerned, I hope you’ll excuse the presumption) that — 
Fan. Do you excuse my making you a party con- 
cerned, my lord, and let me interest your heart in my 
behalf, as my future happiness or misery in a great 
measure depend — 

Lord O, Upon me, madam 
Fan. Upon you, my lord. (Sighs,) 

Lord O. There’s no standing this : I have caught 
^he infection — her tenderness dissolves me. (Sighs,) 
Fan, And should you too severely judge of a rash 
action which passion prompted, and modesty has long 
concealed — 

Lord O. (Takes her hand.) Thou amiable creature, 
command my heart, for it is vanquished. Speak but 
thy virtuous wishes, and enjoy them. 

Fan, 1 cannot, my lord; indeed 1 cannot. Mr. 
Lovewell must tell you my distresses ; and when you 
know them, pity and protect me. [Exit in tears^ k.h. 

Lord O. itowthe devil could I bring her to this? — It 
is too much — too much — I can’t bear it— I must give 
way to this amiable weakness. — (JFipes his eyes,)^ 
My heart overflows with syn^thy, and 1 feel every ten- 
derness I have inspired. — (Stifies a tear.) — Can I be a 
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man and withstand it ? No — I’ll sacrifice the whole 
sex to her. But tysre comes the father, quite apropos, 
rn open the matter immediately, settle the business 
with him, and take the sweet girl down to Ogleby- 
hoiise to-morrow morning. But what the devil ! Miss 
Sterling too ! What mischief’s in the wind now ; no 
conquest there — no, no, that would be too much deso- 
lation in the family- (1) 

Enter Sterling and Miss Sterling, l.h. 

Ster. My lord, your servant ! I am attending my 
daughter here upon rather a disagreeable affair. Speak 
to his lordship, Betsy. 

Lord O. Your eyes, Miss Sterling, for I always read 
the eyes of a young lady, betray some little emotion. 
What are your commands, madam ? 

Miss S. I have but too much cause for my emotion, 
my lord ! 

Lord O. I cannot commend my kinsman’s beha- 
viour, madam. He has behaved like a false knight, I 
must confess. I have heard of his apostacy. Miss 
Fanny has informed me of it. 

Miss S. Miss Fanny’s baseness has been the cause 
of Sir John’s inconstancy. 

Lord O. Nay now, ray dear Miss Sterling, your 
passion transports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a passion for Miss fanny, but believe me, 
my dear Miss Sterling, believe ibe, Miss Fanny has no 
passion for Sir John. She has a passion, indeed, a 
most tender passion. She has opened her whole soul 
to me, and I know where her aftections are placed. 

• {Conceitedly.) 


(1) Tliis scene is finished with elaborate skill and delightful uni- 
formity. The whole originates in a very natural misconstruction, and 
is efarried on with irresistible humour. The expressions which Lord 
Ogieby throws- out aside are grotesquely entertaining ; his triumph over 
ttie Rejected addresses of Sir John Melvil adds most whimsically to bis 
error, and the interruptive entrance of Canton affords the scene a for- 
tunate relief. 
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Miss S. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lord. 

Lo7*d O. LovewcII ! no poor lad=! she does not think 
of him. — (Smiles.) — I know belter: however, a little 
time will solve all mysteries. 

Miss S. Have a care, my lord, that both the families 
are not made the dupes of Sir John’s artifice, and my 
sister’s dissimulation ! You don’t know her ; indeed, 
my lord, you don’t know her ; a base, insinuating, per- 
fidious! — It is too much — ^she has been beforehand 
with me, I perceive, endeavouring to prejudice your 
lordship in her favour ; and I am to be laughed at by 
every body. Such unnatural behaviour to me ! But 
since 1 see I can have no redress, I am resolved that 
some way or other I will have revenge. l.h. 

Ster. This is foolish work, my lord! 

Lord O. I have too much sensibility to bear the 
tears of beauty. 

Ster. It is touching indeed, my lord; and very 
moving for a father. 

Lord O. To be sure, sir! You, with your exquisite 
feelings,- must be distressed beyond measure ! Where- 
fore, to divert your too exquisite feeling, suppose we 
change the subject, and proceed to business. 

Ster. With all my heart, my lord. 

Lord O, You see, Mr. Sterling, we can make no 
union in our families by the proposed marriage. 

Ster. And I am very sorry to see it, my lord. 

Lord O. Have you set your heart upon being allied 
to our house^ Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. ’Tis my only wi^ at present, my omnium, as 
1 may call it. 

Lord O. Your wishes shall be fulfilled. 

Ster. Shall they, my lord ? but how — how ? 

Lord O. I’ll marry in your family. 

Ster. What ! my sister Heidelberg ? 

Lord O. Youthrowme into a coldsweat, Mr.Stcr- 
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Isord O. Fanny ! — now the murder’s but !(1) 

S(er* What you, my lord ? 

Lord O. Yes, 1,1, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster. No, no, my lord ; that’s too much. (Smiles,) 

Lord O. Too much I 1 don’t comprehend you. 

Ster. What you, ray lord, marry my Fanny ? Bless 
! what will the fbl^say? 

Lord O. Why, what will they say ? 

Ster. That you are a hpld man, my lord ; that’s all. 

Lord O. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit, for 
aught 1 know. Do you court my alliance ? 

Ster. To be sure, iny lord. 

Lord O. Then I’ll explain. — My nephew wont 
marry your eldest daughter, nor 1 neither.— Your 
youngest daughter wont marry him ; I will marry 
your youngest daughter* 

Ster. What ! with a youngest daughter’s fortune, 
my lord ? 

Lord O. With any fortune, or no fortune at all, sir. 
/Love is the idol of my heart, and the demon interest 
' sinks before him. So, sir, as 1 said before, I will mar- 
ry your youngest daughter ; your youngest daughter 
will marry me. 

Ster. Who told you so, my lord ? 

Lord O. Her own sweet self, sir. 

Ster. Indeed ! 

Lord O. Yes, sir : our affection is mutual ; your 
advantage double and treble ; your daughter will be a 
countess directly — I shall be the happiest of beings, 
and you’ll be father to an earl instead of a baronet. 

Ster. But what will my sister say ? and my daugh- 
ter? 

Lord O. I’ll manage that mgtter ; nay, if they wont 
consent, I’ll run away with your daughter in spite of 
you. (Crosses to n.H.) 

. Ster. Well said, my lord ! your spirit’s good ; I 


(1) Lord OgUhy*» design of marrying Fanny is opened with great 
judgment^ and leads, in the approachlog interriew with Lwewcll, to 
much laughable confusion. 

D 
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wish you had my constitution ; but if you’ll venture, I 
have no objection, if my sister has none. 

I^rd O. I’ll answer for your sister, sir. Apropos, 
the lawyers are in the house. I’ll have articles drawn, 
and the whole ai&ir concluded to-morrow morning. 

Ster, Very well ! and I’ll dispatch Lovewell to Lon- 
don immediately for some fresh papers I shall want ; 
)ou must excuse me, my lord, but I can’t help laugh- 
ing at the match. — He, he, he ! what will the folks 
say? \E3oit^ l.h. 

Lord O. What a fellow am I going to make a fa- 
ther of! He has no more feeling than the post in his 
warehouse— 'But Fanny’s virtues tune me to rapture 
again, and I wont think of the rest of the fkmily. 

Re-enter Lovewell, hastilj/y r.u. 

JLorce. 1 beg your lordship’s pardon ; are you alone, 
my lord ? 

Lord O. No, my lord, I am not alone ; I am in 
company, the b^t company. 

My lord ! 

Lord O. I never was in such exquisite, enchanting 
company since my heart first conceived, or my senses 
tasted pleasure. 

Lo^e. What are they, my lord ? {Looks about.) 

Lord O. In my mind’s eye, Horatio. 

Lofce. What company have you there, my lord ? — 

{Smiles.) 

Lord O. My own ideas, sir, which so crowd upon 
my imagination, and kindle in it such a delirium of 
ec^tacy, that wit, wine, music, poetry, all combined, 
and each in perfection, are but mere mortal shadows 
of ©y felicity. 

1 see that your lordship is happy, and I re- 
joice at it. 

Lord O. You shall reioice at it, sir ; my felicity shall 
not selfishly Be confined, but shall spread its influence 
jfo the wh©e Circle of my friends. I need not say, 
Xio^ewell, that you shall have your share of it. 
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Love. Shall I, ray lord ? — then 1 understand you ; 
you have heard. • Miss Fanny has informed you — 

Ltord O. She has ; I have heard, and she shall be 
happy ; ’tis deter^iiued. 

Love. Then I have reached the summit of my wishes. 
And will your lordship pardon the folly ? 

Lord 0. O yes, i>oor creature, how could she help 
it? ’Twas unavoidable — &te and necessity. 

. Love. It was indeed, my lord. Your kindness dis- 
tracts me. 

Lord O. And so it did the poor girl, faith. 

Love. She trembled to disclose the secret, and de- 
clare her affections ? 

Lord O. The world, I believe, will not think her 
affections ill placed. 

Love. (Bows.) You arc too good, ray lord,— And 
do you really excuse the rashness of the action ? 

Lord O. From my very soul, Lovewell. 

Love. (Bows.) 1 was afiraid of her meeting with a 
cold reception. 

Lord O. More fool you then — 

Who pleads her cause with never failing beauty ^ 

Here finds a full redress. (Strikes his breast.) 

She^s a.&ne girl, Lovewell. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Love. Her beauty, my lord, is the least merit. She 
has an understanding — 

Lord O. Her choice convinces me of that. 

Love. (Bows.) That’s your lordship’s goodness. 
Her choice was a disinterested one. 

Lord O. No, no, not altogether ; it began with in- 
terest, ^d ended in passion. 

Love. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted with 
her goodness of heart, and generosity of mind, as well 
^ as* you are with the inferior beauties of her fece and 
{person — 

.Lord O. 1 am so perfectly , convinced of their exist- 
ence, and so totally of your mind, touching every ami- 
able particular of that sweet girl, that were it not for 
the cold, unfeeling impediments of the law, I would 
marry h^ to-moirow mornings 
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JLove. My lord! 

Lord O- I would, by all that's hotioiirable in man, 
and amiable in woman. 

Lore. Marry her ! — ^^Who do yon mean, my lord ? 

Lord O. Miss Fanny Sterling, that is ; the CountesvS 
of Ogleby that shall be. 

Zfove. 1 am astonished ! 

Lord O. Why, could you expect less from me ? 

Loroe. I did not expect this, Iny lord. 

Lord O. Trade and accounts have destroyed your 
feeling. 

Love. No indeed, my lord. (Sighs ) 

Lord O. The moment that love and pity entered my 
breast, I was resolved to plunge into matrimony', and 
shorten the girl’s tortures — I never do any thing by 
halves, do I, Lovewell ? 

Love- No indeed, my lord. — (Sighs,) — What an 
accident ! (Aside, ) 

Lord O. What’s the matter, Lovewell ? thouseem’st 
to have lost thy faculties. Why don’t you wish me 
joy, man ? 

Lave, O, I do, my lord. (Sighs.) 

Lord O, She said that you would explain what she 
had not power to utter ; but I wanted no interpreter 
for the language of love. 

Love. l)iit has your lordship considered the conse- 
quences of your resolution ? 

Lord O, No, sir, I am above consideration, when 
my desires are kindled. 

■ Lace, But consider the consequences, my lord, to 
your nephew, Sir John. 

Liord O, Sir John has considered no consequences 
himself, Mr. Lovewell. 

Love. Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly refuse His ' 
Ha^hter to Sir John. 

' Lori^ 04 Sir John has already refused Mr. Sterling’s 
But what will become of Miss Sterling, my 
d O. What’s that to you ? — You may have her, 
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if you will. I deppiid upon Mr. Sterlint^’s city ^ 
suphy to be reconciled to Lord Ogleby^s feinff his son- 
in-law, instead of Sir Jolin Mclvil, baronet. Don’t you 
think th&t your master may be brought to that, without 
having recourse tb his calculations, eh, Lovewell ? 
-Lore. But, my lord, that is not the question. 

O. Whatever is tlie question, I’ll tell you‘my 
answer. — I am in love with a fine girl, whom I resolve 
to marry. 

Enter Siii John MKLViii, l.h. 

What news with you, Sir John? — You look all hurry 
and impatience — like a messenger after a baftle. 

Sir J. After a battle indeed, my lord. I have this 
day had a severe engagement ; and wanting your lord- 
ship as an auxiliary, 1 have at last mustered up reso'u- 
tion to deebre what iny duty to you and to myself 
have demanded from me some time. 

Eord O, the business then, and be as concise as 
possible, for I am upon the wing— eh, Lovewell ? 

{Smiles^ and Loroewell bows^,) 
SirJ, I find ’tis in vain, my lord, to struggle against 
the force of inclination. - 

Lord O, Very true,' nephew ; I am your witness, and 
will second the motion — sha’n’t I, Lovewell? 

(Smiles, and Loroewell bows.) 
Sir J . Y our lordship’s generosity encourages me to 
tell you that I cannot marry Miss Sterling. 

Lord O. 1 am not at all surprised at it — she’s a bit- 
ter potion^ that’s the truth of it ; but as you were to 
swallow it, and not 1, it was your business, and hot 
mijic. — Any thing more ? ' : . 

Sir J. But this, ray Iprd ; tliat I^may he pennith^d 
to make my addresses to the other sister. 

Lord O. O yes, by all means — have you any hojx^ 
there, nephew ?— Do you think he’ll succeed, Love- 
w ell ? ( Smiles, and witiks [(d Lovewe/L ) 

Love. I think not, my lord.; (Gravely.) 

Lord O. 1 think so tod ; but let the fool try. 

Sir J. W ill your lordship favour me with yourgoocl 
S> 3 
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offices to remove the chief obstacle to the match, the 
repug^nance of Mrs. Heidelberg ? , 

Ltord O. Mrs. Heidelberg ?-^Had not you better 
begin with the young lady first ? It will save you a 

S reat deal of trouble, wontitLovewcll ? — {Smiles *') — 
ut do what you please, it will be the same thing to 
me: wont it, Love well? — {Conceitedly. ) — Why don’t 
you laugh at him ? 

lioroe. I do, my lord. {Forces a smile.) 

Sir J. And your lordship will endeavour to prevail 
on Mrs. Heidelbei^ to consent to my marriage with 
Miss Fanny ? 

Lord O. I’ll speak to Mrs. Heidelberg about the 
adorable Fanny as soon as possible* 

Sir J. Your generosity transports me. 

Lord O. Poor fellow, what a dupe ! he little thinks 
who’s in possession of the town. {Aside.) 

Sir J. And your lordship is not in the least ot&nded 
at this seeming inconstancy ? 

Lord O. in the least. Miss Fanny’s charms 
will even excuse infidelity. I look upon women as 
the ferae naturae — ^lawful game — and every man who is 
qualified, has a natural right to pursue them ; — Love* 
well as well as you, and you as well as he, and 1 as well 
as either of you. — Every man shall do his best, with* 
out ofiTence to any — what say you, kinsmen ! 

Sir J. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Love. And me, 1 assure you, my lord. 

Lord O. And I am superlatively so — ^allons done ! 
Yo horse and away, boys !— -you to your affairs, and^I 
to mine — suivons f’amour . ( Sings . ) 

[Espeunt, Lave, and Lord O. l.h. Sir «/• r«h. 

SND OF ACT IV. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Fanny^s Apartment. 

Esst^hoYBWBhi. and Fankt, L.n. followed by 

Betty. 

Why did you come so soon, Mr. Lovewell : 
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the family is not yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody ILstenijig near the chainber-door» 

Bet. My mistress is right, sir ! evil spirits are abroad ; 
and I ain sure you are both too good, not to expect 
mischief from thorn. 

jLove. But who can be so curious, or so wicked ? 

J3ei. 1 think we have wickedness and curiosity 
enough in this family, sir, to expect the worst. 

Fan. I doexpect the worst, — Pr’ythee, Betty, return 
* to the outward door, and listen if you hetir any body 
in the gallery ; and let us know directly. 

Bet. I warrant you, madam — the Lord bless you 
both. [Crosses behind^ and Exit^ u.ii.n. 

Fan. What did ray father want with yon this 
evening ? 

JLm)e. He gave rae the key of his closet, with orders 
to bring from London some papers relating to J^ord 
Ogleby. 

Fan, And why did you not obey him i 

JLove. Because 1 am certain that his lordship has 
opened his heart to him about you, and those papers 
are wanted merely on that account — But as we ^all 
discover all to-morrow, there will be no occ^ion for 
them, and it would be idle in me to go. 

Fan. Hark"'! — hark ! bless me, how I tremble ! — 1 
feel the terrors of guilt. — Indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this is 
too much for me — this situation may have very iin- 
hafmy consequences. ( Treeps.) 

JLove. But it sha’nU. — would rather tell our story 
this moment to all the house, and run the risk of main- 
taining you by the hardest labour, than suffer you to 
remain in this dangerous perplexity. — What I shall I 
sacrifice all my best hopes and affections, in your dear 
bealth and safety, for the mean (and in such case the 
meanest) consideralion^^four fortune ? — Were we to 
be abandoned bv all our relations, we have that in our 
hearts and minds will weigh against the most affluent 
circumstances. I should not have proposed the secresy 
of our marriage, but for your sake ; and with hopes 
that the most generous sacrifice, you have made to love 
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and me, might be less injurious to you, by waiting a 
lucky moment of reconciliation. , 

Fan, Hush! hush! for heaven’s sake, my dear 
Lovewell; don’t be so warm! your generosity gets the 
better of your prudence ; you will be heard, and we 
shall be discovered. — 1 am satisfied — indeed I am. — 
Excuse this weakness, this delicacy, this whaiyou will. 
— My mind’s at peace — indeed it is — ^think no more of 
it, if you love me ! 

Love. That one word has charmed me, as it always 
df>es, to the most implicit obedience : it would be the 
worst of ingratitude in me to distress you a moment. 

{Kisses her.) 


Re-^enter Betty, r.h.d. 

Bet. {In a tow voice.) I’m sorry to disturb you. 

Fan. Ha! what’s the matter ? 

Love. Have you heard any body ? 

Bet. Yes, yes, I have ; and they nave heard you too, 
or I’m mistaken — if they had seen you too, we should 
have been in a fine quandary. 

Fan. Pr’ythee don’t prate now, Betty ! 

Loroe. What did you hear ? 

Bet. I was preparing myself, as usual, to take ii^e a 
little nap — 

Love. A nap ! 

Bet. Yes, sir, a nap ; for I watch much better so 
than wide awake ; and when I bad wrapped this hand- 
kerchief round my head, for fear of the ear-ache from 
the key-hole, I thought I heard a kind of a sort of a 
buzzing, which I first took for a gnat, and shook my 
head two or three times, and went so with my hand. 

Fan. Well — well — and sa—^ 

Bet. And so, madam, when I heard Mr. Lovewell a 
little loud, I he^rd the buzzing louder too — and pulling 
off my handkerchief softly, I could hear this sort of 
noise~ 

{Makes an indistinct sort ofnoiscy like speaking.) 

Fm. Well, and what did they say ? 
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Bet. O ! I could not understandkivord bf what was 
said. # ' - 

Iso-ce. The outward door is locked ? 

Bct^ Yes ; and I bolted it too, for fear of the worst. 

Fan. Why did you ? they must have heaird you, if 
they were near. 

•/if 7. And I did it on purpase,'madaTO, and coughed 
a little t{>o, that they might not lu^ar Mr. Lavowell’s 
voice— when I was silent, they were silent, and so 1 
' came to tell you. * . \ 

Fan. What shall we do ? 

Lone. Fear nothing ; we know the worst ; /it will 
only bring on our catastrophe a little too soon — but 
IJcUy might fancy this noise — she’s in the conspiracy, 
and can make a man a mouse at any time. 

Ret. I can distinguish a man from a mouse as well 
as my betters — I’m sorry you think so ill of me, sir. 

Fan. He coinpUrneiits you, don’t be a fool ! — Now 
you have set her tongue a running, she’ll mutter lor an 
hour. — f To Loroexoell.) — I’ll go and hearken inyaelf. 

R.JI.D. 

^ for sincerity 

•ind service. {Half aside., muttering. ) 

Lone. Thou art the first in the world for both ; 
and I will reward you soon, Betty, for one and the 
other. 

Bet. I am not mercenary neither — I can live on a 
little, w ith a good carretcr. 

Re-enter Fanny,' k.h.d. 

I ' . . > 

All seems quiet. — Suppose, my dear,you goto 
your own room— 1 shall be much easier then^and to- 
morrow we will be prepared: for the discovery. 

Bet- you may discover, If yoii please ; but for my 
part, I shall still be secret. * 

' aside, wid muttering.) 

Love. Should I leave yoi now, if they still are 
upon the watch, vve shall loiBie the advantage of our 
delay. Besides we should cpnsuU upon to-morrow’s 

j> 5 
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bosinesB. Let Betty go to her own room, and lock 
the outward door after her ; wecan.&stenthis; and 
when she thinks ell safe, she may return and let me 
out as usual. 

Bet. Shall I, madam i '• 

Fan. Do let mehavemy way to-night, and you shall 
command me ever after. 

Love. I live only to oblige you, my sweet Fanny 1 
I’ll be gone this moment. {Goit^.) 

Fan. Betty shall go first, and if they lay hola of 
her — 


f Bet. They’ll have the wrong sow by the ear, 1 can 
fell them th^ {Going hastUt/.) 

Fan. Softly — softly — ^Betty ! don’t venture out, if 
you hear a noise. Softly, 1 teg of you ! See, Mr. 
Xiovewell, the e^cts of indiscretion ! 

/ Love. But love, Fanny, makes amends tor all. 

\_Exeunty softly, b.h.d. 


SCENE 11.-—^ gallery, which leads to several bed- 
chambers. The stage dark. 


Enter Miss STanniNO, n.H.u.E. leading Mas. Hai- 
DEiiBBRGj'tn a night-cap. 

Miss S. This way, dear nuidara, and then I’ll tell 
yon all. 

Mrs. H. Nay but, niece— consider a little — don’t 
drag me out this figure ; let me put on my fly-cap ! 
— If any of my lord’s fammaly, or the counseltoi-s at 
law should be stirring, 1 should be prodigus discon- 
certed. 

Mhs S. But, my dear madam, a moment is an age, 
in my situation.. 1 am sure my sister has becni plotting 
my disgrace and ruin in thatchamber 1— O I she’s all 
craft and wickedness. 

Mrs. ff. Well, but softly, Betsy ! — you are all ih 
emotion— your mind is too much flustrated— you can 

neithor eat, nor drink, nor take your natural rest 

compose yoursdf, child ; for if we are not as warisome 
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afl thtey are wicked, we shaU disgrace ourselves and the 
whole femmaly. 

Miss S. We are disgraced already, madam. Sir 
tlohn Melvil has forsaken me ; my lord cares for nobody 
hut himself ; or 4f any body, it is my sister : my fothec, 
for the sake of a better bargain, would marry me to a 
’Change broker : so that if you, madam, don’t continue 
my friend-«-if you forsake me — if 1 am to lose my best 
hopes and consolation — in your tenderness'— and affec- 
tions — I had better — at once — give up the matter — 
and let my sister enjoy — ^the fruits of her treachery — 
trample with scorn upon the rights of her elder sister 
—the will of the best of aunts — and the weakness of a 
too inter^ted father.— (S^ pretends to be bursting 
into tears during this speech . ) 

Mrs. H. Don’t, Betsy — keep your spirit — 1 hate 
^vhiinpcring — I am your friend — depend upon me in 
every (larticular. — But be composed and tell me what 
new mischief you have discovered. 

Miss S. 1 had no desire to sleep, and would not 
undress myself, knowing that my Afachiavel sister 
would not rest till she had broke my heart I was so 
uneasy that 1 could not stay in my room, but when 1 
thought (hat all the house was quiet, 1 sent my maid 
to discover what was going forward ; — she immediately 
came back and told me, that they werein high consul- 
tation ; that she had heard only, for it was in the dark, 
my sister’s maid conducting Sir John Melvil to her mis- 
tress, and then lock the door. 

Mrs, 11. And how did you conduct yourself in this 
dilemma ? 

Miss S. 1 returned with her, and could hear a man’s 
voice, though nothing that they said distinctly ; and 
you may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that 
room, that they have srltledlhc matter, and wiU run 
away together before the morning, if we don’t prevent 
them. 

Mrs. H. Why, the.brazen slut ! she has got her 

D 6 
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sisters husband (that is to be) lock’d up in her chani' 
ber ! at night too !— I tremble at the4houghts I 

Miss S. Hush madam ! I hear something! 

Mrs. H. You frighten me — let me put on my fly- 
cap — 1 would not be seen in this figilr for the world. 

Miss S-- ’Tis dark, madanf ; you can’t be seen. 

Mrs.H. I protest there’s a candle coming, and’ a 
man too ! 

Miss S. Nothing but servant’s ; — ^let us retire a 
moment ! (Thet/ retire^ r.u.u.e.) 

Enter Brush, l.h.u.b. half drunlc^ ^old of the 

Chambermaid, who has.a candle in herhanh. 

Cham. Bcquiet, Mr. Brush; I shall drop down with 
terror ! 

Brush. But my sweet, and most amiable chamber- 
maid, if you have no love, you may hearken to a little 
reason ; that cannot possibly do your virtue any harm. 

Cham. But you may do me harm, Mr. Brush, and a 
great deal of harm too ; pray let me go ; I am ruined 
if they hear you ! I- tremble like an asp. 

Brush. But they sha’n’t hear us ; and if you have 
a mind to be ruined, it shall be the making of your 
fortune, you little slut, you ! therefore, I say it again, 
ii'you have no love, hear a little reason! 

Cham. 1 wbnder at your impurence, Mr. Brush, to 
use me in this manner ; this is not the way to keep me 
<;ompany, 1 assure you. You are a town-rake, 1 see, 
.and now you are a little in liquor you fear nothing. 

Brush. Nothing, by heavens ! but your frowns, most 
amiable chambermaia ; 1 am a little electrified, that’s 
the truth on’t ; I am not used to drink port, and your 
master’s is so heady, that a pint of it oversets a claret 
drinker. Come now my dear little spider-brusher ! « 

CAom.. Don’t be rude! blessme? — I shall be ruined 
—what will become of me? 

Brush. I’ll take care of you, by all that’s honourablci 

Cham. You are a base man to use me so — I’ll cry 
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out, if you don't let me go.' That is Miss Sterling’s 
chamber, that Miss Fanny’s, and that Madam lleideU 
berg’s. 

Brush, W e know all that. And that Lord Ogleby^ar, 
and that iny lady What-d’ye-call-’em’s : I don’t mind 
such folks when I’m sober, much less when I am whim- 
sicM — rather above that, too. 

Cham. More shame for you, Mr. Brush ! — you ter- 
rify me— you have no modesty. 

Brush, O, but I have, my sweet spider-brusher— 
for instance, I reverence Miss Fanny — she’s a most de- 
licious morsel, and fit for a prince. — With all my hor- 
rors of matrimony, I could marry her myself— but for 
her sister — 

Miss S, {IVithin^ r.h.u.b.) There, there, madam, 
all in a story ! 

Cham, Bless me, Mr. Brush ! — I heard something ! 

Brush. Rats, I suppose, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon — If it was mine, 
I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal up with 
the rubbish ; and then I should get rid of tw^od — n’d 
things at once, 

Cham. Law! law! how you blaspheme!— we shall 
have the house upon our heads for it. - 

Brush. No, no, it will last our time— but, as 1 was 
saying the eldest sister — Miss Jezebel — 

Cham. Is a fine young lady, for all your fcvil 
toi^ue. 

Brmh. No-^— we have smoked hef already ; and un- 
less she marries our old Swiss, she can have none of 
us. — No, no, she wont do — we are a littletoo nice.' 

Ghani. You’re a monstrous rake, Mr. Brilsh, and 
don’t care what you say. 

• ^ Brush. Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a little 
inclined to mischief; and if you don’t have pity upon 
1 will break open that door, and ravish Mrs. Hei- 
delberg. 

Mrs. II. (Coming forward.) There’s no bearing 
t his — you profligate monster ! 

Cham. Ha ! I am undone ! . 
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Brush. Zounds I here she is, by all that*s mon* 
fltrous. ^,(Jiunsqff^ l.h.) 

Miss S. (r.h.) Ahne discourse you ha venad with 
that feilow. 

Mrs. H. (li.H.) And a fine lime of night it is to be 
here with that drunken monster ! 

Miss S. What have you to say for yourself? 

Cham. {In centre.) I can say nothing — I’m so 
frightened, and so asham<?d.~But indeed 1 am vartu* 
ous,— *I am vartiious, indeed. 

Mrs. H. Well, well — don’t tremble so; but tell us 
what you know of this horrable plot here. 

Miss S. We’ll forgive you, if yon’ll discover all. 

Cham. Why, madam, don’t let me betray my iellow- 
servants — 1 sha’n’t sleep in my bed, if 1 do. 

Mrs. //. Then you shall sleep somewhere else to- 
morrow nights 

Cham. O dear t what shall 1 do ? 

Mrs. H. Tell us this moment, or I’ll turn you oul 
of doors directly. 

Cham. Why, our butler has been treating us below 
ill his paiiti^— Mr. Brush forced us to make a kind of 
a holiday night of it. 

A/m S. Holiday I for what ? 

Cham. Nay, I only made one. 

Miss S. Well, well ; but upon what account ? 

Chants Because as how, madam, there was a change 
in the familjr, they said — that his honour, Sir John, was 
to marry Miss Fanny instead of your ladyship. 

Miss S. And so you make a holiday for that— -Very 
fine! 

Cham. I did not make it, ma’am* 

Mrs. H. But do you know nothing of Sir John’s 
being to run away with Miss Fanny to-night ? 

Cham. No indeed, ma’am* 

Miss S. Nor of his being now locked up in my sis- 
ter’s chamber ? 

Cham. No, os 1 hope formarcy, ma’am. 

Mrs. II. Well, I’ll put an end to all this directly — 
do you run to my brotW Sterling — 
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Cham. Now, ma’am ? — ’Tis so very late, ma’am — 

Mrs. H. I doii’t care how late it is. Tell him there 
are thieves in the house— *that the house is on fire — tell 
him to come here immediately— Go, 1 say. 

Cham. I will, I will, though I’m frighten’d out of 
my wUs. l.h. 

Mrs. H. Do you watch here, my dear ; and I’ll put 
myself in order to face them. We’ll plot ’em, and 
counterplot ’em too. [^Esit intoher chamber^ r.h.u.e. 

Miss S. I have as much pleasure in this revenge, as 
in being made a countess,. — Ha! they are unlocking 
the door. — Now for it ! {Retires.) 

Fanny's door As unlocked^ and Bbttf comes on/, 
R.H.D. Miss Sterling approaches. 

Bet. {Calling within.) Sir! sir! — now’s your time 
— all’s clear. — ( Seeing Miss Sterling.) — Stay, stay — 
not yet — we are watch’d. 

Miss S. And so you are, Madam Betty. — (Miss 
Sterling lays hold of her ^ while Betty locks the door^ 
and puts the key into her pocket.) 

Bet. {Turning round.) What’s the matter, ma- 
dam ? 

Miss S. Nay, that you shall tell my father and aunt, 
madam. 

Bet. I am no tell tale, madam, and no thief ; they’ll 
get nothing from me. {Aside.) 

Miss S. You have a great deal of courage, Betty, 
and considering the secrets you have to keep, you have 
occasion for it. 

Bet. My mistress shall never repent her good 
opinion of me, ma’am. 

Enter Sterling, l.u.d. 

' Ster. What’s all this ? What’s tlie matter ? Why 
am 1 disturb’d in this manner i 

Miss S> This creature, and my distresses, sir, will 
explain this matter. 
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Re-enter Mre. Hkidrlbbrg, u.h.u.e. with another 
, head-dress. 

Mrs. H. Now I’m prepared for the rancounter,-^ 
Well, brother, have you heard of this scene of wicked- 
ness ? . 

Sler. Not I — But what is it ? speak. — 1 w:as got in- 
to my little closet, till the lawyers were in bed, and I 
had J^lmost lost my ^ises in the confusion of Lotd 
Oglcby mlortgagesj when I was alarmed with a fool- 
ish girl, who could ha,rdly speak and whether it’s fire, 
or thieves, or murder, or a rape, I'm quite in the dark. 

Mrs. II. No, no, there’s no rape, brother! — all 
parties are .willing^ I believe. 

Miss S. Who’s in that chamber ? 

( Detaining Betty ^ who seemed to be stealing away.) 

Bet. My iiiistress. 

Miss S. And who’s with your mistress ? 

Bet. Why, who should tnere be ? 

Miss S. (Jpen the door then, and let us see. 

Bet. The door is o|)en, madam, — (ABss Sterling 
goes to the door.) — Til sooner die than peach. 

. L Exit hastily^ l.u.d. 

. Miss S. The door is locked ; and she has got the 
key in her pocket. 

Mrs.H. There’s impudence, brother ! piping hot 
from your daughter Fanny’s school ! 

Ster. Rut zoiindsl what is all this about ? You tell 
me of a spm total, and you don’t produce the particu- 
lars. ' . 

Mrs. IT. Sir John Melvil is locked up in your 
daughter’s bed-chamber — There is the particular. 

Sier. The devil he is ! — That’s bad. 

Aliss S. And he has been there soqie time, too. 

. Ster. T)itto! 

Airs. H. Ditto! worse and worse, I say. I’ll raise 
the house, and expose him to my lord, and the whole 
fummaly. 
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Sler. By no means ! we shall expose ourselves, sis- 
ter ! — ^Thelnvst way is to insure privately — let me alone ! 
J'll make him marry her to-morrow morning. 

• Miss S, Make him marry her! this is beyond all 
patience! — You have thrown away all your a flection, 
and I shall do as much by my obedience ; unnatural fii- 
Iheft make unnatural children. My revenge is in my 
own power, and I’ll indulge it. — Had they made their . 
escape, I should have been expos(?d to the derision of 
the world ; but the deriders shall be derided ; and so — 
Help, help, there ! — Thieves ! thiev(^ ! 

Mrs. H, Tit-for-tat, Betsy ! you are right, my girl. 

Stcr. Zounds ! youMl spoil all — you’ll raise the 
whole tainily — the devil’s in the girl. 

Mrs. II. No, no ; the devil’s in you, brother : 1 am 
ashamed of your principles. — What ! would you a n- 
uivo at your daughter’s being locked up with her sis- 
t(*r’s husband ? Help! Thieves ! thieves, I say ! 

, (Cries oui.) 

Ster, Sister, 1 beg of you ! daughter, I command you ! 
— If you have no regard for me, consider yourselves ! 
— we shall lose this opportunity of ennobling oik blood, 
and getting above twenty per cent, for our money. 

3fiss S. What, by iny disgrace and my sister’s tri- 
U]ijph ? 1 have a spirit above such mean considerations ; 
and to sho\v you that it is not a low-bred, vulgar, 
’Change-alley spirit — Help! help! Thieves! thieves! 
thieves, I say ! 

Ster, Ay, ay- you may save your lungs — the house | 
is in an uproar. 

Enter Canton, l.h.u.e. in a night-gown and 
slippers. 

Can. Eh, diable ! vat is de raison of dis great noise, 
dis tintamarre ? 

Ster. Ask those ladies, sir ; ’tis of their making. 

Eord O. (Calls within.) Brash ! — Brush ! — Cautoii ! 
— where are you ? — W^hat’s the matter :—(/fJngs a 
hell .) — Where are you ? 
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Ster. Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton. 

Ca». I com, mi lor! (Lord O. still rings.) 

[^Exitf I..I1.U.B. 

F/orc. (Calls within.) A light ! a light here !— 
where are the servants ? Bring a light for me and my 
brothers. 

Ster. Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen ! •< 

[_Exitj R.U.U.B. 

Mrs. H. My brother feels, I see — your sister's turn 
will come next. 

Miss S. Ay, ay, let it go round, madam, it is the 
only comfort 1 have left. 

Jte~enter Stbrling, r.h.u.e. with lights^ before 

iiEHGKANT Flowkr, wUh One boot and a slipper, 

OndTRAVERSK. 

Ster. This way, sir ! this way, gentlemen ! 

Flow. Well, but Mr. Sterling, no danger, 1 hope ? 
Have they made a burglarious entry ? Are you pre- 
pared to repulse them ? I am very much alarmed about 
thieves at circuit time. They would be particularly 
severe with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Trav. No danger, Mr, Sterling — no trespass, 1 
hope? 

Ster. None, gentlemen, but of those ladies’ making. 

Afrs. H. You’ll be ashamed to know, gentlemen, 
that all your labours and studies about this young lady, 
are thrown away — Sir John Mclvil is at this moment 
locked up with this lady’s younger sister. 

Flow. The thing is a little extraordinary, to be sure ; 
but, why were we to be frightened out of our beds for 
this ? Could not we have tried this cause to-morrow 
morning ? 

Miss S. But, sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
even your assistance would not have bwn of any 
service — the birds now in that cage would have flqwu 
away. 
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Enter J^ord Ogubv, l.h.u.e. in his robe^de-cham- 
brcj night-cap^ Sfc. leaning on Canton. 

Lord O. I had rather lose a limb than my night’s 
rest. What’s the matter with you all ? 

Sler, Ay, ’tis all over ! — Here’s iny lord, too. 

Lord O. What’s all this shrieking and screaming ! 
Where’s my angelic Fanny? She’s safe, I hope? 

Mrs. //. V our angelic Fanny, my lord, is locked up 
with your angelic nephew in that chamber. 

Lord O. My nephew ! Then will 1 be excommuni- 
cated. 

Mrs. H. Your nephew, my lord, has been plotting 
to run away with Miss Fanny, and Miss Fanny has 
been plotting to run away with your nephew : and if 
we had not watched them and called up the fammaly, 
they had been upon the scamper to Scotland by this 
.lime. 

Lord O. hodk ye, ladies ! I know that Sir John has 
conceived a violent passion for Miss Fanny ; and 1 
know too, that Miss Fanny has. conceived a violent pas- 
sion for another person ! and I am so well convinced 
of the rectitude of her affections, that I will support 
them with my fortune, my honour, and my life. — Eb, 
sba’n’t I, Mr.* Sterling ? — (Smiling,) — What say you ? 

Ster. (Sulkilj/.) To be sure, iny lord. — These bawl- 
ing women have been the ruin of every' thing. (Aside.) 

Lord O. But come. I’ll end this business in a trice 
— If you, ladies, will compose yourselves, and Mr. 
Sterling will ensure Miss Fanny from violence, 1 will 
engsfge to draw her from her pillow with a whisper 
through the key-hole. 

« Mrs. H. The horrid creatures ! — I say, my lord, 
break the door open. 

Lord O. Let me beg of your delicacy not to Ire too 
precipitate! Now to our experiment ! 

(Advancing towards the door . ) 

Miss S. Now, what will they do ? My heart w ill 
beat through my bosom. 
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Re-enter Betty with the hey^ l.h. 

■ Ret, There’s no occasion for breaking o{)en doors, 
niy lord ; we hiive done nothing <hat we ought to be 
ashamed of, and my mistiiess shall f^ice her enemies. 

( Goin^ to unlock the door . ) 

Mrs. //. There’s impudence i 

JLord O. The mystery thickens. Lady of the bed- 
chamber, — {To Betty*) — open the door, and entreat 
Sir John Melvil (for the ladies will have it that he is 
there) to appear, and answer to high crimes and mis- 
demeanors. — Call Sir John Melvil into court ! 

Enter Sir John Mklvil, l.h 

' Sir J. I am here, my lord. 

Jley-day!, 

Sir J: Wb4t’s all this akfm and confusion ? There 
is nothing but hurry in this house ! What is the reason 
of it ? 

Lord O. Because you have been in that chamber ; 
— have been ! nay, you are there at this moment, as 
these ladies have protested, so don’t deny it — 

7V«r. This is the clearest alibi I ^ver knew, Mr. 
Sergeant. 

Flow* Luce clarius. 

Lord O. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often 
these frolics, it would be really entertaining to pass a 
whole summer with you. But come. — {To Betty .) — 
open the door, and entreat your amiable mistress to 
come forth and dispel all our doubts with her smiles. 

* Bet. (Opening the door.) Madam, you arewanied 
in this room. {Pertly ) 

Enter Fanny, in great confusion^n.n.D. 

Miss S. You see she’s ready dressed — and what 
confusion she’s in. 
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Mrs. H. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage! 
}ler guilt confounds her! 

Flow. Silence in the court, ladies ! 

‘ Fan. I am con (bunded, indeed, madam ! 

Ford O. Don’t droop, my beauteous lily ! but with 
your own peculiar modesty declare your state of mind. 
— Riur corjviction into their ears, and rapture into 
m i ne. ( Smiting.) 

Fan. I am at this moment the most unliappy — most 
distressed — the tumult is too much for my heart — and 
I want the power to reveal a secret, which to conceal 
has been the misfortune and misery of my — 

( Faints amay.) 

JiOVKWBLi. rushes out of the chamber^ r.h.d. 

Lore. My Fanny in danger!. I can contain no 
longer ! Prudence were now a crime ; all other cares 
were lost in this! Speak, spciik, speak to me, my 
. dearest Fanny ! let me but hear thy voice : open your 
eyes, and bless me with the smallest sign of life! 

(During this speech they are all in amazement.) 

Miss S. liovewelt ! — 1 am easy. 

Mrs. H. I am thunderstruck ! 

Lord O. I am petrified ! 

Sir J. And I undone. 

Fan. (Recovering.) (), Love well !— even support- 
ed by (heir, 1 dare not look my father nor his lordship 
in the face. 

Ster. What now ? Did not I send you to London, 
sir? . 

I^rd O. Eh ! — What! How's this ? By what right 
and title have you been half the night in that lady ’s 
l)ed-chamber ? 

' ^Love. By thb.t right which makes me the happiest 
of men ; and by a title which 1 would not forego for 
any the b(?st of kings could give. 

JJet. I could cry my eyes out to hear his magnani- 
mity. 

Ford O. I am annihilated ! 

S/er. 1 have been choked with rage and wonder ; 
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but now I can speak. — Lovewell, you arc a villain ; — 
You have broken your word with me!. {Crosses to k.h.) 

Fan. Indeed, sir, he has not — you forbade him to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey you 
— we have been married these four months. 

Ster. And he sha’n’t stay in my house four hours. 
What baseness and treachery! As for you, you shall 
repent this step as lon^^ as you live, madam ! 

Fan. Indeed, sir, it is impossible to conceive the 
tortures I have already endured in consequence of my 
disobedience. My heart has continually upbraided 
me Ibr it ; and though 1 was too weak to struggle with 
affection, 1 feci that 1 must be miserable for ever with- 
out your forgiveness. 

Ster. I^ovewell, you shall leave my house directly ! 
and you shall follow him, madam ! 

Ford O. And if they do, I will receive them into 
minc.(l} liookyc, Mr. Sterling, there have been some 
mistakes, which we had all better forget for our own 
sakes ; and the liest way to forget them, is to fomve 
the cause of them ! which I do from my soul. — Poor 
girl ! I swore to support her affection with my life 
and fortune ; it is a debt of honour, and must be paid. 
— (Crosses to r.h .) — You swore as much too, Mr. 
Sterling ; but your laws in the city will excuse you, 1 
suppose; for you never strike a balance witnout — 
errors excepted. 

Ster. 1 am a father, my lord ; but for the sake of 
other fiithers, 1 think 1 ougnt not to forgive her, for fear 
of encouraging other silly girls, like herself, to throw 
themselves away without the consent of their parents. 

Love. 1 hope there will be no danger of that*^ sir. 
Youg ladies, with minds like my Fanny *s, would 
startle at the very shadow of vice ; and when thc^ 
know to what uneasiness only sin indiscretion has ex- 
posed her, her example, instead of encouraging, will 
rather aerve to deter them. 

(1) The late Mr.Kinf^, we are told, showed great merit iu this gener- 
oue ezclamation, by giving it with a kind of sympathetic unison which 
betEsyed peculiar force and beauty. 
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Mrs* Indiscretion, quotha ! a mighty pretty de- 
icat word to express disobedience ! 

Ijord O. For my part, I indulge my own passions 
oo much to tyrannize over those of other people. 
*oor souls ! I pity them. And you must forgive them 
oo. Come, come, melt a little of your fHiit, Mr. 
iterfiiig ! 

Ster. Why, why, as to that my lord — to be sure, he 
s a relation of yours, my lord — What say you, sister 
ioidelberg ? 

Mrs, H, The girl’s ruined, and I forgive her. 

Ster, Well — so do 1 then.— Nay, no thanks — {To 
lAyveweU and Fanny ^ who seem preparing to speak.) 
—There’s an end of the matter. 

{Flow, Triro. and Betty retire.) 

I^ord O. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb all 
bis while ? 

JLove, Y our kindness, my lord — I can scarce believe 
ny own senses— they are all in a tumult of fear, joy, 
ove, expectation, and gratitude I I ever was, and am 
low more bound in duty to your lordship.— For you, 
Vlr, Sterling, if every moment of my life, spent grate- 
ully in your service, will in some measure compen- 
sate the want of fortune, you perhaps will not repent 
your goodness to me. And you, ladies, 1 flatter mj- 
^clf, will not for the future suspect rao of artifice and 
intrigue — I shall be happy to oblige and serve you.— 
\s for you. Sir John — ^ 

Sir J, No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not de- 
serve any. All 1 have to offer in excuse for what has 
happened, is my total ignorance of your situation. 
Had 'you dealt a little more openly with me, you 
would have saved me, yourself, and that lady, (who I 
hope will pardon my beaviour) a great deal of uneasi- 
ness, Give me leave, however, to assure you that 
light and capricious as 1 may have appeared, now niy 
intutuation is over, I have sensibility enough to 
ashamed of the part 1 have acted, and honour enough 
to rejoice at your happiness. 

Ijove, And now, my dearest Fanny, though we are 
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seemingly the happiest of beiJigs, yet all our joys will 
be dain]>ed, if his lordship’s generosity and Mr, Ster- 
ling’s forgiveness should not be succeeded by the indul- 
gence, approbation, and consent of these our best be- 
hefactorss.( 1 ) (7b the audience. ) 


Disposition of the Characters when the Curtain fails. 



(1) This classical mode of adverting to the spectators for applause 
does little credit to the powers by which that applause should 1>c com- 
manded. It is an offence against the most essential nile of dramatic 
propriety, which suppose the audience to be placed beyond the pale ol 
observation or remark. The custom, we know, has obtained a littir 
brief authority," but we should like to see it renounced altogctiier in a 
spirit of honourable defiance. 


Prom the Press of W, Osuerry, 
White Hart Yard. 




j^- .‘iS Cra.ieof.<!3r‘A^f.-;r. 
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Frank. H. Me, uncle? — What — Mr. Ferret? — 
Pooh, you are joking ! ^ 

Goto. Only look at the rascal, now t — look at that 
face of innocence ! — Oh— you— you ugly hypocrite ! 

Frankie JH. Seducing rural innocence— d^troying 
the peado of fiimilies — ^upon my soul, sir, these are se- 
rious charges S — Haven’t I committed murder too J— 
shot a bishop’s coach-horse, or fired a church ? 

Fer. Turn the matter as you please, sir,— did you 
not, last night, dodge from the opera a lady to a house 
in Jermyn Street ? 

From Ipjp, yes, I did, and a gentleman too — ^O 
you sly, pld p#^n ( To Ferret.) 

Oov. Eh !— ^What J— what’s all this ? 

Fer. Can yon deny that you have this day again })e- 
set her lodgings, bribed her landlady, and— 

Frank jU. ( Crosses to centre.) Stop, my dear fellow, 
stop ! — It’s all true — I plead guilty so for — but curse 
me if ever I cq^ned my lips to her.— She’s an angel, by 
heaven! fire, water, stone-^walls, bolts, bars, grates, 
graves, or gates of adamant, shidl not prevent me from 
an interview with that divine, that fascinating woman I 




now ! ; y r ;■ , - 

Frank O ancle! nick 
there knows her well 'enouj^h !-> < 21 > 

Fer. Sir, — such obs^rvatioas is 

above your calumuy. 

Frank M. I, know it ;—;*li^r mind w^f^^jui^her 
eyes nre mirrors that reflect lu$r 80ul-?ix#rfu^ are truth 
and inapcence ; while e^bh che^ piesmits the modest 
j^low ,oif heahh and virtue r^r-l die flir ber, by heaven ! 
'—■t ijroold luraak throuj^ all forins and — 

F&, Ihwh, through all l^rms ? Aye, sir — and insult 
with rude ribaddry the distresses of an unfortunate fa- 
mfly todked in th$>,saniie bouse. 

’^^is , by heaven I— tI never yet en- 

bf the wretched to. mock thw miseries. 
'oil. 'Answ?^| 0 ;thu charge, sir s— r^pione of your he- 
roics, t^^i 0 iu|;fhdtdy; — it vonaie a scoundrel, tell 
ho-^ibve yourself a rascal— and I am satisfied. 
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must not quarrel with ‘ me fi>r little irregularities. 
When they beccnne vicesr-coimkler them in their 
worst light, and hick me oqt of your doors ! 

Gov. Hey ! he to t^ sense now ! 

Frank Ja, I own I feel niyself smitten with a w'o- 
mau, wliose honourable alliance, from report, would 
not discredit my family, and with your leave I Vuii 
determined honourably to pursue het. . Is this seduc- 
tion ? , 

tion!. Huropl|,l,^^. 

Frank. a beauteous woman bathed in 

the tears of a man of honour driven by 

misfortiine • it) hy stretching my hand with 

W'hat I'Could^^^Spitfre, |liayealleviatedtndlr calami- 
ties— have I in o&s act in^itated the destruction of 
their peace ? 

Gffo.(FeeUnel^)^o..\,. - 
. JFVanA' JET, Then where’s my offence, and what mj 
punishmeptt? : . 

■ Gem. A£i!it<)>r<*live for ever in your ’ 

uncle’s heart I you were yant fever’s last legacy t«» 
his Idvir^ brother-o^ Odd, chokrick, impatiimt, Owl- 
ish old ^ow, who wisk'‘s Aot to see ! re- 
semble any other were tajMpta^^r^hat 

I would naive you,' '3^ 
would be*-^ao«»e»-yiwlfeifej^!tife!lt|B 4i^ 

not 'bearing, a lesembhakfe-itolw. !tlm «WIHBi Mbia- 

turel 

sets 

Fer. gev^^tm^ ijBi<dwa.iM’lip» happy 
to (8^ you riMmheiied toyrsir.iis^teiwi; I am naturally 
anwiunsrrl^ pkln/^an^ymr know t,hyi'^outh will have 
its wecheck’it in its career^jjer- 

. Right? Mr. Ferret; yet. sly insinuation 

W»u-aoii^time«<;ifNuin the hea,rt of benevolence, and the 
- 't»Anot always jiudify its feilings 
amptst thu ctudqautions qf premeditated hypocrisy. 

nrordk^j Ifr t f /^oo/ir reOieni^ tU Ferrety bozi'!< 
P(;st^cetfitil^ id ^is uncle, and essit, n.H. 
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Goto. Eh) wb^, whalt’sall drat about hypocrisy ? 1 
don’t und<!F8tand*^hypocri8y I ' 

Fer. But I do. (Aside.') Nor I : your modern ora- 
tors have a method of saying a numbm of ^rd words 
without much meaning ; good day, governor ; 1 have 
business. (Takes the Gcmemor's hand.') Your nephew 
is dgood lad — but have an eye upon him t ^Exit, l.ii. 

(tox. Ha, ha, ha ! poor honest soul ! he is as watch- 
ful of that Imy, and as pettish whan he bears of his; lit- 
tle errors, as his Mher would be : ;jli, he shan’t lose 

b^ it, for I have remembered, hijm ^ ^somely: in niy 
will. I should like to see this '^||i|^mt Prank has 
fixed his affections upon ; I wat^||^H|^ a tare one, 
for the rogue has the fomtlj^ tastwflWw^die dog de- 
scribed her— eyes, and clicks, atiKlIijlisIr-and — oh, 
the amorous yout^ villain!— ov^ht to have been his 
lather, for I was vudenUy ht lovO wip^hra mc^her ; but 
my brother, affne hUl lahdkOine sOcxghdrd, marched 
in like a great tur1(^<<oe^ put md;aside with cine of 
his wings, and loeii|S^||^r^:^e would gobble me up 
for piesutmng hf so l re- 

tiied ii^^fosioh i add forgot her, 

’^swrar^sinfe l^Merry, 

-nreat comfort, 
the 

w6mj'0l^'^iiii^i^(6dWb'^^ 'and- wmii^e, ■ ’till they 

are Idhck in one ano- 
ther more, are .mii^ldB and rush 

again mto edewother’s V scolding 

wi^jds, cryii^ children, pin hidneyi; sdikn^ any 
money but matrimohy‘‘^y boy shall beii^ 1 

* ■ ' ■ .■ ■ “■ ■' L.M. 

•SCENE' il.’-^TAe ’i^idotip C^^^ls idf^ngSf 

Enter the Gn^K£T^ 'md $v8AVf i -. h . 

PFid. Nay, nay^— for shame, Susan ! — ^for shame 
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-»>Wliait itit^ the fendhiiaii ttunk I — ^how cscnild you 
continue in conversation witli n.iftrMiger foe such u 
lenjrth of tihie ? 

iW5nn. .La! tna’am^hecirase he tdhcid of nothing 
but you. 

frid. Me I-^why—what could a man see in me to 
talk about ? 

Smm, I’m sure 1 c^’t tell,'ma’am.;«~£iat hi, hi, hi ! 
'•-TureU-’T-he’s a.di^diie to be sure ! 

Wid.. .W-e lM ^j«hat doosfae want 1-^Who is he ? 
^ Smen* -(he '’sa# yon at the open last 

landlady, Mrs. Townly, 
says is id '^i^ n^ banl^, 1 believes, 

ma’am, in the ^dily t that he’a the best creter in the 
worid-^my bo^ lovm Mm !-r<^ 1 he has called yoii 
such nameal. »’• . '•> , 

,.*■ Wkt. Iftmm'l. 

■Smm, ''l^^'.inanl 
pid& andi^j^ 

^mgiiikhti 
S«$an. Ifwithaauir^j^ 
to me, rmsutelvi^W^idd!^; 

-ithisia" ‘ 



japhMk'. of names :-^a- 
" jldd:^Fhiebesl 


IM^^^mndoat. '^hat 


fhLmu ! 
thefime 
the put 

you' 

like 

^ 8Mihed,and SQquizdi' 
cal ; wl%gBddm^Fafts^^ 

* lafim^in Jaoi^’dh donH care viho 

(^,na{^..'i|i^'itheir,an^ hopes never to 


sAirennrBiBi. 
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Wid, 
That 



I, aU is low 
' ittaiat^ with 


id. And I, Susan, am nusend)le undll 1 get there' 
gentlenuui’s^xtnun'dinaay conduct at t^ opera, 
last night,— >hi8 eyes absolutely — ^Plague take the fel* 
low t— 'Now he has found me out, 1 don’t know what 
may be the consequence ! 

Susan. La, nuram— he was here this mmning ! 

fFid, Here! — Where? 

Susan, He ponied into the goitlefolk’s apartments 
.that lodges here above >and Caate running out, with 
his ham&^hief’ to his foce— 4iid;ia|ilil!^ ^ sorrowfhl ! 
— -Btnween ouinelves, ma’am, i^^^^^httheie, 1 
believes;— fer as I can lam, ' " 
enough 1 

f9^d. Aye, Susan— I am but 
city mannein and thot^ my.- liibt foels for their 
distresses, it might be lemoned im|»ertutent curiosity 
to inquire into th(^ circumstances,: - . 

Susan. Well, ma’aim; for my part I am but a silly 
country girl : I ^n’t care about youir Lon’on ftshions 
not 1-wand 1 shouldn't stop a bit at dying into that 
there lady’s room,' and pdp[H^ into hw lap whatever 
your ladyship tho^ht ]|no|^'to miieve her with for 

1 had rather she shoUld 
‘^j-fhaaa Unfeeling I 
^ must be better managed. 

1 have had h^. as I passed, her 
St situation 

I'- and ttUder mch drcum- 
. ithe;^d^cate. 

Susan'.' T^^’s itrue, ma’hm. Shall I step in 
and say you wish with Imr ? 

J^Tito. Yes;— No'^^'S^op— I’U iidraducemysc 
(Opens a desk^ takes out apocket-boek^sks wwnmd 
mmes.) You may ddwn> Susan. '' 

Susan. Vmy wmlj ma’am. Ifshe baa r^ere them, 
how hap]^ it’ wiH make her 1 Sore' as can be that 
bmker gmitleman woudd acmst'lhem) if ^ wa’n’t 
ashamed to go about it, 1 WUtiunt %e.— O, bless 
her! — There would be minre good SarVaids in the 

c 4 
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worid, if. ttv(^.;|»Oipr, g;irl had. half so good a mis- 
tress.^ . , ■ 'fidsido— eaf*Y, L.H. 

Plague take that fettbW at the Ofiera ! — ^how 
the tima d^rapts me I A batdcet .! — ^Ayej some jf^rtune- 
hunting spendthrift, I warrant me, — that has heard of 
a young ^^h.. widow, fresh from tlm country, with a 
good estate in her own poss^ion,— and has set up'an 
ideal giy<E! credit to his affections. 
'\y:hen I.first^i^lfM^’I B feye, his foce seemed all intelli- 
gei^ ! arnil uphh him after.— <Hcmho ! 

— ?^Why, because! — Devil 
take t^{yudffiH^nPi^.t.mttst never be a wife again. 
I’m spw|i^.jpMi|ythaulged beyond what husbands 
8hotiW''llMhw r'fH wP yi/unrestricted, that 1 scarcely 
knew 1 hsi4A .until 1 lo^ him. Oh, heavens ! 

what h^ .! tU3^i^Aye---«el^^ sdf, self. In my own 
silly concerns 1 dhdh^usjes of my unfintunatc 

neighbours.; If I fihd 'them #c!^hy, my purse they 
shell freely sh^; mid lJtopo .'lf Ityilln^ the 
less acceptahlgfdr beinglKe h'iddw ^Einit, l.u . 


SCENE., ^I.-. 


jisSia:.'!. 




Mr. and 


Mdf. Thd,Bwtfe.l.:^i^'!;ii»n- 'tl iippip i l 
nerous condiidt, 

strongly indicate m »^"'HO s#ah^'!hitrat!‘'' 

Mrs. M. Relieve ine, nd-r4iif^d ww tKfe%dejt of 
a benevolent he^ : and as 'Idok df sotinw 

on ouT sui^iii^ the tear ht 'S^l^^y bedewed his 
cheek, .andalnmit; cdioaked 
dr«/i 0 . . Mammil, when iuiU gentlemaft 

lome sgnih '? 1 shall be so ^d ito'aee nhb 1 
Mfs. ar. ^ yptt, Ju&JS r' 

|W Jiil^ 1 sindL .111^1^, mnnm^ be surprised 

|d ^ mjr'^heiv 4011.1' 1 have calted^il hher him ! 

~'s.M. Indeed 1 — Do you know his name ? 



OAireHTBR. 


33 


Julia. No. 

Mrs. M. ThonAirhat do you call your doll ? 
Julia. I call it uood-gentlemau ! — (Tkej/ 

smile.) 

ffla, ( Without, L.H.) Very well, Susan— you’ll find 
me here in the drawing>room. 

Malf. A stranger’s vdice ! Who can this be ? 

Mrs. M, Nay, I know not, my dear. . 

Malf A lady, and coming {diner I I’ll retire into 
this closrt. {M€df. retires, 

The Widow e»t 

Mrs. M. {Curtsies.) Ma(ttl\ 

Wid. Madam ! — {Looks abOH^JS^f she had mif- 
taken the room.) My dear ma&un, ibeg ten thousand 
pardons : — this is nw my apartmetn i 
Mrs. M. No, njliam. 

Wid. I really kww not what apo1<^ to make for 
this seeming intrusion. 

ATrs. M. It ro<|uire8 none. 

* i volatile, unthinking creature, madam : 

ately left upon my own hands ; an estate 
of more tl^ 1 can manage : this is my 
ndoti, and if nfy manners are rustic or 
rust Jrow* good nature will find nuexcuM' 
ainccrily pf my intentions. 

In madam, fiishion has banished cere* 
mony ; and fimnliarity and good-breeding are now be- 
come|^naoniinous terms. 

Wid, So I am told, and I am quite glad to hear it. 

1 ffiall stay in J^ndon all the winter, that I may lx; abh* 
to take down into the coimtry with me as many frci* 
airs (md easy graces, os wUl completely stock the pa- 
rish till the commencemen* of the next season. 

• Mrs. M. {Sighing.) You liave charming spirits, 
madam 

Wid, Yes, madam ; an easy mind sets tbeimagina- 
c 5 
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tipo afloat. Those that aie dally 1 would flun make 
merry ; and tiiose, thait are alinE»dy cheerflil, I would 
fiun keep so. Goodq^fMsj iWieve, Ukea good tem- 
cannot he w^l^tteuied ;r-they are both constitu* 
tioiial ; and tihose that possess dwer, cannotibe too 
thankful for the blessing. 

dfrr. Jif. Yet cii^mni^nnees, madam, may dtotess 

There 

i,bhMaed with both, in whom 


the mtiits, a^d : a|j 
are those e^ho ' 
they are awirV 


td^i.^tC^'* 

creatiiig..j 
y<meodMpfot 
of yii^n f 
MnM,% 
in whose 
of their sfdei 



tiiem; forlhavebeen 
iiuaim the 8 j^its,and 
ever lappear. — I wish 
to them ; — are they friends 


nearest — dearest friends; 
la^ I have shared the sunshine 
„ , , > ^ deepest 

misery, never depsot* ^ 

FFtd. The very beingsl wish, to^acqaainted with : 
you must introduce me.^ Ojear, dear London ! You 
cannot m^t with any thing ^like this in the country. 
Where is toe lue of houses^ parks, woo<b, ai^ or* 
cfaards, where ovety body^has mwses, 
chards? Bring me to tfie didffit^and 1 
my humble, happy roof, th 0 .sh^J 
temporal^ rqpQK;VSiii^< in l;pe| i^ 
agam smile, and in her litoWl 

to home, to pesfoe^ and.j^toty^^ - 'n < 

Mrs. df. Yo^^ in|^toto l,p^ivt^3 
chosen few, on whfi^^ fortune jhas not 
her fevoiUB, Your Itoanty flows 
s(mroeT'4he. flmiitamofbdievbiei^. .. 

Wid. Benfvddice ! . not at aU,. madam 1 am^iri 
fri«t,a. 8 ensuaili 8 t.ui the deS||^fiftoseof tiie word : selfr 
gratification is the spring otallfl^- acric^ | am young 
madam ; licUt left ; my own to alt intents and 


toW never want) vMe manyy i^rtll^M^d times more 
worthy than m^j^lf, are penshing for toe.means of pre- 
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sent sustenance ? What can be more voluptuous than 
to behold the cripflle throw by his crutch, whom your 
humanity has healed >«~-Can luxury be more highly 
gratified than in viewing the fiimished wretch eat 
cheerfhlly of the meal your charity prepared for him ? 
Can the heart of vanity feel a more triumphant joy 
tluhi when the unfortunate and mccitotious condescend 
to share your roof, and smite complacent on the com* 
forts you afford th^ i 

Mts. M. Yours are the sentjoiMlYi bf true phi)an> 
throphy; — ^modest rnisfivtuimdnR^^ 
confine, and eats, with hemt]^ tear>washed 

crust. ijj*''** 

Wid. I perceive madam, I guftty of in- 

trusive impertinence. ( Preventing Mrs. M.from re- 
plying.) Nay, I beseech yon^ madam, rattle 
strangely, and wish, with all my sohl,^ I could impart 
to you a portion of my overflowing spirits butl Imve 
a sovereign remedy for vapours, if you would permit 
me to prescribe for you. 

Mrs. M. The medicine that comes firom so kind a 
physician requires no adventitious aid so make it pala- 
table. 

Wid, Your frankness charms me, madam — In this 
little femily receipt-book yon will find a short but cer- 
tain systmn to banish temporary misfortunes, and check 
the pt ti g te sa of toproaching calamity. {Mrs.M. seems 
t6 iWhse ft.) Nay, madam— ’tis but a short maxim — 
and 1 trust not wholly unworthy ctfyour perusal ; — 
when you know me b^r, yourselfand fir^ds will add 
to the r^ibrts of my rural cot, by sharing all its plea- 
sures with me, the blessing of cheerfiilness shall at least 
attend you— we’ll laugh together attheflowns of fiite, 
and fortune herself shall not appear amongst us unless 
sTio comes smilingly clad in the robes of good-humour. 
— Nay, no ceremony. [ISdaV, i..h. 

(ilfrs. M. sees her to the door — curtsies.) 

* Mrs. M. How strange is aU this— the cheerful case 
—the unafibeted benevolence bf that charming wo- 

c fl 
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mAfi’s cunTersiituin-orccaUB the memory of happier 

daya^^ondjllbr a whQe aibsuages sonfow. 

Malpoat enters fi'om the closet. 

Mrs. M. And now believe me, Henry, in the higijer 
walks of life the greater niunber of our sex have hearts 
that feel distreta^ pad Hxmoteons hands outstretched 
for its relief, ^ is to succour modest gC' 

niiis, and Wow of merit the launl of 

reward.— B|i|||y|Hn^^|w!l Ittvaly widow’s recipe for 
cheerfidpe»||>S|HM||E^Hff him the pot ket-hook.) 

Ma^njlle ma taking from it a Bank- 

note, (ooKS Os M^jSB^estotdshment.) A Bank«note ? 
can it be? Mfs. Malfort.) 

Mrs. M. Heaiyti^What— shall we ? — {As if she 
asked to go astd it.) 

Mat/, Stay, here is Something written : — (Reads,) 

Madam, 

When we can do good, the ceremony that prevents 
it is wicked. From this you Will understand, 1 have 
been informed that certain untoward circumstances 
hone given a temporaty derangement ta your family 
affairs / as an immeddede supply may % mdih^^ffnaaihw 
necessary, 1 have, perhaps inyerni^dty, tms 
method of presentmg U. / com only b4 conpi^eM that 
you forgive the liberty J have ttdten, b^ you egtdyout 
famuy honouring wff homo m the cowwy, with your 
presence, wdil ihe^miles of fortune shtdl supersedt 
the f roams of adverts^ s — when your comjort and 
accommodation shaU be we peeuliar care of her, whpse 
heart feels the most Rve^ sorrows at your d&sappoird~ 
meats. 

CKAaLo^rtn Cueebly. 

Merdfol faeavOU ! — ^how woodrons are thy bounties'! 
— Wickedly desponding, I resigned myieif a victim to 
‘^espair— scorning the counsel of a ffentle comforter, 
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and impiously repining at the decrcss of fe.tc : — when 
at the very moment that haegard Famine unveiled hi& 
care-worn lace, — smiling Plenty steps in t5 drive the 
monster hence — ^to chide the misbelieving sufferer — 
imd prove how diie, how deadly is his crime, who 
doubts the iustice of unerring providence. 

R.ii. 

END OF ACT 111. 

» » r 

II ll■waalB ^aafaia8 


ACTIH^; 

SCFNE I. The 

Enter the Widow and Frawk Hcartalu, t.it. 
laughing. 


ff’id. I la, hi, ha ! — Upon my word, sir — 1 perceive 
you aic perfectly an adept in feshionable manners ; 
and stand upon little ceremony. 

Frank A. None at all, madam ; — we merchants 
pri4o ottrselv^ upon the bidntness of our manners and 
tlie nialitURualB of oar dealings. 

JndfiBd, sir ? 

hlfig J9F. Yes, indeed, madam ; we’ll transact you 
an thousand pounds worth of business in a 

morning without so much as a yes or a no : — the pen 
that creases the month is an em|||ni of silence ; but, 
if we are compelled to answer questions, we always 
heap in the counting-house a dumb, but candid orator, 
that is sure to speak honourably tbr us. 

« Wid. A dumb and honourable orator 1 — who is 
that, pray ? 

. Frank //. The ledgeri 

Wld. But now you are out of the counting-house 1 
perceive yt^ eloquence h not of that mute nature — 
You arc noleAfetWi. 

Frank A. l^u shall find me as taithfiil, madam. 
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Wid. ’Tis not my business to exmnine your accounts, 
sbvBut should 1 wiagyoutobodk — notvri^twding 
all your boasted regularity, there is something in that 
sly countenance that tells me you have sometimes 
staked your credit at too great a venture. In the case 
of a consignment now, we’ll say—For instance — a 
lady’s heart. h-'i- 
Prank il. excepted ! 



Wid. Wh^f 
JPrank 
Look^ 
norlemt] 
ver di 


no map; 

takenothii^ .. . 
p<mr man mt 1^ 
with mankind I 


do youl! 

^in a mercantile way. 
fellow ; neither more 
yand hope I shall ne- 
le^hant;-"-! throw down 
pie upon no man’s com — 
lustrioiis labourer-pay the 
ittd communicate my profit 
: 1 have a heart to succour the 
s^paiifiurly spare 1 distribute 
freely. If you can take for gifted an odd wild fel- 
low’s report of himself, there it is — ^you have it, madam. 

Wid. Why, reidly, sir, 1 never heard a better cha- 
racter, — and if you could ctmtiive to get it backed by 
the church-wai^s of your parish, I might perhaps 
give a little credit to it. ' t ' 

Frank H. Well, ma<hun^f you 
character, you have jiigi: iMnr hkd of 
honest fellow, I must even tcfor yod'lffiAra^d 
Mr. Ferret. He pmhaps maybe. 
with me than. I am..wilbmymlfl<'--iiS'lpi^ 

Wid. He hintedjHi^mada. .-jf 

Frank H. Did Wl thmi th^’s all ydlif^(pp»i^[^pect 
from him t he hinted fo me that he knew yin|p^ jthe 
devil a syllable more cobld 1 get mt of tjie did clous- 
lipmd Ciumudgeon. ; i 

Wid. MyEatoation,8ir, -ispbdvedi^faiBe; lamth? 
daimhter of a gallant officer^V#|ie!?t>ei<yed bis country 
nobly : and, rebring to the rural secld- 

sion, aban advmicedage ;hrdi^^<|bf»peathin^ to his 
son and dadgbtei; his sole ''powBiweil fep ^ md 

h»]ia»our. . .. 




Frank H. Enviable, madam, though not substantial. 
Wid, Now, sir, I'lam my own mistress — accountable 
for my actions to no person living. 

Frank H, I know it. 

Wid, 1 am a single woman. 

Frank H, 1 know it. 

Wid. But have been married. 

Frank H. I know it. 

Wid. My hnsband dead. • 

FrarA H. {Aside.) Tbwdc Ipremt know that 

too. \ * . 

Wid. A free dismicmnbaied ' 

Frank H. Damn the y<m pardon 

ma'am — don’t mention the eatMlipiiiiw^^ aile single — 
that's enough : — ^you have been niiiNittl4^Did you like 
the state I * 

Wid. 1 thmk 1 did. 

Frank H. Humph>-4hink yon did Ix^-Foud of your 
husband ? 

Wid. Humph— Y—es — I think 1 was 1 was mar- 
ried but three yea3»— didn’t dbe muchof hhn. 

Frank H. Wha — ^whar— what ! — not in three years i 
Wid. No— the sports of the field charmed him from 
his hoDMAlways at day-broak— himself and his friends 

S nereQy returned in the evening time enough for a 
e dinner— drank their wine and went to bed: —the 
nextmon^-— > 

J^attk M* Well) madam — the next morning ? 

Wid, l!he aame career commenced again — and so 
on to tW ei^ of the third chmiter. 

Frank 0, And for heaven's salm, madam, how did 
youbcteva i 

JVid. Why, sir— how should 1 behave ? 

Frank 0, Upon my soul, 1 can’t tell, madam— but 
Hhink 1 could contrive \o get you a lesson in some 
married fiimily between Kccadiliy and Aldgate. 

•Wid. 1 was always happy to see him return in health 
and spiiits. His eyes sparkled witii ideasurc when 1 
met mm at the gates and, ashebtroducedme'toeach 
new guest, he weiild say, “ This is my wife — look at 
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her — she has a heart as open as my wine cellar. — My 

hall is heaven to me whenever I enter it. — Kiss me, my 

girl ; make my friends welcome ; and let’s baveagood 

dinner.” 

Frank 11. And tho’ thns neglected — ^you complied. 

Wid, Neglected ? I never ®t it in that sense. The 
strong pr^lM^ of his education rendered his tuToits 
unconqueihtde3»''’«HKn a’Uaatpt to counteract them on 
mysidamuiltflillinhtlk : — besides, it was 

hh only feuiogt Jhche Wait open, generous, hospita* 
bic, and was at my disport, 

either to all the httle time<irscrving 

fbppe^ <» mjf tiut more solid sensations oi 

relieving liniitf|Hli<ip)ffhl)y 

Frank iti 4 'good man — upon my soul, lie 
was a good iwher too frgsa of hunting : — 

Had 1 such a wilb«« 

Wid. You’d bo fimd orlUUiting too i— Nay — in open 
defiance of the laws, trespass, perhaps, upon your 
neighbour’s manor. 

Flank 11. Upon my hrord, you wrong me, madam 
— ^but your good humour charms me ; your eyes first 
enslaved my heart— and your temper rivets my chain : 
-—how shall 1 convince you that I Jovr you j|f;p 

TVid. To what purpose would you eouvtdco the ?— 
You have a heart ventured on another tt^age : ^when it 
returns you may calculatli the profit anu htts— if you 
find it still marketable, perhaps the |i4|rg(din tnay be 
oflered— to our house* 

Frank H. Though yOu speak in my own phrase, 1 
don’t understand yoii| taadam. 

Wid. No ?— -that^S nlfprising : — ^pray,«r,‘*|liayeyou 
nut visited another lady m this iunise ?— 

Frank II. Madam — ar-|w— -1^ lady } 

Wid Yes— sir, another wdy : to whom you wen* 
pleased to say, as I am inform^ abundance of civil 

nk II. Madam 1 

^idt. You were much stmeh with person, aud 

, a lively concern for her mufortltiiHji^ 
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Frank II. Upon mj honour, madam, you— you— 
[Aside.) — t s, at it again— another serape I 

fltd A husband — ^will aometime& be an unmanner- 
ly intruder ; tUid if a gentleman can sneak out of such 
I situation in a whole skin— 

J^ank II. He certuiniy has no right to be displeas- 
d with his adventure 

H td. Am 1 right, sir ? * 

Fiattk II. Yes, mada«tw4iie fair 

-but as to the sum total*— W »»•» 

Wid. Oh ! — Krrors excentw^ S 

Frank II. Ha, ha, hnlTlMiiiinw 
conversed with H lady in tihtrii^H|PiNt8 not admit 
of a doubt] but let the resttwli^||miij^^ be 
what it may — my heart a|qpro4^!WI|4^my Conscience 
raiinot reproach me with it. 

i?ftter GE 0 A«l^,‘]t..)t. ' 

Geo. Mrs. Malibrt, if you are alone, madam, would 
speak witli you on particular business. 

Wid. {Aside.) Now for it! — 1 am alone ; beg of her 
to step in. \_Eaiit George^ i..H. 

Fr0fk H. m retire, madam. 

Wj^ Ok Iw no means! You know the lady. 

Not I, madam, Malfort! I know no 
ladv of the name. 

^id. (Signj^ant/^.) Indeed, sir ? 

Frank It. No ; indeed, madam — I have heard my 
uncle mention a genUcman of that name, a very inti- 
mate friend of his, now, 1 bdiive in the Indies. 

Wtd. mt no lady of that name comes within the 
iirfile of yoUr acquaintance*. ' 

AFiank II. No, upon my honour, madam. 

■ Enter Mrs. Malfout, i..n. 

Wid. {Receiving her with great cordUdU^.) My 
dear Mrs. Malibrt, ten thousand welcomes. — Mr, 
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Heartall— Mrs. Malfort. — (Introducing her, and 
looking significantlv Meartalf.) 

/V<wAir. This Mrs. Malfort?— Madam— 1— I— 
am happy to — {Oonfitsed and bowing.) 

Mrs M. Sir the pleasure of this opportunity— is— a 


— circumstance thatr— ^ 

Frank ff. My madam, don’t mention it— I 
wish, I wim inftwlb*’ wish— I wish 

the WM let hf «R^ 1 mmover head and ears in the 

New River!' ^ ’ * ’ . , . , 

Wid. ^Ihdy, sir;— what is the 

matter withyAajfe'''^^ 

Frank m iil|irWll^ ! (.Aside.) 

Mrs. M. J Mw i lW, "'‘'' a ftw' R fom perusal ot your 
Ixmk-^ marked indelibly the spirit oi 

its contents vpoit m heart— I to return it unim- 

paired t— dmdM the tsar of gratitude may have soiled 
the leaf whekMHRllie hand of benevolence had written 


its inscription'. 

ffid. My dear Mrs. Malfort— we’U talk over that 
matter another time : I positively cannot receive it 
now. Do you know, madam, that this gentleman has 
been making a tender of hit tmfections to me, with all 
the freedom of an old dangler— though, bless the man i 
I hav’n’t known him above a doaen hours. 

Mrs. M. Some men, madam, are eaidor kROwn in 
that short space than others in half a century the 
woman who dares entrust her heart to that gentleman, 
— wiU, in my mind, find a heart to keep It company. 

Wid. A great many, I believe, madam t oh, he 
locdu like a young Bine Beard !— a fellow that has no 
more mercy upon poor women’s hearts, than 
decessor had their heads. _ ^ JCT* 

Frank H. Upon my wopd, madam, yiis|U^^^ ’ 
—I am much afraid you foave had but 
efaaractar of me. 

Wid. My good friend— I have had no cbadtRctcr at 
all of yon :<^yoo must positively eedi a oertfiicate from 
your ast place, before I can take you into my ser- 
H»e, 
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EtUo' GeoagE) l.h. 

Geo. A servant finm your uncle, sir-says he 
knows you are here, and must see you directly.— i 
(Flank HeatifM gomg to cross y is precetded by the 
WtSbw.) 

Wid. You positively milst ndt stir.'^-Skiid the ser* 
\vant up. Cho*^y i..u. 

Frank H. My dm medfutt, permit mA to see him 
below'stairs.— He is the strae^t 

Wid. No, no; let lie have liQke strange 

creatures. Be (hankful-«4t cdiance. 

Enter TmoVAir, 

Frank H. What, Timothy— you have d^und me out I 

Tim. Yes, Bir>«i>we have ferreted yo« i 

Frank H. Wliat, I am obliged to him, — am I ? 

Tim. If you think it an obligation, there it is due. 

Frank M. 1 afiraid 1 owe hun many such. 

Tim. I believe you do#— 1 don’t know what he has 
been saying, but the governor Mows a tornado :— he 
has been in five-and-twenty humours in three-and* 
twenty i^nutes ;— I left him ordering the carriage : 
he sweam WU fdlow, and blow you up as high as 
Cape Fiflktmrre. So 1 (hou^t I’d trot on before and 
give youtte hard word. 

iVonh JET. Thank yon, Timothy— you are an honest 
feUovr. 

21&II* Not I, bless you— I’m no hon^ fellow— I 
am as great a rogue as old Ferret— only it’s in another 
kind of way. 

Wid. Indeed, Mr. Timothy? 

^Timf'Fact, madam:— I’m a very great villain.— If 
I did not every night persuade ray master that his ne- 
phew was a most cmisummate scoundrel, no rhetoric 
would convinoe him in the; morning that he was an ho- 
nest man. 
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Wid. Ha, ha, ha ! Hut if he acts so much bycquitni' 
ries, how can Ferret’s insinuations injure his nephew ? 

Tim. Because, ma’ant—they are insinuations — 
damnable hints— -and diabolical inueiidocs he never 
speaks bolt-out-right !— a toad in a hol<>, thiit spits his 
venom all around him, but can’t get out of his <-irele. 

Tfid. Ha, ilA) tol-s-Vou have a pleasant tinio ftf it 
among them att» IHmotlnr. 

TUtk Blent mn’am, I like its — l am an odd' 
fish, miatdw •odtp'VB kn swim in troubled waters j 
— neVcrlMmailmjlOoA^^^ nor frown at Ins 
infirmities i rmti|%l*eep a sober steady phiz — fixed 
as the senBeinMt^ ml'h^trsa^ at Charing-Cioss : 
and in his wtMPtlWblrtMmrs— -when all is fin* and fag- 
gots with hittH^if 1 turn round and coolly say, “ Lord, 
sir, has any thing ruffled ymitl*’— he’ll burst out into 
an iinraoi^ntt^ fit of laughteir, end exclaim — Curse 
that infleatmc flMiO of thme— though you never sufier 
a smile to mifatle ondt, yet it is a figure of fiin to all 
the rest of the world I ” ( AH laugh. ) 

JVid. This geiitlemap, I presume, Mr. Timothy, is 
rather a fflvourite of yonrs. 

Tun. I ckn’t tell, madam— I have fought many a 
battle for him, and 1 mn afiuid there will bo many 
more fought on his account when the ladies begin to 
know him abont half as well as 1 do. 

VTid* Ha, ha, ha I AVbat, are the ladies to guarrel 
about him too? 

Tim. yes— 1 think there will be some pulling oi 
caps I— but all for the good of trade ; the d^ira|^ion 
of lace will draw down the blessing of Bfflra-stn'et 
on him. 

Ftmk ff. Well, Timothy— I shall see the gdvyr- 
Dor, and endeavour to appease his wrath. 

IVffl. I am going : 1 sec whait you are abemt heiT . 
•<-a fllne creature — lucky rogue. — But mum— I saj 
imtbing.' 

FVtmA Well— well— you are a good fellow, Ti- 
mothy— and I shall find a uine to reward your kind- 
ness. 
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THE SOLDIER’S DAUGHTER. 

The Soldier’s Daughter” is one of the most popular of our 
acting ]>l.Tys : and it attacks the public on so many of its weak side^, 
that it. is no wonder that it is popular, in spite of the moderate sliarc 
of talent displayed in it, or the slenderness of the interest excited. 
The Author (Mr. Cherry) was himself an actor of some merit ; and, 
in prejiaring this Comedy for the stage, profited of the secrets which 
he luid learned in the school of his profession, by never missing an 
opportunity of Introducing those allusions which he had found in- 
falihle signals for drawing down the plaudits of an audience upon 
the character that uttered them. Here are clap-traps in abundance 
' and of the most obvious kind — appeals in every page to our patriot- 
ism, our humanity, our sensibility, to those professions of public or 
private aifection, which not to applaud on the boards of a theatre 
would be as indecorous as not to drink a toast in company, or to con- 
tradict a lady in an argument. “ We compare notes with the amiable 
characters in the play, and compliment ourselves on the wonderful 
similarity between us.” We arc reminded of our own boasted perfec- 
tions both as men and Britons : — or if any follies and weaknesses ap- 
pear, they arc sure to lean to the favourable side — too much good- 
nature, too much gaiety and thoughtlessness, too vtuch unsuspecting 
frankness, too much drollery and archness of humour. Tlie Author 
makes it a rule to insinuate that his characters have all manner of 
good^ qualities, by apologizing for the excesses into which they are 
led by them ; and thus kindly recommends them to our protection 
countenance. Tlieir benevolence is such that it opens their 
purses, and obtrudes their charities unlocked for, and in spite of 
themselves, — they cannot help it, and he hopes we shall cxcu.se this 
extreme tenderness of their nature, ‘‘ open as day to melting chu- 
rity.” — ^Tlien they “ have a foolish rheum afflicts them” at a tale of 
distress, and the handkerchief applied to hide their tears is a signal 
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ibr ours to flow — then they have such an odd way with them— and say 
odd things, that they cannot help lau{rhi»"g at them themselves. 
^^’e laugh too for company. 

The “ Ha ! ha ! ha !” at the end of almost every si*nteiice, (not of 
the lachiyiriosc kind; is etjuivalcnt to a stage direction. “ Here the 
audience arc supposed to laugh, or the jest cannot go on.” 

The title of the play, the “ Soldier’s Daughter,” is itself a iiiiliiary 
it is a challenge to our national braverj', and natu- 
ral pity. It is hardly fair thus to take an audience hy storm or 
sap. The lady herself “professes too much;” and identifies her 
own and her country’s cause with a very heroical defiance of com- 
mon sense. The Widow Cheerly is ovcr-cheorfni, over frank, over- 
hosifitable, hut not over-nice, she might be admitted to the mess- 
room as a cadet, or take the field as a volunteer, hy a mere change 
of dress. Her speech “ would not betray her.” She is a volunteei 
in friendship, a volunteer in love, and a volunteei in iirtmicr}^ and 
letter writing; but she carries otf the liberties she takes, by the 
voluijility of her tongue and the freedom of her gestures. She has 
lio affected regrets for the loss of her first husband, nor any affected 
objections to taking another. This is the first man she meets, 
iiuloed ; but then he is at the same time one of the most amiable 
and unaccountable of mortals. Frank Heartall is one of those stock 
Characters of the sentimental comedy, who are represented as all 
lieiii't and no head ; as getting themselves and othcr^ into unmean- 
ing scrapes for pure want of thought, and getting out of them by 
much the same sort of chance-medley; as murdering their best 
friends, or relieving utter strangers as it hap}>eus ; and doing good 
or making mischief, without the least malice atbre-thought. This 
character is but slightly sketched in by the author, and would be 
liardly intelligible, but for tlie well-known family likeness. Mr. Ban- 
nister first came out in the part: he bad been used to the clasSf and 
could give a cue to the critics. 

Old Ileartull is a (Governor ivtumcd from India, blunt and wul4, 
lucaniug, but strangely versatile in liis opinions, and as strangely 
led by the nose by the undisguised hyiH>cris>' of Ferret, a character 
that disgusts us almost equally by the villainy and the shallowness 
of his plots, and who attempts to palliate his initjuity at last, by 



f»bservinp: with much gfavity and phlo^ii, That had there Vjoen r><» 
sucli vice us avarice, he liad been an honest man.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Malfort contribute to the patlios of the piere, 
tlieir child Julia and her doll “ Miss Good Gentleman,” are invuv 
episodes. Malfort’s rushnc.ss in challentrin^ IJeartall and siispec'inj' 
his •wife’s attachment in consequence of a ridicidons anottviiKf;'. 
romiiiiinication, might be pairtieularly l>lained, if in tliis comedy 
folly, as well as vice and virtue, wit, humour, every thing, weie nut 
irratiiitous. W'. 11. 

Andrew Cherry, was the eldest son of the late Mr. John I'lit'n-y, 
printer and bookseller, at Limerick in Ireland, and was bom in that 
city, January 11,1702; and, having received a respectable education at 
a grammar-school there, was intended by his father to be qualified tor 
holy orders by matriculation in a university ; but, by €lisappointment^ 
in life, his parent was obliged t«> abandon this intention, and, at ele- 
\’cn years of age, Andrew was placed under the protection of Mr. 
James Potts, printer and iKioksellcr, in Dame-street, Dublin. 

At the age of fourteen, he made his first appearance as Lucia, in the 
tragedy of “ Cato,” and at seventeen he boldly entered the dvainatic 
lists ; and, for some time after, he encountered all the pleasure and tlie 
pain, incidental to the life of a strolling player. 

On the abdication of the late Mr. King, Mr. Cherry was engaged at 
Drury Lane, where he made his appcanince on the 25th of September, 
1802, in the characters of Sir Benjamin Dove, and Lazarillo, and was 
received with great applause. 

After his retirement from Drury Lane Theatre, he was, for a tit/ic, 
manager of the Swansea Theatre. He died in the winter of 181.1. at 
Monmouth. lie is the author of the following pieces : — 

Harlequin on the Stocks^ Pant. Rom. 171^3.“7’Ac Chitcasts, Ope- 
ra. 1796. N. P. — Soldiers Daughter j C. 8vo. 1804.— foi 
Fame, Com. Sketch. 180.5. N. P.— 7V/c Village, C. 1805. N. V.— 
Travellers, Op. Dr. 8vo. 1806. — Thalia^s Tears, Poet. Effu!-, 
1806. •^Spanish Dollars, M.£nt. 8vo. the (it rat 

Op. Dr. 8vo. 1807. — A Dav in London, C 1807. 
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The time this pieces takes in representation is two hours ami 
fifty-seven minutes* The first act occupies the space of thirty mi- 
nutes — the second, forty — the third, thirtj’^-five — tlie fourth, ihirty- 
seven — the fifth — thirty-five. — ^Thc half price commences, at nine 
o’clock. 


Stage Directions. 


By ft. is meant. 




M.I). . 
D.r . . 
ft.II.D. 
L.Il.D, 


. Right Hand. 

Left Hand. 

Second Entrance. 
Upper Entrance. 
Middle Door. 
Door in Flat. 
Right Hand Door. 
Left Hand Door. 



PROLOGUE. 


.'BY niK AllJlOR OF THi: COMEDY. 
SPOKEN BY MK. POPE. 


The wretch condciimVl who pines in silent sorrow^ 

^nd tcai-fl the dawn of the all-dread fn I morrow, 

When, from this earth his soul must take her flight, 

The realms to seek of all-eternal night : — 

«Vs he the awful scaifold slowly climbs, 

^nd dreads the vengeance that attends his crimes. — 
Hope like a smiling cherub, opes her gate, 

And points out mercy on her throne of state ! 

.lusticc, obedient to the white-roh’d maid, 

Sheathes her drawn sword — ^and grants her willing aid. 
So the scar’d author of our play, to-night , 

Dreads — t'v’n these lamps, that bring his crimes to light. 
Tho’ chilliiie: dcw-diH>ps mark the culprit’s fear, 

He knows your justiee— if his cause you liear ; 

But should his guilt excite the critic’s ftiry. 

His hope is — Mercy, from an English jury 1 
A home -spun fabric he presents to view ; 

Devis’d, coiislructcd, and prepar’d, for you.— 

From nature drawn, and fed with Nature's food ; 

His men and women— merely flesh and l>lood. 

Thro’ bus rude scenes Benevolence holds place, 

To cliase the tear from off pale soitow’s face; 

Cheer the sad husband and the faithful wife, 

And fain would smooth the nigged road of life. 

A youthful merchant ventures on this shore, 

(Where many a merchant has been seen before ;) 

Ye sons of Commerce, grant your pow’rful aid, 

And give your voices — ^in support of trade 
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He adds thereto, to fill his varied scene, 

A sprightly fair-one of no vulgar mien , 

From Nature’s school, with virtue’s precepts taught her, 
A yeoman’s widow, and a Soldier’s Dauglitcr. 

All English growth! from garden, forest, field — 
Some perfum’d flowers, wlule some a poison yield : 

Who from his native land all ill can root ? 

Ev’n Eden’s garden nurs’d forbidden fruit. 

Our author therefore, if his schemes you scan. 

But shews the danger, to preserve the man. 

If in these home-made scenes, he bade me say. 

You aught can find to send you pleas’d away ; 

If woe domestic can its griefs impart. 

Or sportive pleasure animate the heart ; 

At both he aims, and should his schemes succeed. 

Your gen’rous plaudits make him blest indeed ! 

If with your smiles you greet his first endeavour. 

You bind him yours, for ever and for ever 1 
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SOLDIER S DAUGHTER. 


ACT 1. 

SCENE I. — anli~ chamber in the House of Mai-- 
fortj sen. 

xerij loud single knock at the outside door^ h.n.) 

Enter William, m.d. r.h. meeting. 

Sim. Well, William — what — what’s the matter 
now ? 

Will. Not miieh, master Simon ; only Mr, Ferret’s 
porter, to let you know that his master intends to call 
as he returns from ’Change* 

Sim. Aye ; like foul weather, he generally comes 
unsent for. Shall I tell you a secret, William ? — 1 
hate that man ! I detest your sly, slow, hesitating 
friendships ; plain honesty flows freely from the heart 
to -the lips, and honour gives it utterance. {A loud 
knock at the outer door.) Heyday ! Mr. Ferret’s por- 
Jter again, I suppose ! 

fPill. (Looking off, m.d.) No; it is Mr. Ferret, 
himself. 

Sim. Is it ? — then begone, William — get about 
your business — ^have an eye to the door — look to the 
plate — let nothing be stolen, nothing be wasted. — 

A 5 
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Will, I am gone, old Careful. m.d. 

Sm. Old Carefiil ! ’Gad a’mcr(*y 5 young Pratea- 
pace ! 

Fer, {Within^ m.d.) What, in this room, is he ? — 
Oh ! very well. 


Ferret, m.d. 

Fer. Ilfih, old Adage, are you there ? 

Sim. Yes, sir, 1 am here : — an old adage is belter 
than a new face. 

Fer. A new face ? 

Sim. Yes, sir: some folks have a collection, and 
^can wear the kind of countenance, that best answers 
their purpose. 

Fer. well said, old boy! — ha, ha, ha! — Well; 
have you had any news from India, from my old friend, 
your master ? 

Sim. No— "hav’n’t you? ’Tis whispered that you 
have. Paper speaks when beards never wag. 

Fer. I am his factor here ; and, from his clerks J 
sometimes have a hint of his domestic concerns. — 
But, should he suddenly surprise us by his appearance*, 
all things, I trust, arc right, Simon — ^you understand 
me? 

Sim. No — speak out : I am old and dull of appre- 
hension. 

Fer. A hint should be enough, friend Simon : you 
know I am a plain, simple, straight-forward fellow — 
apt to talk too much, perhaps. 

Sim. {Slilu.) Or not enough, perhaps. 

Fer. You know, master Simon, I can’t flourish upon 
a subject : but I do most heartily wish to make my 
worth) friend, my benefactor too, your honoured mas- 
ter — {Taking Simon's hand with the affectation oj 
great kindness.) 1 say, I could wish to set his heart at 
rest upon a subject that absorbs all other thoughts, and 
renders even his large possessions, his lands, his ingots, 
and accumulating wemth, mere unregarded dross. 

Sim. Ay, I understand you now — our lost young 
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master. It is a subject I never cared to touch upon — 
he can’t bear it. good lady’s death, and my 

old master went to take possession in the East, our 
young gentleman was left behind to ad just some fiiraiJy 
affairs, and then to follow — but no— oh dear, no — the 
hungry ocean will gape, and we fear our dear young 
meWiter long since has been its prey. 

Fcr. I may be wrong. I am naturally anxious, you 
know. ’Tis true, your master, should he survive, 
most likely will expect from me, on his return, some 
satisfaction on this subject ; but is it the office of a 
man to make his patron miserable ? — no. His letters 
have been filled with strong expressions of parental 
solicitude. 

Sim. (Catching him up.) What — he has written 
tlien ? 

Fcr. N — yes — yes — ^y'es — on his first going abroad 
I certainly had letttjrs— 

Sim. Which you have answered like a consoling 
* comforter. 

Fcr. No. 

Sim. I thought so. (Aside.) 

Fer. I have reydied to them with caution. Poor 
Henry ! — poor fellow ! He has had many strange 
tossings and tumblings. I have had my emissaries at 
work, who have still kept an attentive eye upon his 
conduct ; but his progress was velocity itself. Im- 
mediately after the de^mrlure of his father, he became 
what we call quite ^jollij dog : while his cash lasted, 
he kept his horses, his hounds, his curricle — ^flashed at 
the court, drove through the city, got connected with 
the femily of old Discount, the banker. 

Sim. That was prudent, however. A worthy man! 
— Honesty and honour are a noble firm ; — ’tis a part- 
*^ership that mistbrtune alone CJin dissolve. 

Fer. His son (a young profligate) and the younger 
Malfort became inseparable friends. His daughter, — 
what we call in the city, a dasher, — she, forsooth, 
caught your young master’s fancy — in fine, he married 
her. 
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Sim, Heaven bless them ! 

Fer, A union, he well knew, thift could never meet 
his father’s wishes ; he has therefore carefully conceal- 
ed it from his knowledge. Tlien, business was the cry 
— youn<v Discount and Malfort entered jointly therein 
— one foolish speculation followed up another — your 
young master was drained — his own possessions sunk 
—his wife’s fortune demolished— rher father, h<*art- 
broken, died— his son, torn wdth shame and disap- 
]X)inlmcnt, lied, the lord knows wdiithcr ; whilst poor 
Malfort, remained a ruined bankrupt, and his wife — 

Sim, What ? speak ? 

Fcr, Why, perhaps the most helpless of heaven’s 
afflicted creatures — a beggared fine lady. 

Sim, Poor, pretty creature ! — where are they now ? 

Fer. All my inquiries from this last stage? of their 
situation have be^en fruitless — intirely fruitless — be- 
lieve me, Simon. — {As if he knew more but would not 
utter it,) Good day, friend Simon ! 1 am naturally 
anxious : but ’tis not my way to create uneasiness in 
the bosoms of my friends! if my purse was large 
enough, they might all put their hands into it. ( Shak- 
ing Simon hi/ the hand with great seeming affection.) 
Good day! [JSjtiY, m.d. 

Sim. Ah ! I doubt it much : your purse is like your 
heart — deep, but close. Oh, my poor young master ! 
— Well — he was a generous youth : when but a mere 
boy, how I have seen him bestow his favours on the 
wretched ; and stand with moistened eye, to view 
poor naked children fiMjd upon his bounty ! and now 
perhaps, he himself needs a benefiictor, and pines in 
secret misery ! My old heart cannot bear the thought. 
Well, there are many turnings in the road of life, Und 
I perhaps, at length, may find the path that leads to 
comfort ; for I would gladly share even my last hard 
morsel with my master’s son, \_ExHy u.h. 
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SCENE W.—An Apartment in Governor Heart air s 
JJo?/se- 

Enter Mns. Fidget, and 'riMOTiiv Quaint, u.ii. 

jfirs. F, ’Tis no such a thin^, Mr. Timothy : — 
give rne leave to know the private concerns of a fa- 
mily that 1 have lived with before you were born. 

Tim. If that’s the case, they hav(? no private con- 
cerns by this time : they areprc*tty public now. 

Afrs. F. Jackanapes! Does it follow, because I in- 
dulge you with my communications, that all the world 
are to be instructed by me. 

Tim. No ; it doesn’t follow', it generally goes be- 
fore ; you retail your knowledge every week-day in 
small paragrjiphs, and on Sunday, you rush forth your- 
self, fresh from the press — a walking journal of weekly 
communication ! 

A/rs. F. Well, — am I not right there, mongrel r — 
It is the moral duty of a Christian to instruct the igno- 
rant, and open the minds of the uninformed. 

Tim* Yes; but you are not content with opening 
their minds, you open their mouths too, and set them 
a-prating for a week to come. 

Mrs. F. It requires but little pains, however, to set 
you a-prating. Such a tongue ! — ^mercy on me ! Gib- 
blc, gabble, prittle prattle, for ever and for ever ! 

Tim. Lord a mercy! there’s a plumper! When 
I came to live in this house, I never ojicned my lips 
for the first quarter ; — ^the thing was impossible ; your 
eteijial clatter almost star\^cd as well as durnb-foundered 
me : I could put nothing in or out of my mouth ; I 
jyas compelled to eat my victuals at midnight ; for, till 

i ^ou were as fast as a church, I was forced to be as si- 
ent as a tomb-stone. 

* Mrs. F. Why, sirrah !— jackanaj^s ! — ^monkey ! 
His honour has suffered your impertinent freedoms, 
’till you are become quite master of the house — and 
now 1 suppose you want to be mistress too. 
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Tim» So do you ; therefore we quarrel. Two of a 
trade, you know, — ^ 

Mrs. F. But your master shall know of your tricks, 
your fiincies, and your insolcncies. — 

7im Let him — he likes it : he says himself, I am 
an odd-fish — a thorn-back, I suppose, or I shouldn’t 
be able to deal with an old maid. 

3Irs. F. Old maid ! — Slander ! — impudence ! — pup- 
py ! Have 1 lived to this time of day to be called old 
maid at last ? — I never, till now, seriously wished to lx? 
married. Had 1 a husband — 

Tim. If you had, he’d be the most envied mortal 
in England. 

Mrs. F. Why, fellow' ? — wdiy ? 

Tim. Because there’s not such another woman in 
the kingdom. {Bdl ring's^ r.h*) 

Mrs. F. Don’t you hear the bell, puppy ? 

Tim. No— your clapper drowns it. 

3frs. F My clapper? {Violently.) 

Tim, Yes, your clapper. {Calmly.) 

Enter Simon, l.h. 

Sim. O lord ! what’s to do here ? Why here’s a 
battle royal, between the young bantam and the old 
hen 

Tim. {Perceiving Simon.) Ah! master Simon— 
how do you do ? 

Sim. Honest Timothy! givemeyour hand. Where 
is the governor ? I have something of importance to 
impart 1 see him to communicate ? 

Tim. Aye, to l>e sure. Step with me, master Simon, 
and I’ll introduce you to the governor directly: 1 
haven’t seen him this morning, therefore cannot tey,^ 
you what sort of humour hfe’s in ; he lay down in a 
lirenzv- last night, boiling with rage against his nephew. 
M r. ferret was here, and he always leaves the old gen- 
tleman in a stew. 

Sitn. What ! — Old Blow-coal, as I call him ? — If a 
dormant spark of animosity exists, his breath is sure to 
make it blaze. 
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Tim* Come, then, master, Simon, let me showyou 
to the governor, and see if we cannot contrive to blow 
up this son of sulphur. [JS'.rfV, u.H. 

Sim* Have with you, my boy. (Going*') 

Mrs. F. Mr. Simon, I shall expect you in my room, 
when your business is over, to taste my cordial, and 
dripk a safe return to your worthy masher. 

Sim. T^hat I will with all my hfiiH : — ^yet let me tell 
you, Mrs. Fidget, thc^re is no cordial like a gentle tem- 
per — ^nor any beverage half so delicious as when it is 
sweetened by the lips of good humour. 

[SAe courtesies — they exeunt — Sim* r . li . Mrs. F.Jj*u. 

SCENE III. — A plain Chamber* Mas. Malfort 
discovered* 

Mrs. M. How mournfully passes each sad hour 
with those on whom misfortune’s burden rests ! Dis- 
tress— 'accumulating distress — even the poignant dread 
of want; a husband sinkin|; beneath a load of worldly 
care, and a poor prattling innocent unconscious of her 
state, arc now my sole possessions. A brother, ba- 
nished by his own imprudence ! and my husband’s fa- 
ther removed to climes far, far beyond inquiry, and 
ignorant of his son’s desponding state — or, knowing it, 
perhaps, by evil tongues, or monstrous suggi^stions 
hardened to his sufferings. What then remains for 
me ? Despair ? — no — that power whose justice shields 
the weak and mourning sufferer, will sticw its mercy 
also where fortunes frowns — not guilt, nor pompous 
splendid vanity, have caused the sad reverse. Sweet 
patience be my comfort then — for 1 will not despair. 
(SetUs herself at the table*) 

Frank H* (Within^ l.h.) Say you so, my little 
>^hcrub ? will you be my convoy ? W ith such a pilot 
I cannot fail to make my port secure. 

Enter JvhiA owd Frank Heartall, l.ii. 

Julia. Mamma ! here’s a gentleman who says he 

B 4 
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wants to speak to you. {Mrs. M. just looks up^ and 
then resumes her situation.) 

Frank II. A charming woman ! but certainly not 
the person I last night traced to this house in her car- 
riage from the opera. 

Julia. {Pulling him by the coat.) Sir, this is my 
mamma ; you said you had something very particular 
to say to licr. 

Frank H. Ye — ye — yes, my dear, very particular 
to a lady, as I thought in this house, but not to her. 

Julia. Why, is not mamma a lady ? 

Frank H. Certainly, y^ my dear, but — What can 
I think of all this? she seems absorbed in grief: poor 
girl ! perhaps the neglected victim of some %vealthy 
profligate, and this little prjittler th(i offspring of her 
dishonour ; left ungratefully to i)erish, while her se- 
ducer wantonly drives his curricle through the public 
streets, and unblushingly smiles upon each passing fe- 
male. By heaven ! had I my will, such wretches 
should wear an indelible stami^ of infamy, that all good 
men might shun them, and women learn to abhor the 
traitors to their sex. 

Mrs. M. {Coming for iCard.) Sir, your business, if 
you please. 

Frank II. My business, madam, is — delicate 
creature, by my soul ! {Aside.) W hy really, madam, I 
— I — I cannot exactly tell you what my business is. I 
am here, led by a cherub into the presence of an angel ! 
I dare not rudely ask the cause of your affliction, but 
your appearance interests me, and I should feel the 
warmest gratification, in alleviating your sorrows. 

Mrs. M. Sir, there is a frankness in your manner, 
which assures me of your sincerity ; but my uneasiness 
springs from a source of a domestic nature, in which 
the intcMrfereiice of a stranger cannot be effectual. ¥ 
thank you, sir, and beg you will retire. 

Frank IJ. Instantly, madam, at your command. 
( Going — returns.) I am an odd volatile unthinking fel- 
low ; Sways involved in some cursed scrape or other ; 
but I would not willingly bring a blush upon the cheek 
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of modesty : pray pardon me, madam ; but I fear that 
you have been betrayed — ^yourself and little one aban- 
doned to the world, unfriended and unknown. 

Mrs. M, {In great ajfliclion.) O heavens! {Turns 
up the stage ^ and sits dozen.) 

Julia. (Going to her.) Mamma, dear mamma I 

I^'ank II. {Observing her.) Yes, — my old luck ! — 
1 have done mischief: 1 have touched the string: her 
sensibility revolts at the awakened recollcclion of her 
situation, and she feels all the pangs of insulted inno- 
cence ! 

Mrs.M. {During Ileay talPs speech appears to ask 
questions of the child^ then coming forioard^) Sir, I 
now clearly perceive your mistake ; jou had conceived 
my child was instructed to bring you hither. 

Frank II. Itcally madam, I — 

Mrs. M. ’Tis a venial error, sir ; — but you have 
equally mistaken my circumstances and situation. 
•Nursed in the lap of affluence, I cannot descend to 
particularize to strangers why 1 am thus dejected and 
obscured ; I beseech you, sir, as you arc a gentleman, to 
retire ; my husband’s return is every moment expected 
— his appearance, therefore, might embarrass you, nor 
could it be fairly understood that you entered these 
apartments on the invitation of my child. ( lleartall 
hows to M^rs.Mafforty and is going off the stage zohen 
Malfort enterings l.ii. meets him.) 

Malf I beg your pardon, sir — I have mistaken the 
apartment. — {Frank II. bows^ and looks confused.) 

Julia. {Runs to Malf.) Oh no, father! this is our 
drawing-room : yonder is mamma. ’Twas I asked the 
g(mtleinaii in to see us : I thought he wanted my mamma ! 

Malf. Indeed! 

» * Jufia. Yes, indeed. 

Frank //, {Aside.) So, I am in for it again : my 
old luck! 

Malf. Sir, I know not how to address you, nor can 
I guess your errand hither : if, from those who once 
called themselves my friends, you have been informed 
of my misfortunes ; the general wreck of ray affairs— 
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the <otal annihiiatioii of my property ; and in the prideof 
fulness and prosperity, arc come to bninpiet on iny mi- 
series, or insult the virtue of my afliicted wife ! — be- 
hold it all ; indulge your malice, and begone : — 1 have 
not now the spirit to resent ; — ^jioverty can make us 
cowards as well as wretches. (Crosses to R.. 11 .) 

Frank 11. (Aside. ) Alw^ays running my head against 
stone- walls ! — Why, look you, sir. Yon s(h? me here, 
the slave of accident. Attracted by the charms of a 
lady I last night encountered at the opera, I traced her 
to this house ; and guided by this little seraph, 1 entered 
this apartment. If beauty in distress, shining through 
virtuous tears, excited more than common notice, 
it is the lot of man so far to err : but if I have offended 
her or you, devoutly I entreat your pardon ; and 1 
trust I may yet find an opportunity to convince you 
that while my eyes fill at the recital of your distresses, 
my heart pants with ardour to relieve them. 

[Exity hasiiluy L.H. * 

Julia. (Comins; forward ) Dear — dear! is the gen- 
tleman gone? — I^ni so sorry! I’ll run and see him to 
the door. l.u. 

(MaJforty with a deep sighy throws himself into a 
chair, Mrs. Malfort comes from where she was 
seatedy and leaning pensivelu on his shouldery takes 
his handy and looking tendenj/ on himy speaks — ) 

Mrs, M, Henry ! 

lifalf. My love ? — (After much e?notion,) — The trial 
is past. All is gone ; the merciless creditors have 
shared among them the little remnant of our all; and 
wc are left, without a friend — a home — a shilling ! 

Mrs. M, And yet we may still be happy. 

Malf Never — never. I am marked by fate, a vic- 
tim for despair. By heaven ! were it not for you and - 
my poor suffering innocent, I’d not endure this weight 
of sorrow and disgrace. To bear the taunting mocks 
of bloated affluence ! — pointed at as the ruined wretch, 
whom treacherous fiirtunc crushed in her angriest 
mood, and levelled with the dust !— O, torture ! tor-* 
ture ! 

Mfrs, M, Nay, for my sake, check these tumultuous 
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passions. Consider, Henry : in your prosperous days, 
when did the unrelieved beggar pass your gate ? was 
your hand ever shut* against the orphan’s cry ? or did 
the wretched widow’s plaint pass unheeded through 
your ear : The power that punishes, can reward : — if 
vice, though late, must meet the scourge of retribution 
— virtue has claims that providence will foster, 

Afalj\ Sweet comforter I If you can endure, ’twen^ 
impious in me to murmer : — yet fate will have it so.— 
Oh I could the best of fathers and of men — if yet he 
lives — ^pierce the gloom of distance which now obscures 
us from each other’s sight ; did he but know the virtu* 
ous partner of my sutFerings, for whose sad sake, and 
my poor endearing little one, I thus am shook with 
agonizing torments ; his generous spirit would burst 
through all restraining bonds to banish misery, and all 
its haggard train of p 2 ile-faced sorrows ! — Oh ! multi- 
plying horrors crowd upon my bewildered imagina- 
tion ! — Houseless ! — friendless ! — my wife ! my child ! 
-^defenceless and forlorn ! without the means of satis- 
lying one scjinty meal — ^ioo proud to Ix^g — willing to 
toil, but unequal to the task — no hand to succour— no 
IVieiid to advise — no faithful bosom to repose niy sor- 
rows on ! 

Mrs. M. Yes — here is a hand to succour — Vk friend 
to advise — a bosom to repose your sorrows on ! 

Malf. What have I said ? — forgive me Harriet, I 
shall be calm. 

Mrs. M. O Henry ! — distress, afiliction, want of food 
and raiment, I could endure with you — barefoot and 
wretched, 1 could take my infimt in these arms, and 
hear her proudly, though disgrace and misery marked 
my steps, would you but smile at fortune’s angry frown, 
and bear your lot with patient manly suffering. 

. ^lalf. Oh! (In extreme agon^ cmd grief .) 

3Irs. M. It is for me you feel these strong emotions, 
and/or my child — 1 know it, Henry ! Yet hope! — for 
what is not hope ? It is the prisoner’s freedom, the 
sick man’s health, the Christian’s consolation. 

Malf. I cannot speak— I feel thee my superior, and 
am lost in wonder at thy virtues ! — (Throws himself 
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into achair^ h.h. eoctreniely moved — she turns, looks 
at him, clasps her hands in an affony of sorrow, and 
then seats herself, l.h. — A pause,) 

Enter l.h. 

Julia. O dear — he’s gone ! — I never yet sa\v any 
stranger that I loved so well : — When he talked of 
you, mamma, he sighed, grew pale as ashes, and 
wiped his eyes so often : — ^he asked me if 1 was fond 
of dolls and toys ? — I said “ to be sure, sir — all little 
girls love their dolls.’’ — Then, said he, take (his mo- 
ney, my little angel, and let your mamma buy some for 
you — and then he kissed me — wiped his (.*ycs — and 
stepped into a carriage. — Only look here, hither ! — 
La ! what nice thin paper he has wrapped it in ! — 
{Unfolding a dollar or crown-piece, she hands the coin 
to her motfier, and shezes the paper to her father.) 

Malf. (Looking with astonishment on tne paper. ) 
Oh, providence ! — ^providence ! — Why should the 
wretch despair ? 

Mrs. M. (Observing Malfort — looks over his shoul- 
der on the paper.) Two hundred pounds ! — Riches ! — 
Happiness ! — New life ! — ( Sinks into his arms — the 
Child distressed and alarmed, catches her mother's 
garment, and looks in her face with an anxious and 
solicitous concern. — Scene closes them in.) 

END OF ACT I. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I . — An Apartment in Governor Heartail'^-* 
House. 

Enter Ferret and Timothy, l.h. 

Fer. W^ell, master Timothy-— and so the governor 
isf quite hearty, you say ? 
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Tim. Yes, sir — quite in good heart— I wish I could 
say as much for aH his acquaintance, 

{Significanll^.) 

Fer. Y ou are right, Timothy — a good heart is now- 
a-(^s a scarce commodity to find. 

Tim. Perhaps you find it so, sir ; — for my part I ne- 
ver to abroad to look for one. 

Fer. Indeed ! — it may be so You have a master 
that has heart enough for ail his family. 

Tim. Yes — but the goodness of his heart is not do- 
mesticated — his is a kind of vagabond heart — that is 
for ever strolling ; but it is in search of new objects to 
exercise its bounty on. 

Fer. Well said, Tim : — ^you seem to know your 
master perfectly. 

Tim. Yes, sir ; I have lived with him some time ; — 
and what perhaps you will think very extraordinary — 
I wish to die with him. 

Fer. Very extraordinary, indeed, — But here is your 
master. 


Enter Governor Heartall, r.h. 

Good morrow, governor ! — 

Gov. Ah — old Ferret — how d’ye do ? 

Fer. In my old way, governor — ^wcll and hearty ; 
— ^but you— ^ou look charmingly. 

Gov. Do 1 ? — You knowthaPs not true ! — I do not 
look charmingly — ’Pshaw !— I hate your false compli- 
ments !— Well, old Ferret !— When have you seen my 
nephew ? — what do you know of young Scapegrace ? 

Fe^. Humph! — nothing — ^that is — ^nothing parti- 
cular. 

^ Gov. Then you do know nothing ; — for every thing 
he does is particular — ^the strongest reasons I have for 
admiring the rascal are his particularities. — Sometimes 
he 'is particularly civil — ^at others particularly inso- 
lent; — ^now he is overcome by some poor wretch’s 
particular distress — and particularly happy if he can 
relieve it ; — he is particularly volatile upon all occa- 
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sions that are not particular — and particularly miser- 
able when I appear to be particula;* with him. 

Ftr, But when he squanders large sums upon his 
particular follies and charities — 

Gor. I am sure he never keeps any particular ac- 
count of them. 

Fer. ’Twere better if he did. 

Gov* 1 say no. — Ilis open hand is his ledger, and his 
charities are registered on the hearts of the indigent. 

2Vw. That account is closed^ Mr. FerretTc— you had ^ 
better turn over a new leaf. l.h. 

Fer, {Looking after him.) Puppy! — {Aside.)~ 
W ell, governor, you certainly have a right to ap- 
prove or disapprove of your nephew’s conduct as you 
think proper — ’tis no business of mine. 

Gov. I know it. 

Fer. But were he my nephew, and had I seen him 
watching and skulking after a poor innoexmt female 
from the country, uni^own and unprotected in this . 
great city — bribing landladies and servants to get to her 
apartments — 

Gov. How ! What do you say? {Eagerly.) 

Fer. And on being disappointed there — shocking the 
modesty of a poor afflicted married woman in the same 
house, m which he was surprised by her husband, and 
called to such account, as made him cut a very sill> 
figure — 

Goto. What! Frank? 

Fer. Nay, happy to part with a tolerable sum. to 
quash the affair, and reconcile the parties. 

Gov. My nephew ? 

Ftr. 1 think, in such a case, his moral character 
is not so highly estimable as fawners or sycophants 
would describe it to you— nor does his conduct keep ^ 
pace with the reputation necessary for an English mer- " 
chant. 

G(yo. It’s a lie, old FeiTet; — I cannot believe it! 

{Coolly.) 

Fer. Yes, all are lians who do not paint this youth 
in all the glowing tints of fancied excellence! — I 
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Tim. Don’t mention it I have tal^en liberty 
of trotting hither oq»n message of 8elf-gratilic$ilion>— 
when 1 am sent on one, I shall be proud to taste the 
sweets of yonr honour’s bounty. n.H. 

Frank If. Ha> ha, ha I Poor Timothy t 
ffid. Upon my woid, this Mr. Ferret, seems a dau> 
ireruHs man. But he is one of my hnsmmd’s execu* 
(oi s and under his protectipn 1 am 
k Frank Jff. I should l|ho tb onpUhle off his 

Van^. — CouMn’t you mtilta ^ 

Do you hear him, ! 

shall never be able to tbM pdor' tuan oui of 
the storks. ^ ^ t „ 

Ftank H. In plain you — 

with all the sincerity aiufhonOw flf 00 noaeat man. 
iVid. Lord a’niercy ! wlmt Is the dnmjtai« at t 
Flank Jl. That the best of pawoghny un^le is de- 
luded by a fiend— whose dcihemes I <soi|ld mstantly 
c uunternct ; but must not) in pity to UM Old man’s ca- 
piicc'j d>r thon^ 1 am independent of my uncle’s 
uealtli, 1 am not of his aifi^ction. 

Wid. G'lvo me leave to ask, who is your uncle, 
sir ? 

Frank II. A gi’ntle-heaiied humourist, madam,— 
old Crovertior Heartall. 

W}a. Late from India ? 

Prmk //, Hut a few years since, madam.^ ^ 
Wid. (Aade ) Heavens ! — ^the most intimate friend 
of my fatbj^. 

Gav. (Within, l.h.) Hefe 1— What, here— in this 
apartment? — a rascal ! a dogl * 

irSW. What bustle is ^is ? 

thank H. My dear madam— it is ray uncle — 
(Aside.) — what the devil shall I do ?— For heaven’s 
s-Hle, madam, excuse the ihulties of age;— Ibrgive the 
whimsicalities of a poor old man ! 

.Wtd. Don’t fid^t yourself,— ’tis hard indeed if 1 
can’t manage an old man. 
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Enter GovEBifOBi hjt.Jblhwed fiyFtBBBT, thei/ go 
over to BM, Frta^ it, crossei behind to t.. u. 

Gov, A scDoailrdi !— « sneaking, lying viUain !-— all 
cant and bypociisy !*~to rain ftmiues by wholesale. 
Where is twa wfd<>ir witob i 

Wid, Mr, were my husband’s executor 

— 1 4 j||i»"t Itbjix^ijwx l»y groom of the chambers 
also. s . ’ {WUh asperity,'' 

Fer. Ji|ad||inH<s4 anxious; when 1 

knoir the ireamd w ftteifd is rendering himself 
odious or i 

Frofdt Jfft iS/htrUoi^^ ittnaQ never keep my temper — 
1 must ent tm ft^ovr'v 

Gov, Madi^ I atifc ybor pardon, 1 percehe 1 have 
pressed itt ram^fcefe. 

Wid. Suwyon are most heartily welcome*— I have 
often heard my late moch'tovedfttW mention Gover- 
nor Fleartall— with more than pleasure, with the affec- 
tion of a sincere friend. 

Gov, Aw— indeed ! Who was he, pray ? 

Wid. Golond Woodley. 

Gov. What, Jack?— honest Jack— wortiiydack—* 
Jack Woodley ?— Old Ferret, is this the wi^w i 

Fer. Yes. »♦«•) 

’Go®. Ay ?— (■ Itookbng stedfastly at can’t 

perceive that nudignaiX smile, that devn in hhr coun- 
tenance, which you is the sure index of a shrew, 
and mn« render a httmand miserable. 

Fer. {Harshly,') Flit on your sp^tacles. 

Gov. I will.— (ife takes out his mectadesH-whik 
he rubs the glasses toUh his hatidkercnieff the Widdw, 
smothering a laughy turns up the stage/ Frank 'H. 
adosmees and takes her place^he Governor puts on 
his spectacles, and turning to hok at the Widow, sees 
Frank JST.)— Why,— sirrah 1 are you not a villain ? con- 
fess yourself a scoundrel. You would unite yourself to 
aprowsbed termagant — whose tongue has already sent 
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"lo an eariy grave} a loving hnshand — and thus embitter 
aH your rature days :^a Xautifpe^CJFrcw^ Jff. hurt at 
the Governor's reproaches, turps up the stage, and 
Mrs. Mcifort comes into nis place, as if she meant to 
mediate for hkn,y*-h.n «udRm} 1 beg a mil* 

lion of pardons.— M, comes down od the other 
side^^he Widow between Mm and Ih* Governor, who 
turns that psav, supposim firugh W, m»t to him.) — 
A rascal! to fix bis 

V cherub! by all that’s ro^es, 

andHtts on li.H. side ef0utidm,)i ) , n 
Tfid. (Aside to Frank M,) pL 1 UMSr*4, ase it sU 
now ! — I have caught hihi hhnsimniRd piH l|A<ve some 
sport with him. — (AlOstX'h'd^ I OTfil (jM you that 
ston, my dear madam} of my Woodley i 

Gov. What, a story let us 

hear it ! i , t» 

TVid. It is a Bengal story, Amill^way off. 

Gov, So much the better j—uiow 
• Wtd. Well} sir, thus it was. One sununer’s even* 
mg. after a hard day’s march over burning sands— 
and expansive wilds— fivtigued and weary — ^the colo* 
iiel and his hungry regiment, with all their little train 
of tired women and poor childraa^fidid and exhaust* 
cd, ee|ded the mansicm of a cwbdn governor, 

<3^oe, Xpais a good one.-^Axo on— hO} hui ha !— 

i^^Tpiaoeilonel dispatcdied one of bis seijeants to 
say that Wooffley and his hungry soltdem rested on 
their arms at the goveinm’ii.gate,sf»« What Jack?” 
said the governor- 

Goc. ^ Honest Jack ?” saidffte governor— worthy 
Jacki” 

ffid. Jack and his soldieni hungry ?” said the 
gojpemor.— << YeS} please your hemOur, ’ smd the ser* 
jeant, — and their wives and obildrmi too.”— I am 
glad of it— for heiie is ^enty.— Let the rogues come 
in/’ said the govemm Sr— “ my delight is to see the 
hungry feed— «md shudd from inclmnency ttie limbs of 
the naked,”— 
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Gm. Said th0 fgattneotm, tlie little dmoimers mus> 
tend Up an itrieitttlii ^ lAd Ml, M beat nu 
wch a laUtanum ibufMMVtKAdionr aud tbe wo- 

men ahoated tiU my phmiaiioia echoed again 1 

fFid, Yunj^alr? {Pinirium^ sumt^e.) 

PrmA iSr. Toor*s« uoele i 

■ nuutM^down 

t of two fine chiU 

chubby fogues tri> 
4imnhon«yH||fyMya«m«t They Jocdcad driigbted at 
each MlHMwUa^, >0han^UMed my forehead 
T***^ udtii their Iitfle M Dagara wiped away the tears 
that fell Shorn lay old eyes as as hail'Stones. F - 
msrnuOTiia fitd. afid drank, and humlmd and sang,- 
talhed imd battles ovetwthen s^ 

and ne^ day set f^ard 0 
tfinetbpif AFmu4TO5j ttor 
k>ud hudasM of giatltbde ^^doiiK^ 

ll||Kd theynmymirw mould 


hwi 


i%r.(( 


please. | Will lease 
rpMunanceS fMPi com- 
iSniit, t. II. ^am$^^rved. 


him to hiv ftw 

pia^ ofmy p 

«!»«*«« 

Jmm JsT Aim now my dear uncle, what neva.pf. 
5***!? ? <2ommittad ? Ankpx^ murders come 

«Wtfjv|)Mdmuatim^ of then 

v^. A^ypttimtgoingmmaityhThiieitl 
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Frank H. QoUtjr ^->1 woidd manry if 1 <!CMtId> 

Oov, What I aMmaI 

Frank ffk (Z^Doking at th* ffithUi) 1 thiiUc not: 
but there J must itin my chance, as my &ther did be* 
fore me. 

Oav. Yonr fotber ! be married a ceimtial being'-^a 
seraph Whom would yeft aMmy JSf , lakes 

. the Widm by the handf '« ( i( N|p i d< i 
\ too I— wm you haw Wljyr , 

on the scouftdw^ Wall 1'|^'*'‘'MMjMKt1N^The 
rogue loves you^-l’lit IMl|» good 

foftun<^*-ena shall ha^e i ‘ 

Frank H. Now, elr, yvi|ypH(iy'|(iii|Mra^ are 
again my kind dear fthn— 

the Governor avoids iti) 

Gov. It’s a lie I 1 had'Jhigdt ? t jbihfa him- — ■ 

he does not deserve you IU4 ap Wk fi)# ddP uncle. 
— 1 will be unde to no vdlairb*<*4iAt iMtea the advan- 
.tage of a poor geatleniau’s diaitiws, toiswlee dtshonour* 
able advances to his afflicted wifo. 

fFid, Heavens !— 

Gov. But where is this offierded foUude : % must 
healthhbreach*-Hmdbymyboiiiii||y|^awe, theamisat 
least one good heart In my fomdy. 

Yhat is already {UOiWd'^tnoontesttbly 
it inj|ofed ncj^ew. 

Mrs, the very i 

this gentltinfiut entered hy 
spair>-hefkW my griefjiicr 
— *hiB htaigt tafolted, and |mi 
teously wlieved our wauts, 
thanks should rest***and made liiy ^Hid the agept of 
hii||manidoeu(;Mu < ' ^* * * 

1 am hla iitMila ^ * 

md. Thh SnKWrted feUotr I (MdUk^y-iTo 
F. IleartaU.) I hi^yoar|»idQ%a|^ 1 was taxuM to 
sitluuh '^Qe^Cldeei^,^^ 

be fri^ds«wiim y«n?-*wtH ytwi? {,lfFhM«l^mand 

imitating.) Ahl 1 wish my ffliner trasaUve to Dpck 
my Suit. * n 



direst cahunity, 
J^tpaudoh nfde* 

evm where obr 
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Gw. Yoor fether} let me look at you; you arc 
Jack Woodley’s daugliter— -C StniBug on her.) I loved 
your fiither,— 

Wid. Yes ; and you will love my fiither’s daughter, 
when yon know me better. 

Gw. ShalllJ-r-Ehl 

ffid. To be sure you will ; nay, you must, in com* 
mon gyat^4e> for t love an did t^helor in my heart. 
Ow. That’a Awro than I do. 

ffid. Abl I should like to spmidalong wir.t....% 
evening with you. and udk iWm your old ronquests — 
the w<mieh account, and the unfor> 

tunate damech that you have betrayed — O, you look 
like a seducer. 

Gw. fiwnbh.!*»yottare a rogue-~a pretty rogue 
—an arch Utm villm. 

Mrs. M. %f aver two hearts were designed by Pro- 
vidence to make each other supn'raely blest, surely, 
sir, it is your generous ncquhew and this benevolent, 
lady. 

Gw. What, you too ? (To Mrs. M.) Give me your 
bands I Must i forgive the rascal l-.Hnust I, girls ? — 
shall 1, lasses? 

Forgive, sir ?— you have foiled in proo^you 
ha\e lust your cause— you are nonsuited I 

Iran/t H. Yes, uncle, a daw in the Indiotntent ! 

Gw. Then you shall have a new trial, yUti rbgoe • 
3at, nounds 1 if thifoc atf your advocktiw, I shall give 
up the contention: agmnst such pleaders justice 
sl^ld be deaf, as wdlf as blind. Mercy on me ! — 
when I lode <m ihesa dreatures’ foccs, and hear the 
music of their toim^, i am astonished that thene can 
iiCmaui on the eaiw's habitable surfoce so helpless a 
creature as an old bachelor. 

MA&fORT tfHtm, L.u. greoth ag^tdei-^ kiter in 
his ham, ^ 

JitUf. Madam — 1 have fo solicit your pardon for 
m» a^pdy breaking in among your foiends ; but a 
Hmurnstance has occurred that— 
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scorpion ^tings^cfer the impresskm of mtprite mA 
irenzY) and i^'odtidne him.) Madam—my httaband, 
Mrs. M. O 


{Fokm happy Jto see you, pray waUt in. 

[ElPit, L.H. 

Enter \wing.) Madam, I— •( To JP. ifeartall, who 
the contents of tW*lettM>-< 0 iicern you ; 

FTid. IN^hewaimithandagltKlii^oirn^i^ 
sudden aW to acts Of addden despexadWh*^ bmecch 
j^ii-Vead it--and dedar® how you thiah a man of 
Wour ought to act ttndiW civoinmitaBOea ad W»puMv(‘ 
to his feeHng8.‘~-(Gfoes E* JftitrttiU the letter .) 

Frank U. {.Uends.y^Eifr^tMtf the deep dis^ 
guise of affected beHevofenety jfomg JJMWWd/ ««' 
'designs of an infamous naftire upoujfpMt tpife,—Jf 
your distresses have so absorhea^our fitUngs^ that 
t/ou can become a tame teitnessM^duf own Sshonour, 


WUiy^itPTii 






visits to the house ^ou lodge in-r-aohere he has non 
established a footings under praence of paying his 
addresses to a sdlujfOUng widow, from the eowdry-— 
vslui wants kaovmSge of the worn, to penetrate the 
depth of his designs. 1 know the man—dhoiefore 
take Mm timely had, from a sincere, though conceidcd, 
friend. 

Mi% M* Merciful heavens !— what can this mean ? 

MM {During the teadis^ of the letter, fixes hh 
eyes smoH F. HeartaU, who appears agHated, di^ 
tressed, and ineUgnmd.} Sif »»{As if he waited for F. 
JffeartMs answer.) 

Frank H, Really, Sir,^*4li» 

I ljli|r i' - 1ij^" • 

Malf. Before I proceed^ sliNttO fiwther ipicstion— 
thU folded paper oont«ns theWttwMipliyodr pretended 
benevolence wouW l»ve amilied totberdief ot iu> 
distresseax-Taitelt) ehf—lt is yours— apapor.) 
—You cannot, I peweiWh charge 

.ijjfgad. againat yoh jam do not endeasmir to 

extenuate it fiilae waeptw^m^ I applaud you jW— 


S 
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wbo with OiJd delibemteTiliuny, c&it yoo ; you are 

or charity to Mde adulterous seduhticnu her.) 1 loved 

assume the garb of munificence to cove 

testable and bas»*~I shall esEi^t such rer’s daughter, 

tion as insulted {nridc and Injured honou 

mand. 

Frimk H, Mr. MWlIhrt, I am at lengthst, in com- 
frotu ms bndlQNbqih nkiA astbnislunent :.-.thL my heart, 
scandaloui aim«r4pit causes no other impuh. 
mind; jiiM llwt or sorrow and regret that any drliva'- 
ven*s tmtthtds diih be so lost to Uding and humanity 
as toff) tUdtoir of this blaok scmH Had I been wretch 
enough to* |Mi|wtrate the wrong you charge me with, 
1 hops I jtoOtod ho OOWOrd chough not to defend it — 
nor ou|Ml|lltt a ptosl against that man’s bead,* a hose 
heart 1 had already wounded. Bt'tore this companj 
torthtar am to be found, 

tir, Whenever it shall suit you. [trosier tmd edit, r. «. 

tMalfert v>«Iks tubwt in great ogiifatfoM.) 

Mrs. M- Heniy!-— what shall Isay ?— can you be- 
lieve We base— ■ 

Oh I that providence would shateh from the 
earth a wretch tom hdth conflicting passiom, and suf- 
foring under all tho pangs of penu^ and a^ij^oachuig 
misery ! ’ 

Ow, (On t.h») My heart tdfis me |hat aiy boy is 
ittnocent ! — ^The Vhghe is wQd*^the dt^ isvtoifoS'ema- 
btoT^t he has |k hea<t« t^Htol it in my owoi warm as 
btood''toh walto fefohrd sometimes kill the villain 
imsotlMrat that 1 piOWthe has a heart I<*Hihd now 1 
have tobked ujIKto hh lutotol end will sfokc luy 
(in* tipoit hoi^oniira* 

^ a wfid ntmof, sir--stake your lifc'on 

no man’s hewtoiy tior rest yoor*fiiith on woomn’s v'ir- 
fufe ^■-•AlV tol, » ddse, itoctovtoi, tnmeherous, and 
sumte. to t.H.) O, e|i^ of ttiwght!— ;de- 

strudMpfioUfs her meavuretogi W(^t of woes hpun 
Where is now my sobtoo ^-dotnesuv /»*. 

LAMifis ded; wy home is hidil<M«to^toQ darts hei 
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bcorpion stings into toy brain~«nd all iii madness, 
ftonzy, and despair. '[Badt X..H. 

3frs. M. O Henry— O my husband I 
{FoVowing him-^he is neortjf 

^Fnter'Winow Xi.a. preventing her ftdfing. 

Wid, Nay, madam— stay^^' I yott s^— th» 

sudden shock b(>ato heavy on ybwr Spito|k4<v«‘ Whither 
-ni. uld you go ? , ‘ ^ 

Mrs. M. Alas I Iknownnt madam took' 

my husband— 1 would calm me toindiwl'ypould pour 
consolation on his sorrowa— 

Wid. With your leave, sir, ire irU|.dstire— and 
devise such means as shall rostoie‘]dr« lllfml^to peace 
and comfort. ' ^ 

dov. Let Jack Woodley’s daughter t^ptoinand old 
Heartall as she will : — {To Mrs, MalfoH.) Come— 
cheer up, Madam ! while tlm old governor can com> 
nuntd a rupee, by h^ven nether' you nor yotir’s shall 
ever want a part of it r— then set her spirits alioat<«H> 
cheer her up, my lively widow, 

fVid. You hear, madam, yon hear the govetnoi’s 
commands— no disobedience of orders— I ant a 
diet’s daughter, and used to disci{dioe. 

Mnk already nnimatM by your words 

but sw giistitnde masters my utterance let my tears 
thereilSttifk tpeafc, what ipy tMgii 0 ,O|n'not. 

frid, (Dome, madam^weHtsci|n dry yourtears,and 
set yonr tongue in motimi uw to exhi}amte the 
spirits df my hearers, not them «>**} oan hmgh 

at foily-i»^ty depravity— llQMWeiry-^H^ detest 
vdlainy. The merry henrt vieijons : 

atdl as the smile thaiNmirks d iMtoRtentaooe is 

easily discoraeci foom the fownwiiiimu of hypoedsy, I 
am infollibMiu <hoioe of my iMntds, and ell fs 
laugh arooi^d m& 

, c?o&.HiUval Ihaviaeimhl my oharmin|;* widow! 

j^jJZweswt, n, If. 


Birn or ACT lit. 
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ACT IV. 

SCJEiNE \,—A Street in Ijondottf 


JSnter CuAtihm Wooslev, and Thomas, e.m. 
(tMA a parcel.) 


Cka. TiHUittWi • 

Tko. Sir. 

Cha. ipi %p JwoeMff’s Hotel, and 
OsbotHe io fM twdjr (MWCttaenta Ibr me directly ;->-l 
bavoaoaflwtwdto inal^,iutid alndl be there presently. 

77h>. Tory weU, your honour. Bat where shall I 
deliver tm pa«h«t w your eistcr, sir ? there h no di- 
rection on it fttrtiier than her name. 

Cha. F!%aeta&» it! I don’t know what we are to 
do in HuA caae»»fi}r £ have potitively lost her address, 
ilatk’ee, 'nicwaos^ 1 have u^—Yon must call at the 
Stock Bachange, and inquire whcsre hfr. Ferret lives — 
any boify there Witt tdi your^be » one of my late 
hrotiMw4n4kw’aegi«outors,and will inform you where 
my sl^r, Ifti. Cheeity.is to be found : be partiooW 
in tai^ her address, and bring it with yon to the hotd. 
flio. ltiadil,air. rEaU,j..n. 

Cha. 1 long to see thn giddy vompi'^ne has been 
both a wifo and a widow since we parted: v but, if 1 
can trace bear dispotitioii ftom her letteiit si» is still 
lively fold imdmngnd* Ohi^liily she was formed in 
nniwfo^htnestiast ntdpi i 1^*4 never yet saw her vm- 
easgr otr dq|edted* 

J^ca Fannk HnAJKtAiDWc.H. Crosung thi Stage 


'iSli I juHN^Iinvb gd h#et Frank Hehrtall IV 
^ . suppose I am grown 

% JF^JIemaU.) 
I have neg* 


an elil 

mtifo U!dt#his iiwrldbd^« XCMl 
Fray, dht what is’t o'clock i iq ta«|T<c^«w « umvss 

’’isSwVin''; 

‘ stder.) itht now exactly*4t’f^momifooa8 like him, 
ras not so tall. (Aside.) 
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Cha. {Looking in Jlearttdl’sface, and koldiag hh 
key to his toairh, at if to set tf.) What hour dia you 
say, sir? 

I^ank Jff. {To himKelf.) Sixs — yes— 4t must be— 
six— years since we met. 

Cha. Six I My dear sir, it is impossible : it can 
scar&ly be three, yet. 

Ii)rank H. Ol I betf your pardiMB, sir.— I say, 
Charles- ^ 

.. But 1 be® your paixttMS— abd 1 say, Frank— 

Frank H. It is above six years, dime yre both left 
old Gradus at WestmitMterv 

Cka. Isit?— HeartalU 

Frank H. It is.— Wo(MUey<#*dMNiW^ IV dftht 1 

Cha. And so am 1 : ba, 

tiomddy,)-^! knew you at the first flimpiie ; Wt my 
marchings and countetviuarofaiagu have worn me 
out of tim knowledge of my nearest aequaintance. 

Frwik H. I have often thought of you, utmn my 
’ soul, and reflected ftequeatly with ntuasute upmi our 
little youthftil sallies: the ^bhidmunsadth ’scaiivs” 
that we have had. 1 have paid fat many of your 
pranks, my boy. 

Cha, You certainly were a most uUflnrtnnate youth, 
always In some scrape ; — ^ha, ha, hal— 

Frm^ It sticks to me snll, Charles. My old 
luckl Iffisvershailfmtridofit. 

Chui^ Ha, ha, ha,1t», hat 

Frank JS. Ym^jm may t but it is truth, 
upon my soul. 

CAo, The little harmless ftollcs of our youth, 
Frank, should serve os fbr laughter in ehr matorer 
days. But what is the mattet now ? Have you lost 
>^r youthful spiritsyiMris thece, really, hay thmg ftwi 
can possibly give you serious cottcerto b ' 

J^ank AT, Yes, Charles? ism fA ft® it agpin, 

‘Cha. Ha, ^jml 

Friwk ff. IJhmTlaofht-don’i, Charles ^•^-'Upena my 
wild, 1 am a wretdbim ftWow— (CAorAwmogAi.) — 
What! you will laugh? 
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Cha, Why, who the devil can help laughing^to 
hear a fi'Uow like you, basking ins the sunslune of a 
splendid fortune ; tW fortune every hour in a state of 
continued accitmnlation :< — an old rich uncle that nill 
leave yon every shilling ; living in luxury and ease in 
the very centre of your friends and connexions ; the 
treasures of all parts of the habitable earth pouring iii 
upon you-— and hear ynu talk of wretchedness!— 
Zounds ; it would make a stoic laugh —Ha, ha, ha ! 

JFtemk U. yes this is aU very fine ! 

Cha^ It is all Very true, however. 

Frtmk Iff* ^ it is, Charles : and yet 1 am wretch- 
ed fellow 1 

Cha, Not in love, 1 hope. 

Frank If, Over head and ears ! — ^but that’s not the 
norst of it. 

Cha. No?— Ha, ha, ha t— then you are a miserable 
follow, sure enough. Ha, ha, ha ! — Who is the lady, 
Frank? 

Frank H. An angel ! 

Cha. Ob, that of coarse !— Do I know her? 

Frmk No; this is her first visit to London. 

Cha. Indeed? 

Frank H. Yes : she is a widow. 

Cha. The devil she Is! and her name ? 

Frank H, Cheerly. 

Cha. (jiside,} My mad-cap sister, by heaven ! 

Frank M- Sneh a woifian, Charles! uniting truth, 
virtue, sense, with all the livelier graces of her sex. 

Cha, Where doeavhe live, Frank? — Von must in- 
troduce me. 

JST. No, Charles, — ^you must excuse me 
there hat— tlUitmtilt is, I can’t introduce 
yeu. jRMr 1 am in disgrace thereipyscif. { 

Chh, Ay 1— ( Fbrgdting W)BSP(f.)— You surely have 
not iMEsluned to— (ifecoflleetfiiSg.)— I mean — what 
have Vinu done to inenr her displeaeiiie ? 

J’fwwl JBT. Nothing. 

Cha If she he the creature you desoShe, slw ciBnert 
lie to ridienlotoly capricious as to ttike offence at 
nothing. 
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frank H. 1 don’t say that she is offended. -~NaT, I 
live in hopes to Ihh contraiy. But somehow or other 
— I have been unfortunately betrayed, it seems, into 
the perpetration of a benevolent action ; and because I 
will not allow that I have committed that wicked deed 
thoMjgh the Worst of motives, •^-namely, the seduction 
of a suffering, virtuous, wifo>*lt at thb very period, 
am under momentary eiqpectatton of having my throat 
cut by an offended husband. , 

" rvin. Tla, ba, ha ! Upon my aoul^ Flhnk, this b one 
of your extraordinaiy scropes, auiO rtsonj^t !--‘Bul 
conie, you must introduce me to your widow. 

Flank H. No, no, Charles;— I hnow better, Ik- 
lieve me. 

Cha. 1 must see her, Frank*;— by all the pow ers of 
allection, I love her already ! 

Frank it. Pooh ! pooh! — nonsense. — [Von don’t — 

Cha. I do, by Jupiter.— Ha, ha, ha, Im! what 
young fellow could avoid it, that had but beard your 
«Jk«cnpUon of the charming creature 1 

Freatk JS* Did * describe her so wilrinlj ? 

Cha. Did you! 2!oands! yon have sot my im<igina- 
tion in a hlaxe! 1 long to see her, and must ana will 
find her out ! 

Frattk H. No— you won’t.— Ha, ha, ha ! 

riln. Yes, I will.— Ha, ha, ha I 


jBnfef Timothy, R.li)i Gratting the ste^r. 

Frank Jl. Tim 1 Timothy I— where arc yon hurry- 
ing, my old Iwy 1 

Tim. <5/«n/iff.) Hey I Sir ! Did yon nieak; to me ? 
JLord ! I ask pardon, sir-HWB the man in the play aays, 
■*Yiy grief was blind^nd didpot see you. Ht^lm ! 

^ifrmk H. Nay, bat oummunkate) Thtarthy t^tvhat 
IS the matter 1— nothing seriogs^l htd^. 

. Tim. ywjsir— aeriou8-*vjeiyiw(rwiw--4tuj«stbcw^ 

rious, for it tnakes me laugh ; he, he, he !— Heighe! 

F, JET. Thn t it most be serious, indecdTlf yon 
smile 1 hot I am almd it must be a genefhl ealamhy, a 
universal extermination — for you absolutely laughed, 
n 3 
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Tint, Did I ? JLord, lord 1 how mi&fortunob unbend 
tbe mind ! Laugh i I didn’t menrf it : I should not 
have amiled;^ but for the dteadful distress of two near 
rriations tihat I have just now left behind me at tbe 
dootrofaprison. 

Cha. HiL ha, ha ! What the devil does he nnen",? 

Trank H. Hush ! let him alone. Relations of your’s 
in a prison f How what, Timothy ? 

Tint. SuemioioR ofdetft. Poor things ! but if they will 
go bail ibr oistfeased fiimUies, and bind themsclwa-ilir 
such enormotia SUma, they must eapeet no better. 

I^rank If„ A prison 1 and are they really related to 
you, Timothy ? 

Tim. Yes, shf', almost s— <Mie is my brother, and the 
other is my did aunt. 

Frank H, And engaged themselves ft>r enormous 
sunm — 1 am sorry fat it. 

JVm. 1 knew you would, sir.— Fifteen pounds seven 
is a serious concern. 


JBat/i. Ho, ha, ha 1 

Frank M. Fifteen pounds! ftw shame, Timothy — ^pay 
it ; My ijL Timothy ; and give them their freedom. 

Tim. ny ii 1 hadn’t 1 okter discharge the national 
debt at the same time t hid for the loan : or buy up the 
the next lottery have had a cursed quarrel as 1 
came along too ; that was the reason that 1 didn't know 
you at first. 

Cka. A quarrel, sir ?«>«wtth whom t 

Tim. \rith myself) to be sure;— « Tim,” says 1 to 
myseli^ « Ask your ntuUimt : he’ll lend yon the cash in a 
momettt.”-***^ I know thtt,” says 1 to Tun, « and that 
ietltoMiBlKmlwon't^^ Tnon Tim sajs with great 

Wttl you let your isdations rot m a prison/' 
Mister IHm | 1 havei^vdh all I could Ap 
1 ib thow vsIseH^) «ml Mve not lefta forthing 
|iy«fikfwilhi what can I do inore?”~« But 
» morel” Well,one wold brought on ano- 
BjWilf and me t find, in my passtony as I 
i fit. Martin’s Ckmrt, I run my head 
SiMnitt into'lbe stomuch of an old dothesnum $ turn* 
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bled him and myself over a wbecl-bartow ; and get- 
ting u]^ awoke, as I thought, out of the strangest 
dr^im 1 ever had in my Ufh- 

Frmk Mt 'fake this note ; change it ; release your 
relati<ms ; and with the remainder of twenty pounds, 
makft them as oomfi>rtablc oa you con. 

*7Vm. Sirl Mr.Friink! don’t joke! I can’t laugh — 
I would speak, sir, but-* X bum all over — 1 shall blaae 
presently.— No — my eyes are sending a couple of cn- 
giuv'C'to my relief: — pump away— pump away — ^you 
may prevent a conilamtion. [£*■/<, i;.h. 

Frank H. Poor Timothy ! hki silence was moie 
eloquent than words. 

Cha. Well ; adieu, Frank, fi)r the present (Crossf * 
/oL.ii.} — I have business— bn( shall easily dnd you, 
if 1 miss seeing yon at the widow’s, 

Frank H. Seeing me at the widow’s ? that’s very 
well, Charles : but I’ll take care to prevent (hat. 

Cka. And 1 to furtbci' it. Rely upon it, 1 sliall meet 
you there. 

Frank JST. And if yon do, by heaven I’ll cut your 
throat ! 

Cka. No, you won’t. — ^Your description has set me 
on dre, you rogue ! it is merely in friendship to you 
that I visit your widow— to prevent you from getting 
into another scrape. 

Frmk li. A scrape ! what scrape ? 

Cka. The wmst of 6crapesM.matrimony. 

[JSxctitUj Cka^ i^.U. Frank) a.H. 

SCENE jAM^ngs, 


the Widow, 0»dMa.4' Mas. MatiKoaTi M,a, 


Wtd. 1 am happy, my dear Mr* Malfrrt,,that isetoon 
opce more resumes her seat Mid noiiir let os dnm this 
sombre subjeotji 1 beseech yotu X*ray, what would you 
adviso me to dd with this extraordinary h>ver of mine ? 
He really taUm as if hp was in earoeat<-ras if he was 
deeperatn enough to marry ! 
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Jilt'S- M- That he loves > 0 U) 1 believe admits not 
ofa questtCHi. * 

Mal^, And that he would inittantly |^ve the most 
uneqwvocal assurance of his passion^ is ns {mlpable. 

Wa. Oh yes!— 1 believe the rr^ure is serious 
enough ; but he is ebarg^ on all sides with vi^^^ious 
crimes and enormities, x ou certainly would not a'd> 
vise me to talra a cullHrit tb my heart. 

Eider Mss. Townlt, l.m. 

Mrs T. (To the Widbw-'H There is a young gen- 
tleman below, madam, who earnestly desires to see 
you. 

Wid. Mr. HeartaQ ? 

Mrs. T. No, madam, an officer; be would have 
followed me op stairs without ceremony, but I told 
him you were not in your own apartments. 

Where is he? 

Mrt. T, In the little parlour, madam. 

Wid. rU wait on hun. Mn. Townlj/y 
L.H, 1—Will you excuse me wr a moment ? — (Mrs, 
Matfort curtsies. y-*-A.n officer, bless me,'‘who can it 
he ? No matter; 1 am a seddier’s daughter, and thes<> 
sons of scariet have no terrors for me! fi’om my 
earliest day I have been taught to love, honour, and 
respect them ; and when I read or bear that an accom* 
plmhed woman has bestowed her hand and fortune on 
a bmye and honest soldier^ I feel she has done her du- 
tw*«||pd, like a true patriot, paid her portion of a na- 
gratitude. [frit, t.u. 

Jifpt, M. Well, my Menry—a^ not now ymir sus- 
|dci|^ of Heartali removed ? # 

Mdffi I foiu srouht think so wish (o banish hll 
ill iJuiiiiaMts of that man ; and prtss him to my bosom, 
'm tpy wmnd, my prmsnn^r. 

He-etder Mrs. Tow»i/Y, {..b. 

Fs. T. Ht- Ferret, sir, wishes to speak a word 
you. 
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Malf. Ferret? I have wmn fiiint F(*con<iction of 
such a tiame, that tvas my {ather’R friend. What can 
this moon ?•— rU wtdt upon him. f Exit Mr^ Townh/f 
ComC; my Harriet! Cheerly, my love! — I trust, 
misfortune Ian in pace, and smiling con^toice will 
sh^ Jy overtahe her. f Exeunt^ t. . h . 

SCENE IIL— TAc mdow'$ Apartmenl. 

EiJet ik) Widow, laughing, and Ciiari.cs 
W 0 ODI. 8 V, L.U. 

Cha. I knew I should sttipriae you. I therefore 
avoided writing, or giving y^ the smalleat information 
of iny arrival in England. But 1 perceive marriage has 
not tamed yon, nor widowhood drjected your spirits : 
son arcstiu the same giddy, lovely, generous, madcap. 

If id. Exactly, Charles. 

Cha. But no mischief in the wind, 1 hoiici no new 
conquest meditated? 

frid. No : — ^nothing new ; the mischief is aln-adv 
done ! 

Cha, Indeed ? 

Vfid. Ves, indeed i—l am afiraid I am gone again. 

Cha, What — ^married again ? 

Wid, No — ^not yet Charies — will you give me 
leave to aak a question ? 

Cha. Certaiidy. 

Wid. Have you ever been in action ? 

Cha. In action t^^how do you mean ? 

Wid. Pooh I You have not been so long a aoldiee 
without some £ffihting. 1 suppose ? 

’^fha. No, fiiuh have had my share of danger, 
.irm have fortunateljpescaped with unfractured hones. 

Wid. Then you may form some idea of my situa* 
tipn : — before the action a genoraPe anxiety must be 
dreodful — so is mine! Come-^ a soldier’s daughter, 
rU state the case in your own wa^y :-**-We will sup- 
iiosc my heart a citadel, a remarkably strung fortress 
— its outworks, in ray mind, os impenetrable as the 
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rock of Gibraltar. N0W5 an excellent commander, 
and an able engineer^ site down beibro this well>de< 
fended garrison. He ^urs in shells of flattery, which 
waste themselves in the air, and do no flurther mischief. 
He then artfnlly dispatches (wo of his aid^de-camps, in 
the dii^iise of charity and benevolence, to sap- the 
foundation, and lay a itroin for the demolition of the 
garrison ; which train, to his own cmifasion, hypo- 
crisy blows up, and leaves the fortress still b^eged, 
but not snrreadered. u 

Cha, But I sujj^pose yon mean to surrender— -at dis- 
('return. 

fVid. No— Caf^late— upon honourable terms — 

(. 'ha. Bravo, sister ! You are an exndlent soldier ! 
But who is this formidable foe ? Can 1 find his name 
in (he Army-list 1 

Wid. No : in the London Directory, more likely 

Cfta. Whotl a merchant? 

Wid> 1 believe so : — the man deals iu indigo, cotton, 
ric^ coflee, and brown sugar. 

Cha Indeed i and his name— 

fVid. {With m vrrkhu^h.) Ay— there you arc 
puzxled ! Now, whid^ his name ? 

’Cha. His name !— ighy-^Francis llcartall, is a good 
name in the city. 

Wid Ah, lud a mercy! Why, Charles!' have you 
licen amot^ the gyi»ieH? How long since you com- 
menced diviner I Yon are not the seventh ton of a 
seventh son? 

Cha. No— I am the son of your fothcr; and, with- 
out the gift of divination, can foresee you wish to make 
} leartall hot brothm'. 

WU. No, no, Charlea-^hete arc enough of the ft- 
muy etready. 

Yes 5 and, if there are not a great many more, 
it wiH not be your flmit, shter— Ha ! *faa 1 ha ! 

Wi 4 * Monster !— ^nit M this silence you at once. 
I have a— sort of— floating idea that I like this Hdnt- 
iioiy it haw come |o your brother- 

sdidior, is beyoflti my shallow compidtonsi^. 
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C%a. Know then, sister, thit Heartall was the ear* 
best friend of my yfmth, j 1 hyre the fellow-— 

fVid. So do ) : — ^it is a fiunily &Uin^. 

(hn. When boys, we were sehool*frllows — closs- 
frUoWw— |>la;;jr-frilows ; £ was partner in his pranks 
— frUow-anKerer in liis dtsgraGO— eo-mate in mis* 
rhibf ; wo triumphed in each other’s pleasures, and 
mourned tocher our little iita^nary distresseti. 

tF'id. It u all over, then. Imustmake you bw)- 
thers^ you love one another so well. You will have it 
so — it'a all your doing I 

Cha. In^nuous sister! 1 could hUg you to my heart. 
A noble*muidcd fi'Uow loves you you frel he merits 
vour afllection, and scorn the little j^tty arts that fr* 
male folly tuo often practises to lead in slow captivity 
a worthy heail:, for the pleasure of saoriiicing it at the 
shrine of vanity. 

Wid. Vei") true. But I do not mean to gisc prao* 
.tK»l lessons toflirts or coquett^ : who, by the bye, arc 
A very uscflil race of people in their Way ; so many 
fools and coxcombs could never be managed without 
them. No,— if 1 do marry the grocer, *tis merely to 
oblige you. 

Enter Gsohob, l.b. 

Getf. Mr. Heartall, madam, if you arc at leisure. 

19^d. Show him up. George, L.n. 

Cha. Ha! ha! hal— Weshallnavethedeviltopay 
piescutly Heartall does not know me as your bro- 
ther. 

ff'id. How? — is it po&sible ? 

Cha. 1 met him just as 1 arrived } wormed his secret 
him, and swore I would find you out. My {Ue* 
sefioe here will astooioh him! He will suj^pose me his 
rival, and*— Hush !— he’s here ! ( litetfres *tp tAe stage. } 

Enftr Frank IIUAUtAlit, iiiii. 

Erauh H. Madam, 1 anysome to ajlolagiee for my 
.ibrnpi departure from your sqdfrtiiaiedts this morning; 
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and to offer such ccmvictton of the fidsehood of the 


rharii'e against me, as — 

IPi’d. I entreat you will not take the trouble to men- 
tion it : pray think no more of it. ( Charki foming 
forward on the opposite side.) Giro me leave to intro- 
duce a very imrticular firiend of mine. . * 

Cho. {doing to hm.) Frank ! — Frank Heartolt ! — I 
am ovenoyed to meet you hero. 

FrattK JI. Excuse me, Charles — ^you have all (ho 
joy to yourself. 

fTia. This gentleman tells me, sir, that you and ho 
are very old acquaintance. 

F)ank IT. Yes, ma’am, very old. 

Cka. Ha ! ha ! ha !— -yes, ma’am, vory old indood ! 
— hoy, Frank? 

Frank H. Yes, Charles— so old — that one of ns 
most soon die ! 

Chn. Ha ! ha ! ha t • 

Wid. Heaven forbid ! — I hope you will both live 
to be riffht-roverond groy-headed old gontlomen. 

From H, No, ma’am, we can’t both livetobcgroy- 
beadod old gentlemen !— rono of us may, perhaps. 

Cha. Ha ! ha I ha 1*— What the devil is the matter, 
Frank ?— got into another 8cr!ti>o ? ^ 

Frank ll. A damned one '.—Hark yon, Charles — 
a word wdth you, How did you find that kdy out ? 

Fha. By your descriptimi ; ovmy body knew it. 

Fremk II. Did they ?— Do you mean to pay yonr 
addresses to her ? 


Cha. A blunt question t 

Fraifk II. It is an honest one. Do Jmu love her ? 
€ha By heaven I do 1— and wotdd risk my life to 
wTure her folicity. / 

FrmkH. 1 loved her OrM. *’* 

That 1 deny. 

jPMd' iSf* You ttsre not, Charles. I, too, .have a 
liiYwnmdy risked; it is in her keeping t— if she is 
y«Miltr, your pjbtidi will be unneceesairy— you take my 
life when yon tokc her, * (Crosses to centre.) 
md. Haliial ha! 
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( F. Heart atl fidgeting^ and going up to the Widow ; 
C/iar{fs and the Widow stWe a laugh.) ^ 

Frank H. Madam, I ask your pardon ; 1 believe I 
waa born to torment you — wim 1 had never seen 
you t— But pnty, madam, don’t laugh, now — do — ^you 
— this gentleman ? 

Wid. From my hesirt and soul. 

Frank //. Death ! — tortures ! — ^hcll 1— -jealousy ! — 
damnation !»-One of us must die." — (Going out, the 
Widow gets between him and the door^ am, preoenls 
A/ffj.)— Very well, ma’am ; very well ! (Going up to 
Charles.) — You are a traitor, Charles. 

Cha. (Coolly.) Hard words, Prunk! 

Frmk JI. K false irieiid 1 

Cha. Worse and worse. 

Frank H. 1 could almost call you—villain ! 

Cha. Now you make progress. 

Frank H. f loved you like a brother S 
. Cha. You did — I own it. 

Frank II. Are you not unworthy of that name ? 

Cha. Ask my sister. 

Frank II. Who ? — ^Are you sister to — 

Wid, Ask my brother. 

Frank H. Madam ! — Charles !— Eh t— W hat 1 — I 
am Ircwildered !— Tell me-~are you really brother to 
this lady? 

/Fid. To be sure hcb<—ha{ faal ha! — Don’t you 
remember old Jack Woodley’s daughter ?-*-Ha I ba ! 
ha ! 

Frank H. (Striking his forehead.) 0 fool ! dolt 1 
stupid idiot ! By heaven, the circumstance never once 
entqred my head I*— Charles I— Madam !‘-43an you for- 
|(tiiieme?-~>-Ha! ha! hal — Zounds] I shall ^ mad! 
— Ha! ha! ha! Toll Id! lol!'*~l am sure I shall 
go mad ! (Sings and dances.) 

Wid. Did you ever see sudbt a whMigig ! 
hal hart , 

Cha. A child’s top rather, that leqnires lashing to 
keep it up — Ha! ha! ha! 

Frank II. Lash away ? I deserve it richly. But i»w 
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1 have almost recovered my senses ; will you both ho> 
nour me with vour company to toy old uncle V >ny 
carriage is at the do<'ir ; for I am now determined to 
clear up ^1 mysteries, either to my confusion, or the 
detection of a wanton and hyiwcriticaldendi 
fftdt Oarc 1 venture myself with this madn>»n, 
Charles ? W on’t he bite, think you ? ' 

Chet, Not unless the paroxysm returns; in that ease, 
I’ll not answer for him. 

tVid, Then I’ll summon up all the resolution 1 can 
muster, and attend you to the governor’s without delay. 

Ft attk S. Will you ? Then 1 shall go mad indeed ! 
Zounds ! lam half frantic already/ 1 could run up a 
stieple ; jump down a coal-pit ; put Kt. Paul’s in m> 
pocket, and li^e a walhing-stick of the monument ! — 
Huzza, huzza!— She is mglc still; Charles is lu'r 
Iwother, and Frank Heartali may yet be a ha{my fel- 
low i hurriee them op', i..n. 

Bsrn on ACT iv. 


4.CT V. 


SCENE l,^Metlfore» hodgia^e. 


Enter Mks. Malfobt, hlAtnoRT, andFen bbt, i..u. 


Meif. This way, sir, |Mray walk in ; will you please 
to sit I 

Far, 1 thank ycuy idr. 1 trust, you will pardon the 
intruiinn of a {dtoa vmxA foltow ; not drawn hitheWn/ 
SssHsiy an idle cuiiotdty, to pOepdnto the habitation^ of 
th»f^, and ifrjdnipy obmrve how those that once 


Sirt 

To deal plainly wHh you^ sir, 1 know that you 
d ; a bnnhrupt; your proprty divided among 
litom ; all done fiddy and <^nly— like a man 
integrity— an honest bankrupt. 
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Well, »ir, 1 daiin no merit from tint con* 
iliirt: the rules thal^were made to protect, the laws 
that have been wisely ie^sktedto uphold, with honour, 
(lie honest dij^ty of trade, should never be violated 
111 a comDaenDw nation. * 

4!er.. That's i»obl> spoken, sir ; — ^your sentiments 
locdrd with my own, and I applaud you for them t— 
VoUr father, 1 suppose, is no inon* ; we nere friends, 
intimate friends— Aiefin-e his last voyage to the Indies; 
l)ut, perhaps he lives— You, doubdess can infiirmme. 
/ifaff. {Much affected^} Oh I 
Mrs, M. (Aside.) O hea'icB8!'*tfle has touched 
nixm a subject that is sure to harrow Up his very soul, 
.making every tender, every filial sensation I 
•fVr. (jVbf seemUtg to perceive Mcdjhrt^s distress,) 
Your fotlicV was a worthy man— an honest man — a man 
that — {Maffort great^ agitated,) I entreat your par** 
Hon, sir t— perhaps I sliomd not have named your fii« 
ther ; it disturlis you, 

Malf. (fVith strong emotion.) It does indeed I— 
Bankruptcy, iienury, and approaching wretchedness, 
with all their dreadnil traui of consequences. I can 
arm myadf with patience to eaatttb s out, torn with 
suspense, tortured with perplaxmg doubts and fears ; 
—now whispering that a prosperous fether lives; and 
now preseutiug hitu, surrouncled by strangers, on the 
lied of death, without an aficctionateson to receive his 
blessing, close his eyes, or pay the lost sad honours to 
his loved remains. 

Fee. (VFUh affected concern,) Aye, his Wealth too, 
perhaps devolving to some interestea man, who, to 
<'ure,tno immense property your &ther must have loll, 
\stkea no strict inquiries after his lost heir t U is a 
damn’d bad world ; thaw are few to he depended on, 
Meff, Few indeed!— Yet. sir, amongst that few I 
have found some that came Ukeatinistertng cherubims 
to my relief, to chase afflicting meiniiclielw from my 
breast, and cheer my mourning vilfe, my sufflidng little 

tMies. 

Mrst M. Among such motives, sir, do you ned think 
humanity may sometimes hold a place ? 
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Maff. Or benevolence ui^ the execution of a nobli* 
act ? 

Fcr. Aye — ^humanity and benevolence BOimd^ loft- 
ily ; but real benefits are quietly bestow ed; without 
many words on either side j as thusr— I give**nand you 
take ! {Offering a paper.) 

Mtttf. {RejecUngil.) Excuse me, sir j I must khow 
your niotive first. 

/'’er. Hear me, sir j —1 am not to learn that you have 
a seeri't eiM*my, who watches like a lynx each loop 
hole through which his damned hy|xx:risy can creep, 
to conceal you flfom your &ther, that he niinsc'lf inav 
inherit the wealth that should be yours. 

Malf. Can there be such a wretch ? 

Fer\ There is — 

Mrs. M Heaven forgive him ! 

Fer. Amen, with all my heart! Now, sir, what cum 
my motive be ? This paper that I ofihr you is an un- 
limited letter of credit on my house ; draw for whatevi'r 
sums your necessities may demand ; fiy from yont 
enemies-xin India you may once again be restored to 
your fiithcr, and to all those large possessions which 
properly belong to yotjik (A pause.) In this seeming 
act of kindness I dmt be no loser ; send me the value 
of my money in produce firom the East, and my profit 
will overpay the oUigation. {fVtth warmth, am great 
seeming good-nature ) 

Ma^. Sir-— your bounty overpowers me— I cannot 
answer you Harriet I 

Mrs. M. You look tome, Henry, as if you expected 
leluctantoompliancse toyourpteasure; or that 1 should 
peevishly oppose thp prospect of dawniim happiness, 
whidi now auspiciously presents itself —But you ijih’.e 
tfikq mo, Henry my ohUdwtny husband, are m> 
coiutry 1 see no dlrnsnce, w universal space, if yon 
are with nie 5— Over icy mountains or bumins sands ; 
all hard^to arc equally indifferent, while I posk-ss 
your ooufidteoce, y^our esteem, your love ! 

{Malfoti embraces her f tries to speak, but cannot.) 
'er. It is wisdly spoken, madam (—Here, sir, foke 
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thii> paper ; it is the tribute of honesty to sufiering 
inisfortune>—(P^ers the paper.') 

Enter b.ii. 

John. iFerret puts up the paper.) An old gentle* 
luan wishes to speak to Mr. Ferret. 

Fer. An old geuth'man ? (Aside.) who can it be ? 
— I shall be at home pn’seutly— •! cannot see anybody 

Maif. This apartment is at your service, sir, where 
> ou may converse tireely with your ftiend. John', 

i,.H 3 We will retire. 

Fer. Sir, I thank you. 

^Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Malfort, l.ii. 

Fcr. {looking out,) Death, and iU'fiirtune ! Simon! 
— the doating babbler l—All must out !— Old Mnl- 
lbit\ arrival can no lon^r be a secret to hisson— *aud 
my deep laid scheme is mffled and aboilive. 

Enter Simon hastily, i..k. 

Well ! what’s the matter ? 

Sim, Matter !-~-Thank heaveti you are found at last ! 

Fer. Well— why this haste— and what’s your er- 
land? 

Sim, iJronktdli/.) Merely to comfort you— -for you 
liii\ c consoled me often.— Disgrace holos her heavy 
weight of shame over your head — ^it is suspended by a 
hair ; a breath will snajp it, and its foil must crush you ! 

Fer. Your master is arrived what then ? 

Sim. Nay, I know not my conscience is clear, 
ojpft sort offoce docs yours wear? 

^^Malf. Sen, (Without^M.) This b no time for ce- 
remony, madam ; M'ri Ferret, ]. know, is here — ^and 
I must and will see him ! 

• 

Enter MAliroRT Senior, tu.vl, (mdjixes his ej^es se- 
veretjf on Ferrot,) 

Malf. S&t, Well, sir I— Yoa are the friendly Mr. 
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Ferret} the foiibfitl agent of my afl&irs^the consolei 
of my sorrow Svthe man to whoae unerring honour 1 
freely could entrust my fortune and my Uih. 

JFVr. I have been such a man s — my books w0) provi 
the integrity of my dealiiigs; the nature ofmydeai^s 
have had thdr motives, which may hereafter be de- 
fined. " * 

Maljf, Sen. Their nature is ahesidj known— and de- 
finition now unnecessary !— 'When first 1 knew you, 
you were my brother’s clerkj most humbly situated 
without a parent, friend, or benefiictor. 1 saw juii 
were iudustrioua ; 1 thought you honest ; 1 took you 
by the hand; 1 lent you capital; and recommended 
you as a junior partner in tlte house. You then seem- 
ed gratciul ; wealth flow ed in upon you ; and when niy 
brother and his friends retired from the bustle <>) 
1a)M»riitu8 business, the firm was yours, and you were 
crowned with riches ns abundani as they were u«c\- 
pccted. 

i'cr. Granted. 

Ma/f. Sen. How baa your gratitude repaid me?— 
Dufdiuit) has marked your conduct ; dark, hints and 
inuendocs swelled each pa^ of your sophisticated let- 
ters : wherein you aebmed as if your open friendly 
beait recoiled from the recital of my son’s misfui- 
tunes. 

Fer. Nay— be patient Mr. Malfiirt. 

Ma^/. Sen, Patient 1 Can 1 be patient, sir, and esen 
suppose all this ?— When 1, a &tlter, ignorant of hn 
fate, loaded with riches, without a natural heir that 
should inherit them, the dreodfid suspense oi 
believtng that I had still a living son^ invedved, ,pei - 
haps, in every misery, ttud could not stretch a ji^rib. ' 
tal Imd to save idm iWi 4eia»k ! 

FiWjJHearme, Mr. MaUftarti 
A M/0* No> rir ; an attoat|il atpalUation woul(i 
JutAemaae the enormity of ^r conduct 1— Aftei 
UllPftoil and labour, 1 have atlaUgth discovered that 
■Prm yet liyesr— stripped of his all by unavoidal>l< 
mpEmity ; — all this you knew, it seems ; and yet, witli 
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the treacherous aiTectation of fiiend&fai;^ cautiousljr 
concealed the place pf his retreat fyom a Kind hither’s 
inquiring eye 5 while with half smothered hints you 
blackened ovm* his conduct, and made me almost curse 
(he hour that once I thought most happy, when boun* 
teoiis nature blest me with a son ! 

Cer.' Well, sir— I must now endure your anger — 
)our reproaclu»— milder moments will occur. 

Maif. Sen. Here we shall close — and I have done 
w itli you for ever t — 1 am contemt ; — I have seen you— 
(old you my mind— and 1 now abandon you to your 
redectioils. It was a liaihamus friendship, sir, that 
proix'd the mind's worst wound, and yet withheld the 
Ix'aling balm that ministers relief, tAVif, c.ii . 

FtT. The hour of jieril is at baud 1 

Re-cnicr Mr. and Mrs. Malpobt, r.ii. 

Mulf. (Observing Sitnon.) jfew wonders crowd 
upon my imagination! Harris, come hither! — 'Xxiok 
upon that old man ; — If my memory does not fiiU me, 
he lias otleii borne roc in his arms. 

I 

Re-enter MALFoat, Sen. i-.h. 

MtUf. Sni, With regret, sir, I demand one act of 
justice at your hands— 

Maff. Heavenly powers!— (S»nA# i«fo a chair — 
Mrs. Malfort tmes his hand in hers / and throwing 
hn' arm round W# wecA, standf ajixed spectator oj' 
what is passing in the front of the nage.) 

^alf. Sen* I entreat — 1 supplicate you not to add 
lo the suspense 1 hav<ialveady miduiied ;<^but, as 1 am 
well informed you arc Sequmnted with every circum> 
stance of ray son’s distresstUl state, I beseech you ipvc 
ine>(he clue to his retneat— giye me the means to nnd, 
to cherish and relieve him ! id ptme. )*— Y ou will not 
.then indulge me ? 
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Fer. (Cooliv.) 1 would conceal fh>m you the cause 
of sorrow and legret, tiU opportunity was ripe, and 
discoveiw no Icmffer aangerous — bcsidta, 1 have other 
reasons n>r myswnce, which youmay know hereafter. 

Ma(f. Sen. Which 1 must know hereafter J un^te- 
flil viper I (WMittgabotifi»gt<atagUatio».) I know 
not how to proceed ; I will iu»t sle<'p till 1 have found 
my boy !—>Simoii, let the carriage lx* ready. 

StM It shall, sir. [jEut, i..h 

Matf. {Advancing.) Sir — 

MaJf. Sen. Vour pleasure, sir ? 

Maif. Have you mrgot me! — ^llas misery erased 
niy name escii irom the book of natnn* ? 

Maif. Sin, Merciful heaven!— Providence at length 
has guided my wearied mind, my anxious heart totlnit 
blest sjiot where 1 embrace my son ! {They tu’th into 
each alher’s mms.) ' 

Mah Tlie storm is past I— My long lost fethei ' 
my ocattered senses denying the conviction of sight and 
feehim, can scaredy credtithat I hold him in th(‘sc 
treml^ig arms. 

Malf. Sen. My son! my son ! But where is the 
gentler partner of joulr cates ?— Sho whose patient sut- 
fonng — 

Maff. ( Tat ing Mts. Malfort hy the hand.) f|en*, 
my liither. — ^To this blest saint I uwo my BK*, 
the future comforts that await ft. Desmir had sneed 
me, and the conflict must haveended-^d nut hcascri 
iiispiied that virtuous tongue with arguments of celes- 
tial oratory, and snatched me ftrom the crime of self* 
destruction. 

jWrr. M, The joyMfoelmgs ofmyheart — butliftk 
us(>d to such sensstiouft— at jgi^tfsent overpower and 
piescnt the utterance of whet my mind would dictate 
to the fethcr of my hnsband— Affection, duty, and 
resi^'t, bind me his and yours for ever. 

'malf. Sen. (Embracing her.) Then live with him. 
for erer in this heart!— The wife, whose virtuous ai- 
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dour affliction could not damp, nor neaury dimini&h, 
adds Instre to thaLsex ftom wbose blest cotivetle we 
derive onr tnost substantial sum of earthly happiness ! 
— ^But, oOme, my children, let us retire, and calmly 
canTiuu each strange iwent; each circumstance whirii 
now uf^eats invedicd in mystery, that have so long 
obscured us from each other’s hnowledge. The frowns 
ofangry fortune shall no more assail you; and oh! ma^ 
all your fiiture days, be days of harmony and love ! 

{^Exettniy Xi. ii 

SCENE II.— r/ie Gacemor's Houie. 

Enter t^e Govmnyon and TiHotuv, a ii. 

Gov. Pooh ! pooh I— I can’t believe it, 1 won’t be- 
lieve it, Timothy l—Ferirt is an odd fellow — coarse, 
but honest $— dTd English oak — a rough bark, but a 
•ound heart ! 

Tim. Yes, rough as a hedge-hogw-but he can be as 
smooth as a liaara, when it answers his purpose. 

Gov. why, what the devil is the matter with the 
grumbling mongrel ?— Crct about your business, you 
night-marc !— You death-watch t'~*You wet-blauket ! 
— You flap- winged raven !— 

Ti?n. 1 am ^ne I — I’U ctUak no more. (GohtXy rc- 
tums.') Mr. Ferret is an honest man — and you’U find 
litni out 1 

Gov. 1 have found him out ! 

Tim. For an honest man i 

Gov. Puppy! 

Tim. When he is found out for an honest man, 1 
hope I shall be considered as the greatest rogue in the 
, uiUversc 1 

Gov. Thou art the most impudent rogue that ever 
wagged a saucy tongue ( — a burking whelp, that let«> 
nothing pass without a snarl ! 

Tim, Weil, I must snarl ! — I’m allowed to do no- 
tlung else, t wish I might bite. 

• Gov. His love for Fraowmakes him, porliaps, a little 
too anxious for the boy’s prosperity. He would not 
u ish to see him proved a i illain or a seducei . 
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Gov. ifp » Itei Tijmothy t he wemld iftther »ee hho 
dead than duAMWMnired* 

Tim, He doe^ notcare whu*. 

Goo. Scoiwdidi ?--4i*y l-*^h8W 

TJw. Order in your iiowatnng, Mr- Ooverppr, and 

havem»ietinngl9da«on<!^«-foritwiBout. • 

Goo. WMJ— ^peak, you dog, or my anxiety will 


choak we. , . * , ,, 

Tim. I wil^s heaven’s agent on this side the moon 

is your nephew ! 

Gov. Well! ^ 

TYwi. Belzebub’s own dtetor upon earth is old 


Ferret ! 

Goo. Hey! — Well! 

Tim. They can’t agree, of conise. 

Gov. Well! ^ ^ 

Tim. Is noteverymouth opoicd with your weiuiew * 

praise? 

Gov. Umpht—Yes. , 

Tim. IJw’t the generou* delight in him ? 

Goo. Aye. ^ ' 

Tim. The rich a dwi i w him. 

Goo. They do. 

Tim. The benevolwit re^pect-.- 
Goo. And the poor adore him!— •*!’» true^-mj 
eyes are opening ! 

Tim. Whose tongue de&med hia good actions, and 
slandered his very thoughts i 
Goo. Umphl— Old Ferret’s I 
Tim. Who accusad-Uw of aediictioa ? 

Goo. Old Ferret; and md he had an evil desip 
upon an innocent young widow. 

Tim. And then c«ll^ her as,v>txen? 

Coo. Ferret I— Vllilainous, vindictive, hypocritical 
FeiTot ! 

And all (br what {-.-^yhalll tell you, ’ 
Co®. Out with it! 

That you wight disinherit your and 

him heir to your wealth! Are you awake, 



Gov. Yes, TiiwM:hy, wide: 
l^iny, md wil^cM all li^ ;%e8; 

iiy|wri4iR|;;. V ' //*■■'':' ."" •''' ’ 

Tim, He has bf^ as b<ic^,itt e^tdim|liej$, .si|r: 
you Sdmife' of i(^r;' Ferry’s 

his son?"",; /,;‘t f '■* ‘ '';’ ; _ "■ 

, Zlim. ha’seanghti 

<3^a/F^e«'i^TibSti^r3ti^Malfoyt w tiishest 
friend, and made a maa of him. 

L/h. '■' 

Jam. Mr.Malfort and his sohi ahd daughter are in 
the anti-chaml^i.'' . 

Gap. P.UooR^ to (h<sn directly. (E^^JdmeSfV.n.) 
I shaU.he;hfl{^y to ehagratalate my trorthy old iHend 
on the recoymy of hia:8M.; and ha shall ccmgr^late 
me too— though I ld$rays saidi jFnu^ imifa heart, 
it never'i^»K»t»djtQlhiii^^ If 

•lackiWo^ey’s daiighha^tyill hl;^ imm wither hand, 
t will poor aoahdance on th|M;«i»djthe sight of their 
first hoy wtt make tha govern^the mmnnesLhapi^t 
old bachelor tt| the u|dl^.kiagdoiB>. lEant,i,.n. 

7V«»; , Then 1 shall be. merry t6o dihe master, 
like man I’* Xi.H. 

f^CENE 111.— -Anothet Apa^meHt at the Gaoeimor*s. 

Enter Frank liKAR!rAi<i^)W'inow, and GflAni.B8, 

^ : ,,, 

Frank H, Thu way;^O^^dahl': uncli! and *his 

inends yrillJMn sent fbr -, 

iutdatt niilFw^ my 

trhimpn or di^^ce. 

Cha. aihibl' I your ally ?—»aiiS, 

here is my sister as a coi^;de re^i^e ! 

Frtt^ M. (^o^i^ii'tbtake field, the 

day is our own, my hoy | {They retire up.} 

bS 
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JB/iffr fAeGovvnviOB,MALFonr,^BS. a/tdMR. and 
Mas. Maaaort, h n. 

Malf, SF». Every circumstAnce, my worthy friend, 
convinces me of his artfhl mana^ment «I was at a 
loss to guess at the natulre of his di'signs ; but now ^tis 
plaih and palpable; he wished to be my heir; he 
panted for my wealth, and cared not if my son, and all 
that was most^dear to him, had perished in wretched 
obscurity. 

Gov. The spider — ^he had entangled my poor ne- 
phew ill his snare ; but my Timothy came with a 
friendly brush, and swept the cob-web down. 

Wid. (Coming forward.) Governor, we have en- 
tered your fort without demanding tnws toys of the 
garrison : this gentleman was odr convoy. 

(Pointing to JfeaHtdi.) 

Gov. What- my lively widow 1 Have you cahght 
the militAry phrase — ana usn it too, to gratify the 
tMings of the old governor I 

Wtd. It is the language of the day^ sir J — the no- 
ble cntfiusiasm that pervades all raitha and sexes ! — 
When the daughters of Britain IM the military ar- 
dour, and give the woH To arms f* let her enemies 
b«‘wa«* — tor then. indeed, her sons are irresistible I — 
This is the universal phrase of English women, and 
should come With double force from the lips of a Sol- 
dier^s daughter ! 

Gov. Bravo! ray eharming lively widow !— -honest 
Jack Woodley’s daughter ! 

Wid. And his sOn, too, at your service. (Int’tl- 
dvcSttg CAarlfs.) « 

Goa. (Takir^ his hand.) Twdhg gentlauan, 1 re- 
jcsce to see you t receive a cordial weteome from your 
thlher’s friend. 

* Cha. I sImU be happy, sir, toprbve mysdf deserv- 
ing of your kindness. 

Wia. What! my friends, Mr. and Mrs. Malfort, 
too 1 I congratulate myself upon this happy assembly. 
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SAUGIiTBIt, 

Mrs. M, Your happy, grateiiil friends. 

EfUer Timotht, z..h. 

Tim. (To the Governor.) He k come, shall 1 
^mit him i Satan’s below. 

Gov. The devil he is I Shew him in! Draw up hk 
mittimus, and I’ll send him in a pass-cait to hk own 
dominions. 

Tim. ] am impatient till it is signed. 

• [Esify L.n'. 


Enter Fbbret, h.u. 

Fer, Well, ladies and gentleman; I am brought 
hither, as I understand, for tfaepntpo^ of accusation 
and defence :-^rodilce your chaigeS >of wliataro I 
accused! 

Frank U. Ask your own conscknoe, 

Fer. That cannot answer to yonr satkfiiction. 1 
have wound it to my purpose, and its dictates I have 
already obeyed. 

Frank It. Have you not haaelj injured me ? tra* 
duced my name, blackened my feirest intentions, per> 
verted my very thoughts, and, by an anonymous and 
villainous assentinn, put even my life in danger i 

Fer. Go oek— 1 am come to hear you. 

Medf. Sen. And to redress,! hope, if yet 'tk in your 
power. The deepest, deadliest, nn, k black ingraii> 
tude. My son, you would for ever, have concealed 
from mv knowlel^ t and, in the very momeid when 
ym bad discovered 1 had found some clue to hk re> 
l, ti^t, like an arch fiend, yon come with offers of pre- 
tended bounty 1 You ;tn>aid ever haVf banished 
him to a dktaat clime, and rtfobed an aUidous parent 
of hk last fend hope, hk remaining srdaoe, the comfort 
of hk dedinmg age*-lik only son ! 

Gov. To me, there k no exctise in nMuie for hk 
enormous overheapcd measure of hypocrky ! 

Fer. There k. 

B 3 
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Gov, Name, it viper ! 

JFcr. Avarice— the blackest fipn<I of hell I— I plead 
no other. Were tlmre no such vice, 1 should ha^c 
been an honest man. Could the covetous man but 
feel, as 1 now do, he would scatter his Ul>gattenwcuUli 
aiQOhg the friendless poof; and, shunning the society 
of twMio Init avarice Sad wnMigcd, fly to some distant 
ipot, and tsnd his stditary days, in repentance and 
mnOrao. To such contrition have I doomed myself,— 
Heaven is my witness, I could hot injure you, nor any 
of you, had not avarice burdened my heart, and rrn- 
deira It callous to the workinfs of humanity. ’Tis a 
\ ice too common, and more destructive in bociety than 
swords or poison. What is the ganU'Bter’s stimulus ? 
What is the miser’s god ?— Avarice ! What urges the 
guilty V, retch to betray bis Attend 1 The m^h patriot his 
country ?— avarice ! invincible, destructive avarice ! 

Ataif. Sen. Banish tk* guilty passion — retire into 
the shade of solitude, where penitence may once moie 
restore yott to yourself, 

Fer. I never felt, till now, tile black perdition of the 
crime — but you arc fellow creatures, and may pit> 
what you can’t forgive. 1 came jircpared to meet Ibis 
trial, this di^racc — and to make atonement hy the oiil) 
actofjusticem mypower.— Youngman ; (To ('harle'^, 
who crosses to i:„h.) You arc a soldier, not over- 
burdened with the gifts of fbrtone. Your flither was 
my friend— your rister's husband was ray patron . 
and assisted, with his purse, my most prosperons sjw- 
culations— receive these papers— the memomndums, 
previously prepared for yon, of what shall legally In* 
ratified. And when you hereafter count your largi 
possessions over, honour and plain honesty will \ii' 
struct you how to act, if von ^ remember the liist 
slutp rcgrtelflil words of aim that tells you, you are a 
bud man’s heir ! t.u. 

(Charles retires up and examines thepapefs.) 

Frank H. diaries, what are those papers ? An in- 
ventory of his villainies, or a renunciation of his er-. 
rors? 
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( 'ha. Neither, Frank ; — an extract trum hi6 will, 
<iiid a memoranduni^of a deed of gift-— by which I am 
to pobsebs an ample iuiiiuity duriit^ his life, and the 
residue of his property after his demise. 
fVid, Astonishuig I 
('ha. ’Tis true, upon my honour ! 

( Fi aim jffr, hoks over the p<^m,) 
ff'td. This generous act sheuld canoei njtanv of his 
lit deeds— let us all endeavour to pity and ||!ni» 

— What say you, gova^mt, i^ould we bear m&Ude ? 

Gov. No, my charming widow 1 am exactly of 
vour opinion; 1 cannot catch the little twinkling cor> 
nor of that arch eyo^ and dithw ^ewa. you, yon little 
lively load I— come, Frank, heurabt be forgiven. 

Frank H. Before 1 finally dose with your proposal, 

< onfirm my smdence— guilty, or not gu|ity ! 

Wid. Come, governor, sum up the imdmice S 
Coo. I will, my little Alfri'd— my little petticoat le- 
gislator— culprit, staud forth ! 

Frank Jl, Mercy, nnble I mercy I 
Gao. You are Frands (feartall, I think— nephew , 
as 1 have heard, to a ftadKli old governor oflhat name ; 
and I prophecy, heir to all his wealth— he has heard of 
vour lrie.ks, and witnessed your enormities ; in which 
ii<* now begins to perceive lliere was neither vice nor 
V lUdiny, — ^you are, thercfiire, fis'c upon that charge ! 
lint for an unthinkiag spendthrift, who could squaii- 
dei tlie overflowings of his purse in purposes of old 
fashioned benevolence — what punishment can be ade- 
quate to the enormity of surb a crime ? 

J'iauk 11, Mercy, again, uncle!— mercy ! 

Goto. I therefore down you to imprisonment foi liie 
—in (hose dear arms !— (To/lwig the Widom'k hand.) 
Jf'id. Nol — I can’t surrender, 

Cha. (Retorting.) But you’ll capitulate upon ho- 
nourable terms I — Hey, sister ? 

What, brother soldier, do you foil in to bring 
up the learl— Well I If it must Ixs so, it must : — 
Heartall, theie’s my hand ! A mad and cheerfiil heart 
•iccumpiuties it — indulge it iu its little whims — do not 
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rensure too freely it<t little caprices ; though it nui 
vimetimes overflow at the distresses of the wretchec 
or gently nielt at sorrows not its owp..~yet there still 
room for friendship, confidence and love. 

Gao. The powers of heaven shower their blcssins 
OH you I 

Wid. Thanks, generow governor.-— (To the c/it 
fatttrsf 0id in a mUUarjf accent,) Attention ! — Id 
l)tu^I retire One paee6acA,«Ae comes forwatd 

hi perilous times it may not be improper to rrque 
the countersign «— Say, i^i it victory or death ? — >oi 
hiiids decide it.— ^In a military tone.) rear rai 
lake c lo« order I” (The chataeters adoance.)^{ 1 
them.) — Yon have received a voluntary contributu 
from a British ptibliO«-let us eodmivour to deserve r 
and bv our future effinis prove Our gratitude to ear 
loyal hand and heart that yields it’s generous prote< 
tiou to 

“A SOLDIER’S DAUGHTER.” 


DnpotUion of the Characters when the Otriain fulls. 



EPILOGUE. 

{'WRITFE’S BY THE AUTFi^R OF TllE COMEDY. 

SPOKEN By MRS. JORDAN. 

Be YORE the fatal knot tied $ ' 

Before I ch^e ilie Wide# for ^ 

Once more at this tdbaoiti I a|»|HSRri ' j 

Nor, doubt your fovour to a V^Ah^^IEER* 

Such am i uow^-thou^h not by martial laws , 

/ volunteer U*>-wiA an Aullim^i^ ^ 

‘fhk, his first hantilng^^ could your candour st^are, 
And take his offspring to your fost'rfog care-^ 
Nuitur’d hy ym the tendril slip mayToot;» 

\nd fairer blossoms from its brancheis shoot. 

Like puppies born are all dramatic brats ; 

For hng 4ays they aim as blind as bats ; 

Poor (ftwHttg creatines, so^ ofeare and night : 
Then let this live tUl it can see the light ; 

And should you foster it to twenty^one, 

Why then-— Oh, no-— — 

IDramatic bantlings never go ahae ; 

Unlike mankind, if once the ^rst forsake *em, 
'iliey die by ipehes— and the dogs won^ take *cm. 
Say is the day oitr otr» — how gws my cause ? 

Vou need not speak — FU judge by yoUr applause. 
’Tis well — this approbation's cheering 
I claim some merit from my ^Volunteering 5 
Not like the hardy sons of Albion's soil, 

Disdaining peril, and severest toll ; 

A mass of subjects In one loyal band, 

To drive the spoiler from their nath^e land 5 
And future tyrants teach that host to fear, 

^Vhich boasts the name of BritUk Volunteer 

Ladies— I one proposal fain would make, 

And trust you'll hear it for your country's sake, 
While glory animates each manly nerve* 
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Should BritUb from the contefit swerve ^ 

So* 

We*ll form a female army---of rbsbrvf ; 

And clans them tbus--^Ohf Maids are Ptaneers 
Widows^ Sharp^skoattrs^'^Wiees arc Fustleers , 

Mmde arc that's — all under twenty — 

And as for TVoops^we have those xn plenty — 
Vijteus the Trumpet hXow^cotds beat the Drum— 
When thus prepar'd— what enemy dare cgmi ^ 

Those eyes that even Britons could enslave^ 

Will serve to light poor Frenchmen to their gra\ e ; 

So shall the Artillery of British charms 
Repel invaders without force of arms ! 

If this succeeds— as I the scheme have planiiM, 

I eapect, at leasts the honour of command 
1 have— an de C'o»ijE>— behind the scene. 

Who all this winter in the Camp has been ; 

Inur'd to service in the tented field, 

Bhe can, with ease, the pond’rous musket wield ’ 

The martial skill she shall impart to yoo. 

Which on tills spot so pit lias had review 
Then, tremble France ! since BriHth Women can 
A firelock Aoarffc— or they da a fun* 

Now, Brother Soldiers— dare 1 sisters join? 

If you this night your efibrts should combine. 

To save aut carps firoiu anxious hope and fear. 

And send out— Mercy, as a Voi unieer * 

To whose white banner, should the critics floCk, 
fiiir rallying numbers might sustain the shock, 

JThe sword shall drop— then cease impending slaughtei , 
if ineicy's shield protects the — ' 
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OTHELLO. 


Tins tr;i|5^t*(ly rcijuiri’S loss ])Oculmr comment than any of Sliak- 
aio’s plays ; it is iiuleofi hoautiful, but its beauties are of a kind tU* 
st <)l)vioiis to tliocomnmri reader : though highly poetical, its excel- 
ee does not consist in its ]>octry ; it is pure passion j its beauty is al- 
ist lost ill its reality and grandeur ; it resembles a thunderstorm, 
if) I awi's by its maguiriconre of terror ; in fact, it is grand beyond 
‘oliness, the word lu'auty might as well he applied to the terrors 
an eartlupiakr, or the heights of the Andes. 

I’liere are some subjects and some ieeJings, which arc wholly poe- 
al, and offer no jioint for the contact and sympathy of the common 
ud ; such arc the exquisite fairy scenes in “ Midsuniiner-Nighl’s 
earn,” and the enchantment in the “Tempest;’* they are the vi- 
ms of another world, not the reality of this ; Othello, on the cirntrari’, 
i faithful portrait ol tlie life with which we arc daily and hourly con 
i'sant ; love and jealousy are passions, which all men, with few oxcep- 
iis, have *it some lime felt ; the imitation of them, therefore, finds 
numediate sympathy in every mind ; Othello has no feelings that 
should not ourselves have in his situation. 

I'he dark aiiil desperate villainy of lago, however carried to (‘XC(‘ss, 
yet no want of external motives, which, besides acipiiring a double 
*ce from the character of the ihaji, a reckless and sweeping sclfish- 
ssis the principal feature in lago’s minil; and this becomes increased 
action, from the utter brutality of his nature ; he loves evil as others 
'V good ; he has a natural thirst for blood, an instinctive delight in 
‘ pain of others; daring, restless, and subtle, ho has every quality 
^site to the accomplishmeiit of his purpose ; his art, indeed, is 
tchicss, and his evil propensities seem only greater than is usual 
A 2 
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«ritli the evil, from the superior powers of his mind to execute his wi 
he has five different characters to work upon, Othello, Desdemon 
Roderigo, Cassio, Montano, all of whom he reads as clearly as if thf 
several natures were written on their foreheads,, and all of whom 1 
deceives with unequalled dexterity; yet under his many ussumi 
appearances, his genuine character is unaltered and visible ; the gros 
ness and malignity of his temper burst forth on all occasions ; thu 
when Roderigo talks of the incorruptible chastity of Desdemona, 1 
replies, She must change for youth ; when she is sated witii li 
bodys she must find the error of her choice." Again, in the dialogt 
witii Cassio, ** He hath not yet made wanton the night with her ; ar 
she is sport for Jove.” 

Ccutuo. Sbe*s a most exquisite lady. 

laffo. And, ril warrant her, full of gamf. 

Ctusio, Indeed, she's a most fresh and delicate creature. 

Jaffo. What an eye she has ! Methinks it sounds a parley of p. 
vocation. 

Castio. An inviting eye ; and yet, methinks, right modest. 

/ogfo. And when she speaks, is it not an alarm to love ? 

Cassio* She is, indeed, perfection, n. *2 s, "2. 

Even in the presence of Desdemona, he uses the same language. 

Desdemona is a being so pure and tender, that her hypocrisy to 1 
father, and subsequent flight, are scarcely consistent with her gene 
character ; but, perhaps, a sufficient reason for this may be found 
her unbounded passion for the Moor, which almost approaches 
adoration. The scene immediately before her death, in which s 
expresses her feelings of disquiet to Emilia, is eminently bcautifu 
throughout it is tender and touching in the highest degree ; it is tl 
song of death, but of such exquisite beauty as to make us in love wi 
sorrow. The repose and pathos of this dialogue acquire a rloub 
charm from its situation, for it is the last time we see her before h 
dying scene, to which, by contrast, i| lends a deeper and more fcarf 
colouring ; it has all the calm horror of the pause which precedes tl 
tempest. 

Einilla has the common vires and common virtues of the world ; .si 
may ratheT lie said to have no principles than bad principles, and is 
very tolerable specimen of mankind in general ; she is guilty of 
rices without remorse, because they are familiitr, and ^liriuks fro 



Tinic, because it is unusual; she is^ in fact, one of those inslrumcntK 
vhicb knavery employs to ^ork its ends, and which would excite ab* 
lorrencc, but that abhorrence is lost in our contempt ; the introduction 
)f this character is a proof of the profound insight into human nature, 
forms the great praise of our immortal poet. 

If perfection exists in any human production, it is to be found in 
ting Lear, and the third net of this tragedy, in either of which it 
rould be difficult to find out a single point for censure ; they are both 
if that exceeding excellence, which renders hope hopeless, and compe- 
ition useless. 



Kim of ISeprroentatton. 

The time this piece takes in representation is about three hours ano 
a half. The first act occupies tl»e space of forty minutes — the 
second, forty one — the third, fifty-two — the founb, ihiriy— and 
the fifth, thirty-five minutes — The half-price commences, generally 
at a quarter after nine o’clock. 
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OTHELLO. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Venice. — A Street, 

Enter I ago and Roderigo, r.h, 

Itod, Tush, never tell me, I take it much unkindly. 
'I'hat thou, lago, — who hast had my purse. 

As if the strings were thine, — should’st know of this. 

Jago. S’blood, but you will not hear me : — 

J 1* ever I did dream of such a matter, 

A bhor rac. 

Itod, Thou told'st me, thou didst hold him in ihj 
hate. 

Jago, Despise me, if 1 do not. Three gre^at 
of tlic city, 

In personal suit to make me his lieutenant, 

Oft capp’d to him ; — and, by the faith of man, 

I know my price, I am worth no worse a place ; — 
But he, as loving his own pride and purposes. 

Evades them, with a bombast circumstance. 

Horribly stufTd with epithets of w ar ; 

And, in conclusion, nonsuits 
My mediators :/or, certes, says he, 

I have already chos^en my officer. 

And what was he ? * 

Forsooth, a great arithmetician, 

Ohe Michael Cussio, a Florentine, 

A fellow 

That never set a squadron in the field, 

A 5 
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Nor the division of a battle knows 
More than a spinster : — 

He, in good time, must his lieutenunt be. 

And I, (heaven bless the mark !) his Moor-ship^ 
ancient. 

Rod. By heaven, I rather would have been his 
hangman. 

lago. Now, sir, l>c judge yourself, 

Whether I in anyjust term am affiii'd 
To love the Moor. 

Rod. I would not follow him then. 
lago. O, sir, content you ; 

1 follow him, to serve my turn upon him : 

Heaven is my judge, not I, for love and duty. 

But seeming(l) so, for my peculiar end : 

Tor when rny outward action does demonstrate 
'fhe native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, ’tis not long after 
Hut 1 will >vear my heart uj)on my sle<‘ve 
For daws to peck at ; I am not what I ain.(^s^) 

(f 't'itsscs to n . II. ) 
Rod. Whata full fortune do<,‘s the thi(*k-lipsow(‘,(;i) 
If he can carry it thus ! 

Iag(K Call up her father. 

House him ; make after him, poison his delight : 
Though that his joy be joy, 

Vet throw such changes of vexation on’t, 

As it may lose some colour. 

Rod. Here is her father’s houst^ ; I’ll call aloud. 
Jago. Do ; with like timorous accent, and dire \ell. 
As when, by night and negligence, the fire 
Is spied in populous cities. 

Rod, What ho! Brabantio ! signor Brabant io, ho ! 

fly SffmtHff — Srcmingly. ^ ' 

• 2} lam not what I am — i. v. — I am not that wliirh I appear to )»« 
•—this phrase is familiar to Shakspeare. 

wJ l «. e. — Own — possess — so Massinger — 

“'To raise desert and virtue by my foitune, 

'riioiiph in a low estate, were greater glory 

'rhan to mix greatness with a prince that 

No worth but that name only.” Virgin Marty t y I . .v. 1 . 
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i^wakc! wlmt ho ! Brabimtio! thieves! 
thieves ! thieves ! 

Look to yourhous«j your daughter, and your bags ! 
Thieves ! thicvc‘s ! 

Brakantio, above^ at a xohidoio^ r.iu 

Bnu What is the reason of this terrible summons r 
VV^hat is the mutter there ? 

. Rod, Signor, is all your family within ? 

/rtgo. An* your doors lock’d ? 
lira. Why ? wherefore ask you this ? 
lago. Sir, you are robb’d : — for shame, arise', 
arise ! — 

Awake* the snorting citizens with the bell, 

Or eihi* (he devil will make agrandsire of you : — 
Arise, 1 say! — 

. lira VVhat, have you lost your wits ? 

Rod, iMost reverend siguior, do jou know my voice : 
Bra, Not 1 . What are you ? 

Rod, My name is — Roderigo. 

Bra, 1 he worse u elcome : 

I have charg’d (hec not to haunt about my doors ; 

In honest ])lainii<?ss thou hast beard me say, 

My daughter is not lor thee* ; and now, in madness, 
Being full of suj)per, and distempering drauglits, 

Upon malicious bravery, dost thou come 
To start my quiet : — 

Rod, Sir, sir, sir, — 

Bra, But thou must needs be sure, 

My spirit, and my place, have in them ])ovver 
To make this bitter to tlM*e. 

Rod. Patience, good sir. 

Bra, What tell’st thou me of robbing ? this is V(*- 
nicc ; 

My house is not a grange. 

Rod, Most grave Brabantio, 

In simple and pure soul 1 come to you. 

lago. Sir, you are one of those, that will not serve 
Heaven, if the devil bid you. 

A t) 
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Bra. Thou art a villain. 

lago. You are — a senator. {Rod. checks him.) 

Bra. This thou shalt answer;^!) 1 know thee, 
Roderigo. 

Rod. Sir, I will answer any thing. But I beseech 
you, 

Straight satisfy yourself : 

If she be in her chamber, or your house, 

Let loose on me the justice of the state 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Give me a taper ; — call up all m'y people ; — 
This accident is not unlike my dream. 

Belief of it oppresses me already : — 

Light ! I say, light ! 

{Brabantio retires from the windois).) 
logo. Farewell ; for I must leave you : 

It sa^ms not meet, nor wholesome to my place, 

To be jiroduc’d (as, if I stay, I skill) 

Against the Moor : for, I do know, the state, — 
However this may gall him with some check, — 
Cannot with safety cast him ;(2) for he’s embark’d 
With such loud reason to the Cyprus’ wars, 

(Which even now stand in act) that, for their souls, 
Another of his fathom they have not, 

To lead their business : in which regard, 

Though 1 do hate him as 1 do hell pains, 

Yet, for necessity of present life, 

1 must shew out a and sign of love, 

Which is indeed but sign. That you shall surely find him . 
Ticad to the Sagittar the raised search ; 

And there will I be with him. So, farewell. [ Exit, ii . h . 

LVi/er Biiabantio and Servants^ with torches^ frovi 
the housCy l.u. 

Bra. It is too true an evil : gone she is : 

^l) t. e.“-“This insolence of thy unknown companion^ thou^ Rodertgo 
whom I do kfiow, shalt account for. The speech is sometimes differ 
ently given, in defiance to Roderigo’s reply. 

{2) I. e. — Cast him off . — So in a. 2, s. 1 — “ Our general cast uj 
thus early, for the love of his Desdemona.'* 
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And what’s to come of my despised time,(]) 

Is nought but bitterness.— Now, Roderigo, 

Where didst thou See her ? — ^O, unhappy girl ! — 
With the Moor, say ’st thou ? — Who would lie a father ? 
Raise all my kindred. — ^Are they married, think you ? 
Ro(L Truly, I think they are. 

Bra, O heaven ! — How got she out ? — O treason 
of the blood ! — 

Father’s, from hence, trust not your daughtcu-s’ minds 
By what you sec them act. — ^Are there not charms. 

By which the property of youth and inaidhood 
May be abus’d ? Have you not read, Roderigo, 

Of some such thing ? 

Rod. Yes, sir; 1 have, indeed. 

Bra. C’all up my brother. — a srrvauf^ n.ii. 
(), that you had had her ! 

Some one way, some another. — [£.rrt a sercanty i..u. 
Do you know 

Where we mav apprehend her and the Moor ? 

Rod, I think 1 can discover him ; if you please 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. ’Pray you lead on. At every house I’ll call : 
I may command at most : — ^get weapons, ho ! 

And raise some special officers of night. — 

On, g(K)d Roderigo ; — I’ll deserve your pains. 

[^Exeunt with Roderigo afid Servants^ a.ii. 

SCENE II. — Venice. — Another street. 

Enter Othello and Iago, r.h.o. 

lago. Though in the trade of war I have slain men, 
Yet do 1 hold it very stuff o’the conscience, (2) 

To do no contriv’d murder ; 

Vine or ten times * • 

I had thought to have yerk’d him here under the ribs. 
Oth. ’Tis better as it is. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Iago. Nay, but he prated, 

And spoke such scurvy and provoking terms 

fl) IJtspisetl time — Time of no value. 

..2) Substance or essence of the conscience. 
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Aj^ainst your honour, 

That, with the little <rod]iness I have, 

1 did full hard forbear him. But,*l pray, sir. 

Are you fast married ? for, be sure of this, — 

That the rna^nitico is mueh bclov’d ; 

And hath, in his effect, a voice potential 
As (loiible(l) as the duke’s : he ^vill divorce you : 

Or ]jut upon you what r<'straiiit and <i^rievarice 
The law (with all his might to (Miforce it on) 

Will give him cable. 

Olh. Let him do his spite : 

My services, which I have done the signiory, 

Shall out-tongue his complaints. ’Tis yet to know, 
(Which, when 1 know that boasting is an honour, 

1 shall promulgate) 1 fi?tch my life and Ixdng 
From men <)f royal siege ;(2) and my demerits 
May speak, unboiineted, to as proud a tbrtuiie 
As this that I have reach’d. For know, lag<», 

But that I love the gentle Desdeinoua, 

I would n(jt my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumscription and confine 
h'or the sea’s worth. — But look ! what lights c onu* 
yonder? 

InoQ. These are the raised father, and his frit nds : 
You were best go in. 

Oth, Not I : I must be found; 

M) parts, my title, and iny perfect soul, 

Shall manifest me rightly. — Is it they ? 
lago. By Janus — I think, no. 

Enter Servants, with torches, Cassio, Ciiov anni, 
and Luca, u.ii. 

Ofh, {(k^nire.) The servants of the dnke, and iny 
lieutenant. — 

The goodness of the night upon you, friends ! 

What is the news ? 

Cas, (l.h.) The duke does greet you, general ; 

( 1 ) noublf — I. e. — strong. 

(2) Siei{e — i. e . — royal scat, royal extraction. 
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And he requires your li{istc-post-haste(l) appcarane<% 
Even on the instant. 

Oth. What is tHc matter, think you ? 

Cm. Something from Cyprus, as I nia^ divine: 
Yon have been hotly caird for ; 

When, being not at your lodging to be tbuud, 

The senate sent about three several quests. 

To search you out. 

Oth, ’Tis well 1 am found by you. 

I will but spmid a word here in the houses 
And go wath you. k.ii. n, 

Cas, Ancient, w'hat makes he here ? 

/rtgv>. ( 11 .H 4 ) ’Faith, he to-night hath b rirded u 
iand-carack ; (S^) 

If i< prove la.vful prize, he’s made fin* cvvv. 

Cm, 1 do not understand. 

Ar/go. He’s married. 
fV/v. To whom ? 

Rr-enler Othello, r.h.i). 

I ago. Marry, to — Come, captain, will \ou go ; 
OUi, Hav<‘ with you. 

Cas. Here comes another troojj to s(*ek for \ou. 
lago. It is lirabantio general, be ad\ is’d ; 
ll(? conies to hn(\ intent. 

Olh . 1 1 olla ! stand there ! 

Cnfvr Izco SercantSy l.h. xoilh lorchvSy jjt tet diao 
lloj)i:jucso, HiiAUANTio, and OJ/tra ^, 

Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. 
lira. Down with him, thief! 

{Thei/ dra:c on both .\Ub.s.) 
Vou, Roderigo! come, sir, 1 am for >on. 
{Crosses to*cmtre,) Keep up your bright 
swords, for the dew will rust them. — 

(1) Jlasfr-ptist-hnstf — ^This was tlic common indoi^sejnciit t»t 
»ii Slmkspcare’s time, when speed was particularly rtupiisitc. 

l‘Jj A carack is a ship of great bulk, and eoiiimunly of great value ; 
|a‘ilkap.-%, what wc now call a galleon. 
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Good signior, you shall more command with years, 
Than with your weapons. 

Bra. O, thou foul thief, where hast thou stow’d my 
daughter ? 

Damn’d as thou art, thou hast enchanted her : 

For, I’ll refer me to all things of sense. 

If she in chains of magic were not bound, 

Whether a maid — so tender, fair, and happy, ( I ) 

So opposite (2) to marriage, that she sliunn’d 
The wealthy curled (3) darlings of our nation, — 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock. 

Run from her guardage to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as thou ; to fear, not to delight. 

1 therefore apprehend, and do attach thee, 

For an abuser of the world, a practiscT 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant : — 
l-#ay hold upon him ; if he do resist, 

Subdue him at his peril. (TAej/ advance on both abides,} 
Oth. Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining, and the rest : — 

Were it my cue to tight, I should have known it 
Without a prompter. — Where will you that I go 
A nd answer this your charge ? 

Bra. To prison : till fit time 
Of law, and course of direct session, 

(Jail thee to answer. 

Olh, What, if I do obey ? 

How may the Duke be therewith satisfied ; 

Whose messengers are here about nfiy side, 

Upon some present business of the state, 

To bring me to him ? 

Cos. ’Tis true, most worthy signior. 

The Duke’s in council ; and your noble self, 

1 am sure, is sent for. 

Bra, How ! the Duke in cc^it^cil ! 


fl) Unhappy^ in Shakspeare’s time, was used for mischtevotny-^*^ 
aenne the epithet used here is opposed to. 

(2) So finmCy opposed. Thus in King Richard III. a. 5. 

“ Daring and opposite to ev’iy danger.*’ 

(3) Curled is elegantly and ostentatiously dressed. 
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In this time of the night! — Bring him away : 

Minces not an idle cause : the Duke himself. 

Or any of my brotners of the state, 

Cannot but feci this wrong, as’t were their own ; 

For if such actions may have passage free. 

Bond slaves and pagans shall our statesmen be. 

[^Exeunt^ i..h. 

SCENE III. — Venice. — A Council-chamber. 

The Duke,^ Gratiano, Lodovico, seven other 
Senators^ seated^ and Marco, in waiting y diseor^ 
vered. 

Duke. There is no composition (1) in thi^sc news, 
I'hat gives them credit. 

Gra. (l,h.) Indeed, they are disproportion’d ; 

My letters say, a hundred and seven gallies. 

Duke. And mine a hundred and forty* 

Ijod. (R.H*.) And mine, two hundred : 

But though they jump not on a just account, 

Yet do they all confirm 
A Turkish fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

Duke. Nay, it is possible enough to judgment. 

Enter Paulo, l.h.d. 

Paul. A messenger from the gallies. 

Duke. Now ? the business ? 

Enter a Messenger, x^.u.d. 

Mess. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Stetiring with due course towards the isle of Rhodes, 
Have there injoined,them with an after-fleet. 

{Gives letters to Mhreoy who delivers them to the 
Duke.) 

I^d. How many, as you guess ? 

Mess. Of thirty sail : and now do they re-sfein 
Their backward course, bearing with frank aj)peiiranc<^ 


(1) Compositionr^i. e . — agreement. 
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'riieir jnirposes towards Cyprus. — Signior Montano, 
A^owmt trusty and most valiant servitor, 

With his free duty, recommends ySu thus, 

And prays you to believe him. ( I ) 
r)ukt\ ’I'is certain, then, for Cyprus. 

Lod. Here comes Hrabaiilio, — and the valiant 
Moor. JMcssengn^ 

Enter Hrabantio, Othello, Cassio, Iago, 

lloDElllGO, CilOV ANNl, and liUCA^. L.II [). 

{Othclio and Cassia^ cross to u.ii.) 

Duke. V aliant Othclio, we must straight employ 
you 

Against the general enemy, Ottoman. {Tp Bra.) 
1 did not see you ; welcome, gentle signior ; 

We lack’d your counsel and your help to-night. 

lira. So did 1 yours : good your grace pardon me : 
Neither my place, nor aught J heard of business. 

Hath rais’d me from my bed ; nor doth the genmal 
care 

'fake hold on me : for my particular grief 
Is of so /lood-gate and o’er- hearing nature, 

That it engliits and swallows other sorrows, 

And it is still itself. 

Duke. Why, what’s the matter? 

Bra. My daughter ! O, my daughter ! (IVeeps.) 
Duke. Head ? 

Bra. Ay, to me ; 

She is abus’d, stol’ii from me, and corrupted 
Hy spells and med’eines bought of niount(*banks : 

Kor nature so preposterously to err, 

Sans witchcraft, could not — 

Duke. Whoe’er he be, tliat in this foul proceeding 
Hath thus beguil’d your daughfe^i* of Inrrs(‘lf, 

And you of her, the bloody book of law 
Vou shall yourself read in the bitter letter, 

After yonr own sense ; yea, though our proper (i?) son 
Sto<*d in your action, 

fl} He entreats yon not to douM Uie truth of this intellim'nrc, 

[2) l*rup(‘.r — i. e. — Own, 
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Bra, Humby I th;ink your grace. — 

Here is the man, this Moor ; whom now, it seems 
Vour special maiitlah', for the state aflUirs, 

Hath hither brought. 

IJakc, We are very sorry for’t. — 

What, in your own part, can you say to this ? 

(7b Ufhtllo.) 

Bra. Nothing, but this is so. 

Olh. Most potent, grave, and reverend signiors, 
My very noble ami approv’d good masters, — 

That 1 have ta’en away this old man’s daughter, 

It is most triu* true, I have marri(‘d her ; — 

The very head and front of my otJending 

Hath this extent, no more. Unde am 1 in my s|)(*eeli. 

And little bless’d with the set phrase ofjxtacc; ; 

For since these arms of mine hud sev(*n years’ pith, 
Till now, some nine moons wasted, they have us’d 
I’lu'ir d(‘arest action in the tented lield ; 

And little of this great world can I speak, 

More than pertains to teats of broil and battle; 

A nd th(’refore little shall I grace my cause, 

In spejiking for myself: yet by your gracious ]xitiene<‘, 
I will a round unvarnished tale deliver, 

Of my whole? course of love ; what drugs, what cliarms, 
Wliat conjurations, and what mighty magic, 

(J^'or such proci'eding am 1 charg’d withal) 

I won hLs daughter with. 

Bra. A maiden never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion 
flhish’d at herself; and she, — in spite of nature, 

Of years, of country, credit, every thing, — 

To fall ill love with what she fear’d to look on ! 

U is a jiidgiiient maim’d, and most impt*rlect, 

That will conf(»ss — perfection so could err 
Against all rules oruviturc : — 

1 tliondbre vouch again, 

Tliat with sonic mixtures |X)werful o’er the bkxxl. 

Or, with some dram conjur’d to this effect, 

He wrought upon her. 

Duhe. To vouch this is no proof. 
t hhello, speak ; — 
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Did you, by indirect and forced courses, 

Subdue ana poison this young maid’s affections ? 

Or came it by request, and such faif question 
As soul to soul aftbrdeth ? 

Oth. I do beseech you, 

Send for the lady to the Sagittar, — 

And let her speak of me before her father : 

If you do find me foul in her report, 

The trust, the office, I do hold of you, 

Not only take away, but let your sentence ^ 

Even fall upon ray life. 

Duke. Fetch Desdemona hither. 

Oth. Ancient, conduct them ; you best know the 
place : — 

[^Exeunt I ago^ RoderigOj JLuca^ and Giovanni^ l.h.d. 
And, till she come, as truly as to heaven 
I do confess the vices of my blood, 

So justly to your grave ears I’ll present 
How I did thrive in this fair lady’s love, 

And she in mine. 

Duke. Say it, Othello. 

Oth. Her father lov’d me ; oft invited me ; 

Still question’d me the story of my life, 

From year to year ; the battles, sieges, fortunes, 

That 1 have pass’d. 

I ran it through, even from my boyish days, 

To the very moment that he bade me tell it : 

Wherein I spoke of most disastrous chances, 

Of moving accidents, by flood and field ; 

Of hair-»breadth ’scapes i’the imminent deadly breach ; 
Of being taken by the insolent foe, 

And sold to slavery ; of my redemption thence. 

And with it all my travel’s history : 

Wherein of antres vast, and desarts idle, 

Rough quarries, rocks, and hills *whosc heads touch 
heaven, 

It was my hent (1) to speak, — such was my process, — 
And of the cannibals that each other eat, 

(1} Surely this should be ** hint to speak/* as just aUer, ** Upon 
this hint 1 spake/* llie first quarto is the only old copy in which the 
other reading is found. 
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The Anthropophagi, and men whose heads 
Do grow beneath, their shoulders. (1) This to hear 
Would Desdemoria seriously incline : 

But still the house affairs would draw her thence ; 
Which ever as she could with haste disj^atch. 

She’d come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up iny discourse : which I observing, 

Took once a pliant hour ; and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earnest heart, 

That 1 woald all my pilgrimage dilate, 

Whereof by parcels she had something heard, 

But not intentively. I did consent ; 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When I did speak of some distressful stroke 
That my youth suffer’d. My story being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of sighs : 

She swore, — In faith, ’twas strange, ’twas passing 
strange : 

’Twas pitiful, ’twas wond’rous pitiful : 

She wish’d she had not heard it ; — yet she wish’d 
That heaven had made her such a man: she thank'd 

me ; 

And bade me, if 1 had a friend that lov’d her, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story, 

And that would woo her. Upon this hint I spake : 
She lov’d me for the dangers 1 had pjuss’d ; 

And I lov’d her, that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have us’d ; — 

Here comes the lady, let her witness it. 

Duke. Cxood Brabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the best : 

Men do their broken weapons rather use, 

Than their bare hands. 

Bra. 1 pray you, hear her speak ; 

If she confess that slfe was half the wooer, 

Destruction light on me, if iny bad blame 
Light on "i-he man ! — 

(1) This sentence justifies lago's subsequent sneers at the Moor, who 
here, in his courtship of J^esdemona, was ** bragging and telling her 
fantastical lies/* Th'j sentence is sometimes omitted, and, we think, 
discreetly so. 
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Enter Giovanni, Iago, Desdemona, Roderigo, 
and Luca, l.h.i)! 

( \)mo hither, gentle mistress : — 

Do you perceive, in all this noble company, 

Where most you owe obedience ? 

I)es. My noble father, 

1 do perceive here a divided duty : 

To you 1 am bound for life, and education; 

My life and education both do learn me 
How to respect you ; you are the lord of duly, 

I am hitherto your daughter : but here's my husband : 
And so much duty as my mother show'd 
To you, preferring you before her father, 

So much I challenge that 1 may profess 
Due tO the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. Heaven be with you ! — I have done : 

Come hither, Moor ; 

I here do give tluie that with all my heart, 

Which, but thou hast already, with all my heart 
1 would keep from thee. — 

{Othello coiiducts Dcsdeniona to r.ii.) 
I have done : — Proceed to the affairs of stale. 

Duke. The Turk with a most mighty preparation 
makes for Cyprus : — Othello, the fortitude of the plata* 
is best known to you : you must therefore b<' content 
to slubber the gloss of your new fortunes with this 
more stubborn and boisterous expedition. 

Oth. The tyrant custom, most grave senators, 
Hath made the flinty and steel couch of war 
My thrice driv’n bed of down : I do agnize 
A natural and prompt alacrity, 

I And in hardness ; and do undertake 
These present wars against the Ottomites. 

Most humbly, therefore, bending to your state, 

I crave fit disposition for ray wife ; 

Due reverence of place and exhibition ; (1) 

With such accommodation and besort, 

As levels with her breeding. 

( 1 ) Ea,kibitto7ii is used here f for salary or appointyimf. 
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Duke. Be’t at her father’s. 

Bra, I’ll not have it so. 

Olh. Nor I. * 

Des, Nor 1 ; I would not there reside. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
fly being in his eye. Most gracious Duke, 

To my unfolding lend a prosperous ear : 

And let me find a charter in your voice, 

'Fo assist my simpleness. 

Duke. What would you, Desdemona ? 

Des. That I did love the Moor to live with him, 
My downright violence and storm of fortunes 
May truiniH^t to the w orld ; my heart’s subdu’d 
Kven to the very quality of my lord : 

1 saw Othello’s visage in his mind : 

And to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did 1 my soul and fortunes consecrate : 

So that, dear lords, if I be left behind, 

A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 

'Fhe ritc's ( 1 ) for which I love him, arc bereft me, 

And 1 a heavy interim shall support 
fly Jiis dear absence : let me go w ith him. 

Olh. Your voices, lords : — ’beseech you l<^t her w ill 
Have a free? way. 

Duke. Jlc it as you shall privately deterinirK*, 
father for stay or going : the atiair cries — haste ! 

And sj)eed must answer : — ^yoii must hence to-night. 
Des. To-night, my lord ? 

Duke. This night. 

Olh. With all iny heart. 

Duke. At ten i’the niorning here w e’ll meet again. 
Othello, leave some otliccr tehind, 

And he shall our commission bring to you ; 

With such things cls^ of quality and respect, 

As ddth concern you. * 

Oth. Please your grace, my ancient ; 

A man he is of honesty and trust ; 

To his conveyance I assign my wife, 

fl) We slionlil surely read — of which, if bereft, Des- 
IcnioiiH had fair grounds for complaint. 
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With what else needful your good grace shall think 
To be sent after me. 

Duke. Let it be so. — * 

Good night to every one.— And noble sigiiior, 

If virtue no delighted (I) beauty lack, 

Your son-in-law is far more fair than black* 

{Exeunt Duke^ Lodovico, the other Senators^ 
Mareo^ Paulo^ Giatanni^ and Luca. b.h. 
Jago crosses behind to r.h. 

Bra. Look to her, Moor; have a quid: eye to see ; 
She has deceiv’d her fother, and may thee. 

{Desdemona follows her father and kneels to him, 
he puts her from him. — The Moor raises her. 
Brabantio and Gratiano go qff^ r.ii.) 

Oth. My life upon her faith. — Honest lago, 

My Desdeniona must 1 leave to thee: 

I pr’ythee, let thy wife attend on her ; 

And bring them after in the best advantage.— 

Come, Desdemona — {Crosses to l.h.) — I have but an 
hour 

Of love, of worldly matters and direction. 

To spend with thee: we must obey the time. 

[^Exeunt with Desdemona and Cassia^ l.h. 
Bod . lago— 

lago. What say’st thou, noble heart ? 

Hod. What will I do, think’st thou ? 
lago. Why, go to bed, and sleep. 

/iod. I will incontinently drown myself. 
lago. Well, if thou dost, I shall never love thee 
after it. W hy, thou silly gentleman ! 

jRod. It is silliness to live, when to live is a tor- 
ment : and then have we a prescription to die, when 
death is our physician. 

lago. O villainous! I have;. look’d upon the^world 
for four times seven years: (2) and since I could dis- 
tinguish between a benefit and an imury, I never found 
man that knew how to love himselL Ere I would ^y, 

(1) Delighted — i. e. — Delighting. 

(2) This passage reftites the common notion that lago is a man of 
mi^e age. 
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I’d drown myself for the love of a Guinea-hen, I’d 
change niy hiiinanity^ with a b'^boon. 

Hod. What should I do ? I confess, it is my shame 
to be so fond ; but it is not in virtue to amend it. 

logo. Virtue ? a fig ! ’tis in ourselves that we are 
thus, or thus. Come, l3e a man. Drown thyself? 
drown cats, and blind puppies ! I profess me thy friend, 
and 1 could never better stead thee than now. Put 
money in thy purse ; follow these wars ; I say, put 
money in thji purse. It cannot be, that Desdemona 
should Jong continue her love to the Moor, — put mo- 
ney in thy purse ! 

Ro<K Wilt thou be fast to my hopes, if I depend on 
the issue ? 

lago. Thou art sure of me : — ^go, make money : — 
I have told thee often, and I tell thee again and again, 
1 hate the Moor : my cause is hearted ; thine hath no 
less re«ison : let us be conjunctive in our rcweiige 
against him : if thou canst cuckold him, thou dost thy- 
self a pleasure, and me a sport. Traverse ; go ; — {Rod. 
crosses to L.H.) — provide thy money. We will have 
more of this to-morrow- Adieu. 

Rod, Where shall we meet i’the morning ? 

Jago, At ray lodging. 

Rod, I’ll be witli th(-‘e betimes. 

logo. Go to ; farewell. — Do you hear, Roderigo ? 

Rod. What say you ? 

logo. No more of drowning, — do you hear. 

Rod. 1 am chang’d : — I’ll go sell all my land. 

L.H. 

Tago. Thus do I ever make my fool my purse : 

I’or i mine own gain’d knowledge should profane, 

If 1 would time expend with such a snipe, 

But for my sport and jirofit. I hate the Moor ; 

And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my sheets 
He has done my office : 1 know not, if’t be true ; 
Buti, for mere suspicion in that kind, 

W ill do, as if for surety. He holds me well ; 

The better shall my purpose work on him. 

Cassio’s a proper man ; let me see, now : 

B 
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To get his place, and to plume up my will ; 

A double knavery. — JHow ? how ? Let me see : — 
After some time, to abuse Othello’J ear, 

That he is too familiar with his wife : — 

He hath a person and a smooth dispose, 

To be suspected ; fram’d to make women false : — 
The Moor, a free and op(‘n nature too, 

That thinks men honest, that but seem to be so ; 

And will as tenderly be led by the nose. 

As asses are : — 

I have’t — it is engender’d : — hell and iiiglfit 
Must bring this monstrous birth to the world’s light. 

L.ii. 

F.ND OF ACT I. 


ACT 11. 

SCENE 1. — Cj^prusm — A Platform before the toun. 

Eider Montano, Cassio, and Julio, ji.h. 

Cas, Thanks to the valiant of this warlike isle. 
That so approve the Moor : O, let the heavens 
Give him defence against the elements, 

For I have lost him on a dangerous sea ! 

Mont. Is he well shipp’d ? 

Cas. His bark is stoutly timber’d, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv’d allowance. 

{Cannon fired y ij.u.) 
( Without.) A sail ! a sail ! a sail ! 

Cas. What noise ? {Julio crosses behind to l.h.) 

Enter Antonio, l.h. 

Ant. The town is empty ; on the brow o’the sea 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry — a sail ! 

Cas^ My hopes do shape him for tlic Governor. 
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I pray you, sir, go forth, 

And give us truth who’t is that is arriv’d. 

J7(L 1 shall. " [^Exeunt with Anlotiio^ 
Mont. Hill, good lieutenant, is your general wiv’d ? 
Cos. Most fortunately ; he hath achiev’d a maid 
That paragons description, and wild fame. — 

Enter Julio and Antonio, l.h. 

Now, who has put in ? 

Jul. ’Tis one lago, ancient to the general. 

Cas. lie has had most tiivourable and hajipy speed : * 
Tempests themselves, high seas, and howling winds, 

As having sense of beauty, do omit 
Their common natures, letting go safely by 
The divine Desdemona. 

Mont. What is she ? 

Cas. She that I spake of, our great captain’s captain, 
Left in the conduct of the bold lago. — 

.() liehold, (Crosses to l.h. to meet Des. — Julio and 
Anth . cross behind it . h . ) 

The richt's of the ship is come on shore ! — 

Enter Iago, Desdemona, Emilia, Roderigo, 
Marco, Paulo, l.h. 

Hail to thee, lady * and the grace of heaven, 

Hefore, behind thee, and on every hand, 
lai wheel thee round ! 

Des. I thank you, valiant Cassio. 

What tidings can you tell me of my lord ? 

^ Cas. He is not yet arriv’d : — nor know I aught, 

Hut that he’s well, Jind will be shortly here. 

Des. O, but I fear — How lost you company ? 

Cas. The great contcuition of the sea and skies 
Parted our fellowship. (Cannon jired^ l.h.) 

( Without.) A sail S a sail : — 

Cas. Sec for the news. \_Exit Antonio^ l.h. 
(lood ancient, you are welcome: — welcome, mistress. 

C To Emilia^ kissing her. ) 

B 2 
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Let it not gall your patience, good lago, 

That 1 extend my manners : ’tis my breeding 
That gives me this bold show of cctartesy, 

logo. Sir, would she give you so much of her lips, 
As oi her tongue she oft bestows on me. 

You’d have enough. 

J)es. Alas, she has no speech. (Crosses to Emilia,) 
lago. I know too much ; 

Marry, before your ladyship, I grant, 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. * 

EmiL You have little cause to say so. 

Togo. Come on, come on ; you are pictures out ot 
doors. 

Bells in your parlours, wild cats in your kitchens. 
Saints in your iniures, devils being offended, 

Players in your nousewifery, and housewives in yoiii 
beds. 

jDes. O, fic upon thee, slanderer ! 
lago. Nay, it is true, or else 1 am a Turk : 

You rise to plJiy, and go to bed to w^ork. 

EmiL You shall not write my praise. 
lago. No, let me not. 

Des. What would’st thou write of me, if thou 
should’st praise me ? 

logo. O, gentle lady, do not put me to’t ; 

For lam nothing, if not critical. 

Des. Come on, assay. — ^There’s one gone to the 
harbour ?(1) 

Cas. Ay, madam. 

Des. I am not merry ; but 1 do beguile 
'rhe thing I am, by seeming otherwise. — 

( 'ome, what praise could’st thou bestow on a deserving 
woman, indeed ? one, that, in the authority of her ni(‘- 
rit, did justly put on the vouch ef very malice itself : 

lago. I am about it ; but, indeed, my invention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime docs from frieze ; 

It plucks out brain and all : but my muse labours, 
And thus she is deliver’d. — 

(l) Tliis is a very delicate touch of tenderness. 
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She that was ever fair, and never proud ; 

Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud ; 

Never lack’d gold, and yet went never gay ; 

Fled from her wish, and yet said — nou:) 1 maij ! 

She that, being anger’d, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong stay, and her displeasure fly ; 

She tliat could think, and ne’er disclose her mind. 

See suitors following, and not look behind ; 

Sh(* was a wight — if ever such wight were, — 

Des. To do what ? 

lago. To suckle fools, .and chronicle small beer. 
JDes. O most lame and impotent conclusion ! — Oo 
not learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy husband. 
— How say you, Cfissio? is he not a most profane and 
liberal counsellor ? 

Cas^ He s[>caks home, madam ; you may relish him 
more in the soldier, than in the scholar. 

{Cassia takes IJesdemona bi/ the hand to intro- 
duce her to the gentlemen of Cj/prus : he talks 
with her during Jag6*s speech.) 
lago. {Aside. — l.u.) He takes her by the palm ; Ay, 
well said, w hisper : — with as little a web as this, will I 
ensnare as great a fly as Cassio. — Ay, smile upon her, 
tio ; — I will gyve( 1) thee in thine own courtship : — you 
true ; ’tis so, indeed : — if such tricks as these strip 
you out of your lieutenancy, it had been better you 
had not kiss.:dyour three fingers so oft. 

{Cannon fired — trumpet sounds^ L.ii.) 
The Moor I know his trumpet. 

Des. {Advancing.) Let’s meet him and receive him. 

Othbllo, Luca, Giovanni, and gentlemen^ 

n.u. 

Oth. O, niy fair w^imor ! 

Des. My dear Othello ! 

Oth. It gives me wonder gre.at as ray content. 

To see you here before me — O, ray soul’s joy ! — 

Jf after every temj>est come such calms, 

(1) Catch, shackle. 

It 3 
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May the winds blow till they have waken’d death ! 
And let the labouring bark climb Ij^lls of seas, 
Olympus-high ; and duck again as low 
As hell’s from heaven ! If it were now to die, 

’Twerc now to be most happy ; for, 1 fear, 

My soul hath her content so absolute. 

That not another coinlbrt like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Des. The heavens forbid, 

But that our loves and comforts should increase, 

Bven as our dtiys do grow ! 

Oth, Amen to that, sweet powers ! — 

And this, and this, the greatest discords be, 

{E7nhrachig hby 

That e’er our hearts shall make ! 

lago. {Aside — l.h.) O, you are well tun’d now ! 
But I’ll set(1) down the J>cgs that make this music, 
As honest as I am . 

Olh. Come, let’s to the castle. — 

News, friends ; our wars arc done, the Turks are 
drown’d. — 

How do our old acquaintance of this isle ? — 

Honey, you shall be well desir’d in (Cyprus ; 

I’ve found great love amongst them. O, rny sweet— 

I prattle out of fashion, and, I dote 

111 mine own comforts. — 1 pr’ythee, good lago, 

Go to the bay, and disembark my coffers; 

Bring thou the master to the citadel ; 

He is a good one, and his worthiness 

Does challenge much respect. — Come, Desdemona, 

Gncc more well met at Cyprus ! {Trumpet sounds.) 

\_Exeunt all but lago and lioderigo^ R.u. 
lago. Do thou meet me presently at the harbour. — 
Come hither : — list me. — The «licutenant to-night 
watches on the court of guard : — first, I must tell thee 
this — Desdemona is directly in love with him. 

/2od. With him ! — why, ’tis not possible. 
lago. Lay thy finger — thus — and let thy soul lx 
instructed. Mark me, with what violence she first 


(1) “ Let dowiC' would here be more german to the matter * 
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li)ved the Moor, but for bmggin^, and telling her fan- 
tastical lies : and will she love him still for prating ? 
Let not thy discreA heart think it : her eye must l>e 
ted : and what delight shall she have to look on the 
devil ? 

Rod, I cannot believe that in her ; she is full ol' 
most blessed condition. 

•/ago. Blessed tig’s end! the wind she drinks is 
made' of grapt*s : if she had been blessed, she would 
never have ^oved the Moor : blessed piidding 1 Didst 
t lion not see her paddle with tin; palm of his hand ? 
didst not mark that ? 

Rod, Yes ; but that w'as but courtesy. 

/ago. Lechery, by this hand ; an index and obscure 
prologue t(» the history of lust and foul thoughts. — 
Sir, be you ruled by me : 1 have brought you from 
V enice : watch you to-night ; tor the command, I’ll 
lay’t upon you ; Cassio knows you not : — I’ll not be 
liir from you : do you tind sonu* occasion to anger 
Cassio, either by speaking too loud, or tainting his 
discipline ; or from what other cause you please, which 
the time shall more favourably minister. 

Rod, Well— 

/ago. Sir, he is rash, and very sudden in choler ; 
nnd, Yiaply may strike at you : — provoke him that he 
may ; for, even out of that, will I cause these of (’yprus 
♦«) mutiny, whose qualification shall come into no true 
laste again, but by the displanling of (’assio. 

Rod. 1 will do this, if I can bring it to any op- 
portunity. 

/ago. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at tlu^ 
citadel: 1 must fetch his necessaries ashore. Farewell. 

Rod, Adieu. \_ExU^ ii.ii. 

/ago. That Cassio loves her, I do well believe it ; 
That she loves him^’tis apt, and of great credit : 

The Moor — howbeit that I endure him not — 

Is of a constant, loving, noble nature ; 

And, I dare think, he’ll prove to Desdemona 
A most dear husband. Now^ I do love her too ; 

Not out of absolute lust, (though, peradventure, 

n 1 
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I stand accountant for as great a sin) 

But partly led to diet ray revenge, 

For that I do suspect the lusty M(ft)r 
Hath leap’d into iny S(‘at : the thought whereof 
Doth, like a poisonous mineral, gnaw my inwards ; 
And nothing can or shall content my soul. 

Till I am even with him, wift‘ for wife ; 

Or, failing so, yet that 1 put the Moor 

At least into a jealousy so strong 

That judgment cannot cure. Which thmg to do — 

If this poor brach(l) of Venice, whom I trace 

For his quick hunting, stand the putting on, 

I’ll have our Michael CassLo on the hip; 

Abuse him to the Moor in the rank garb — 
l^'or I fear Cassio with my night-cfip too ; — 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiously an ass, 

And practising upon ms peace and quiet, 

Even to madness. — ’Tis here, but yet confus’d ; 
Knavery’s plain face is never seen till us’d. [Exi7, l.ii^ 

SCENE II. — Cyprm. — The Guard-house before 
the Castle^ 

Enter Otheli^o, Cassio, Marco, Paueo, CjIg* 
VANNi, and Luca, r.h. 

Oth. Good Michael, look you to the guard to-night : 
Let’s teach ourselves that honourable stop, 

Not to outsport discretion. 

Cas. lago hath direction what to do ; 

But, notwithstanding, with my personal eye 
Will I look to’t. 

Oih, lago is most honest. — 

( 1 ) Tirach. — ^There arc in England and l^cotland two kinds of li tinting 
dogs, and no where else in the world ; the first kind is called a rachc, 
and this is a foot-scenting creature both of beasts, birds, and fishes , 
also which lie hid among the rocks. The female of it, is called a brach: 
a brach is a mannerly name for all hounds. — Gentleman* s Recreation — 
p. 28. The general application does not require to be explained ; here 
it seems to signify a hound ; unless indeed we ought to read, rache. 
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Michael, good night : — to-morrow with your earliest. 
Let me have speech with you : — 

(/<x)d night, \Exeuni all but Cassia^ l.h.u.e. 

Enter Iago, l.h. 

{'as. Welcome, lago : we must to the watch. 

lago. Not this hour, lieutenant ; it is not yet ten 
o'clock : our general cast (1) us thus early, for the love 
of his Desdemona: whom let us not therefore blame ; 
h(‘ hath not yet made wanton the night with her ; and 
die is sport for Jove. 

('as. She’s a most exquisite lady! 

logo. What an eye she has ! methinks it sounds a 
parley of provocation. 

('as. An inviting eye; and yet, methinks, right 
modest, 

Jago. And when she si 3 eaks, ’tis an alarm to love, 

Cas. She is, indeed, perfection! 

' /ago. Well, happiness to their sheets! — Come, 
li<*iiteiiant, I have a stoop of wine; and here without 
are a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a 
measure to the health of the black Othello. 

Cas. Not to-niglit, good lago ; I have very poor 
iiul unhappy brains for drinking. I could well wish 
courtesy would invent some other custom of entertain- 
ment, 

Jago. O, they are our friends ; — ^Init one cup ; I’ll 
(Iriiik for you, 

Cas. 1 have drunk but one cup, to-night, and that 
ujis craftily qualified too; and, behold, what iiiiiova- 
fion it makes here : 1 am unfortunate in the infirmity, 
and dare not task my wcakjicss with any more. — 

(Crosses to l.h.) 

Jago. What, man ! it’s a night of revels ; the gal- 
lants desire it. 

Ctis. Where arc they ? 

Jago. Here; — 1 pray you call them in. 


(1} Cast us^i. r . — Cast us off. 
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Cas. 1*11 do’t, but it dislikes me. \Exit^ t^.u . 
lago. If I can fasten but one cup upon iiim, 

With that which he hath drunk trf-night already, 

He’ll be as full of quarrel and offence 
As my young mistress’ dog. Now, my sick liH>i. 
Rodcrigo, 

Whom love hath turn’d almost the wrong side outward. 
To Desdcmoiia hath to-night carous’d 
Potations pottle- deep ; and he’s to watch : 

Three lads of Cyprus — noble swelling spirits, 

That hold their honours in a wary distance, 

The very elements of this warlike isle, — 

Have I to-night fluster’d with flowing cups, 

And they watch too. Now, ’mongst this flock oi 
drunkards, 

Am I to put our Cassio in some action 

That may offend the isle. {Laugh^ l.u.) — B ut 

here they come : 

If consequence (1) do but approve my dream, 

My boat sails freely, both with wind and stream 

Ewter Cassio, Montano, Julio, Antonio, Leo- 
nardo, and a Servant ^ l.h. with wine, 

Cas, ’Fore heaven (2) they have given me a rous<‘ 
already. 

Mon, Good faith, a little one ; not past a pint, 

As 1 am a soldier. 

I ago. Some wine, ho ! 

(Sings.) And let me the canakin clink^ clink; 

And let me the canakin clink; 

A soldier^ s a man^ 

A lifers but a span. 

Why then^ let a soldier jdrink. 

Some wine, boys ! • 

Cas, ’Fore heaven, an excellent song. 

Jago. I learnt it in England, where, indeed, they 


(1) If comequence^. e.— If the result, &c. 
(2) *Fore heaven^, e , — By heaven. 
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most potent in potting ; your Dahe, your Gi'rmaii, 
and your swag-belUed Hollander, — drink, ho! — are 
iiotliiiig to your EnJ^lish. 

Cas, Is your Englishman so expert in his drinking ? 

lago. Why, he drinks yon, with tiicility, your Onfie 
dead drunk ; he sw(uits not to overthrow your Alnuiin ; 
he gives your Hollander a vomit, ere th(^ next pottle^ 
t an be hiled. 

(^as. To the health of our general. 

71/o/z. I am for it, lieutenant ; and Til do you justice. 

7^/go. O sweet England ! 

(Shigs,) Kin^ Stephen was a worthy peer^ 

His breeches cost him but a crown ; 

He held them sixpence all too dear^ 

JVith that he calVd the tailor — lown ! 
Some wine, ho ! 

(During this dialogue lago is filling glasses of 
wine and giving them to Cassia.) 

Cas. ’Fore heaven, this is a more exquisite vSong 
ihau the other. 

logo. Will you hear it again ? 

Cas. No ; fori hold him to l)e unworthy of his place, 
that does those things. — Well, — heaven’s above all ; 
and there be souls that must be saved, and there be 
Minis must not be saved. 

lago. It’s true, good lieutenant. 

Cas. For mine own part — no offence to the general, 
nor any man of quality — I hope to be saved, 

lago. And so do I too, lieutenant. 

Cas. Ay ; but, by your leave, not before me ; tlu' 
lieutenant is to be saved before the ancient. Let’s have 
no more of this; — \Exit Servant with wine^ 
let’s to our affairs. — Forgive us our sins ! — Gentlemen, 
let’s look to our business. Do not think, gentlemen, 
I am drunk ; this is^nxy ancient ; this is my right hand, 
and this is my lefl hand : 1 am not drunk now ; 1 can 
stand well enough, and speak well enough. 

^11. ExCifcllent well ! 

Cas. Very well, then: you must not think that I 
am drunk, t Exeunt Cassioy Antonio^ and JuUoyZ.n. 

B 6 
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I ago. You see this fellow, that is gone before 
He is a soldier lit to stand by Ca 3 sar, 

And give direction ; and do but see his vice. 

I fear the trust Othello puts him in, 

On some odd time of his infirmity, 

Will shake this island. 

Mon, But is he often thus ? 

lago, ^Tis evc3i‘more the prologue to his sleep. 

Mon, It were well. 

The general were put in mind of it : 

Perhaps, he sees it not ; or his good natilre 
Prizes the virtues that appear in Cassio, 

And looks not on his evils : — Is not this true ? 

Enter Roderigo, r.h. 

lago. How now, Roderigo ! 

I pray you, after the lieiitenaiii : go, ( Aside to Rod,) 

[^Roderigo crosses and Exit^ i*,u, 
Mon. And ’tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard such a place, as his own second. 

With one of an ingraft infirmity : 

I I were an honest action to say so 
To the Moor. 

lago. Not I, for this fair island ; 

1 do love Cassio well ; and would do much 
To cure him of this evil. • 

Rod, {Without^ Help! help! — 

lago. But, hark ! what noise ? 

Enter driving mRoDEniGO, l.ii. — Antonio 
and Julio following them. — Roderigo retreats to 

Cas, You rogue ! — you rascal ! 

Mon, What’s the matter, lieutenant ? 

(Stops Cassio,) 

Cas, A knave ! — teach me my duty ! 

I’ll beat the knave into a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Beat me ! 

Cas. Dost thou prate, rogue ? 

(Struggling to reach Roderigo,) 
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Mon, Nay, good lieutenant — (Stat/ing him,) 

Pray, sir, hold your hand. 

Cas, Let me go,^ir, 

Or I’ll knock you o’er the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come — you’re drunk. 

Cas, Drunk ! 

(Strikes Montano, — Theij draxc^ and Jighl.) 
Jago. Away, 1 say ! go out, and cry — a mutiny. 

(Aside to Itoderigo^ who runs out ii.H.) 
i\iiy, good lieutenant, — ^aljis, gentlemen, 

Help, ho ! — lieutenant, — sir, — Montano, — sir ; — 

Help, masters ! — Here’s a goodly watch, indeed ! — • 

(Bell rlngs^ r.h. ) 

Who’s that rings the bell ? — 

The town will rise : — lieutenant, hold I 
Vou will be sham’d for ever. 

( Montano is wounded^ Antonio andJ ulio support him.) 

/iw/erOxHELLo, Mahco, Patlo, Giovanni, Luca, 
and Smants^ with torches^ l.ji.u.e, 

Oih, Hold, for your lives ! — 

Why, how now, ho! from whence ariseth this ? 

Are we turn’d Turks, and to ourselves do that. 

Which heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 

For Christian shame, put by this barbarous brawl 1 
He that stirs next to carve forth his own rage. 

Holds his soul light ; he dies upon his motion. 

(Bell 7'ingSy r.h.) 

Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the isle 

From her propriety. iliorco, R.ii. and returns. 

Honest lago, that look’s! dead with grieving, 

Speak, who began this ? — on thy love, I charge thee. 

logo, I do not know — friends all but now, even now 
In quarter, and in ferjns like bride and groom 
Divesting them for bed : and then, but now 
(As if some planet had unwitted men,) 

(1) The late Mr. Barry always gave this direction with distinguished 
vehemence. 
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Swords out, and tilting one at other’s breast, 
la opposition bloody. 1 cannot sneak 1 

Any beginning to this peevish odtre ; I 1 

And ’would in action glorious 1 had lost ^ 

These legs, that brought me to a [)art of it ! ; S 

Oih. {Crosses to Cassia.) How conies it, Michael, I 
you are thus forgot ? 

Cas. I pray you, pardon mc', I cannot speak. 

Olti. Worthy Montano, you were wont be civil : 

The gravity and stillness of your youth ^ 

The world hath noted, and your name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure ; n hat’s the inattei, 

That you unlace your reputation thus, 

And spend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night-brawler ? Give me answer to it. 

Mon, (L.H.) Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; 
y our officer, lago, can inform you — 

While I spare speech, wiiich something now offimds 
me,— • 

Of all that 1 do know : nor know I aught, 

Ry me that’s said or done amiss this night ; 

Unless self- charity be sometime a vice! 

And to deicnd ourselves it l>e a sin, 

When violence assails us. 

Ofh, Now, by heaven, 

My blood begins my safer guides to rule : 

And passion, having my licst judgment cool’d, 

Assays to lead the way : if I once stir, 

Or do but lift this arm, the best of you 
Shall sink in ray rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who set it on ; 

And he that is approv’d in this offence, 

Though he had twin’d with me both at a birth, 

Shall lose me.— What ! and in a town of war, 

Y et w ild, the people’s hearts brimful of fear, 

To manage private and domestic quarrel !— 

In night, and on the court and guard of safety !— 

’Tis monstrous ! — lago, who begaii’t ? 

Mon. If, partially affin’d, or leagu’d in office, 

Thou dost deliver more or less than truth, 

Thou art no soldier, (7b lago.) 
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y^/g-o. Touch mo not so near: 

I had rathor have this tongue cut from iny mouth, 
Tliaii it should do (fflfcnce io Michael (Jassio ; 

Yet, 1 p(Tsuade myself, to sj)(*ak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is, general : 
Montano juid myself being in speech, 

'Fhcre comes a fellow, crying out tor help ; 

And Cassio following with determin’d sword, 

To execute upon him : sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Classic, and eutr(*ats his pause ; 

Myself the crying tclJow did pursue, ( 1 ) 

Lest, by his cKimour, — as it so fell out, — 

The town might fall in fright : he, swift of llxjt, 
Outran iiiy purpose ; and 1 return’d, the rather 
h^or that 1 heard the clink and fall of swords, 

And (Cassio high in oath ; which, till to-night, 

1 ne’<‘r might say before. When I came back, 

(For this was brief) 1 found them close together, 

At blow and thrust, even as <again they were, 

When you yourself did part them. 

More of this matter can I not report : — 

But men are men ; the l^est sometimes forget : — 
Though Cassio did some little wrong to him, — 

As men in rage strike those that wish them best, — 
Yet, surely, Cassio, — I believe, — receiv’d 
From him that fled, some strange indignity. 

Which jmtience could not pass. 

Olh, 1 know, lago, 

Thy honesty and love doth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cassio. — (Crosses to Cassio ^ u.n.) 
Cassio, I love thee ; 

But never more be officer of mine.(Cro.9sc5 to Mon. l.h . ) 
Sir, for your hurts myself will be your surgeon : — 
Lead him in. 

(Montano is 7ed off bj/ Julio and Antonio^ l.h.) 
lago, look with care about the town ; 

And silence those whom this vile brawl distracted. 

[^Exeunt all but Cassio and lago^ L.H.r.E. 

(1) It may just be observed here, that lago neither left, nor pre- 
tended to leave the stage. His whole relation is filled with extraordi- 
nary falsehood. 
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lago. What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

Cas. Ay, past all surgery. 
logo. Marry, heaven forbid! ^ 

Cas. Uepiiiation. reputation, reputation ! I have 
lost my reputation ! I have lost the immortal part, 
sir, of myself, and what remains is bestial. — My repu- 
tation, lago, my reputation ! (Crosses to l.ii.) 

lago. As 1 am an honest man, I thought you had 
received some bodily wound; there is more ollence in 
that, than in re]3utation. Reputation ii^ an idle and 
most false imposition ; oft got without merit, and lost 
w ithout deserving. You have lost no reputation at all, 
unless you repute yourself such a loser. What man ! 
there are ways to rcicovcr the general again : sue to 
him, and he’s yours. 

Cas. I w ill rather sue to be despised, than to deceive 
so good a commander, with so slight, so drunken, and 
so indiscreet an officer. Dnink! — O, thou invisible 
spirit of w ine, if thou hast no name to be known by, 
let us call thee — devil ! {Crosses to r.h.) 

logo. What was he that you followed with your 
sword ? What had he done to you r 
Cas, 1 know not. 
lago. Is it possible? 

Cas» I remember a mass of things, but nothing dis- 
tinctly ; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. O that 
men should put an enemy in their mouths, to steal 
away their brains ! 

lago. Why, but you are now^ well enough : how 
came you thus recovered? 

Cas. It hath pleased the devil, drunkenness, to give 
place to the devil wnath : one uii perfectness shows me 
another, to make me frankly despise myself. 

(Crosses to l.ii.) 
lago. Come, you are too severe h moralist : as the 
time, the place, the condition of this country stands, 1 
could heartily wish this had not so befallen ; but since 
it is as it is, mend it for your own good. 

Cos. I will ask him for my place again ; he shall tell 
me, I am a drunkard ! Had 1 as many mouths as Hy- 
dra, such an answer would stop them all. To be now 
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d sensible man, by and by a fool, and presently a beast ! 
() strange ! — Every inordinate cup is unblessed^ and 
the ingredient is a divil, 

logo. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar 
creature, if it be well used; exclaim no more against 
it. And, good lieutenant, I think, you think 1 love you. 

Cas. I have well approved it, sir. — 1 drunk ! 

/ago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at 
some time, man. I tell you what you shall do. Our 
general’s wifejs now the general ; importune her, she’ll 
help to put you in your place : she is of so free, so kind, 
so apt, so blessed a dis|)osition, that she holds it a vice 
in her goodness, not to do more than is requested. 

f You advise me well. 

/ago. I protest, in the sincerity of love, and honest 
kindness. 

Cas. 1 think it freely : and, lyetimes in the morning, 
1 will beseech the virtuous Desdemona to undertak(r 
ll)r me ; 1 am desperate of my fortunes, if they check 
•me here. 

/ago. You arc in the right. Good night, licute- 
Jjani ; I must to the watch. 

(•as. Goodnight, honest lago. l.h. 

f(igo. And what’s he then, that says— 1 play the 
villain — 

When this advice is free, I give, and honest, 

Probable to thinking, and (indeed) the course 
To win the Moor again ? — 

Mow am I then a villain, 

To counsel Cassio to this parallel coui*se, 

Directly to his good ? — Divinity of hell ! 

When devils will the blackest sins put on, 

They do suggest(l) at first with heavenly shows, 

As 1 do now : for, while this honest fool 
Plies Desdemona to repair his fortunes. 

And she for him pleads strongly to the Moor, 

I’lLpour this pestilence into his ear — 

That she repeals him for her body’s lust ; 


(l) e. — ^Teinpt, 
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And, by how much she strives to do him ^ood, 

She shall undo her credit with the Moor, 

So will I turn lier virtue into pifch ; 

And out of her own goodness make the net 
That shall enmesh thtun all. 

Enter Rode rig o, n ii. 

How now, Itoderigo ? 

Jiod. 1 do follow here in the chase, ngt like a houiici 
that hiirits, but o?ie that fills up the cry. My moiie\ 
is almost spent ; 1 have been (o-night exceedinglN 
weJl cudgelled : I think, the issue will be — I shall have 
so much experience for my ])ains, as that comes to. 
and no money at all ! and, uith that wit, relurn to 
V^enice. 

I ago. How poor are they, that have not patience ! 
W^hat wound did ever heal, but by degrees ? 

Thou know’st, we work by wit, and not by witch- 
craft ; 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 
i)cK*s*t uoi go w(‘H ? Cassio hath beaten thee, 
lJut thou, l3y that small hurl, hast cashier’d Cassio : 
Retire thee ; go wIktc tluju art billeted : 

A way, I say ; thou shalt know more h(;reaftcr : — 
Nay, gel thee gone. Exit /JodeWgo, ii.n. 

Two things are to be done — 

My wile must move for Cassio to her mistress; 
rii sol her on : — 

Myself the while to draw the Moor apart, 

And bring him juinp( I) when he may Cassio find 
Soliciting his wife. — Ay, that’s the way; 

Dull not device by coldness and delay* [ /ior/f, L,n. 

END OF ACT II. 


(J ) Jump — ^i. c. — Just. 
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^ACT III. 

S(/ENE I. — Cyprus. — A Room in the Castle. 

Enter Desdcmona, Cassio, and Emii^ia^ n.u, 

Dcs. Bo thou assur’d, good Cassio, I will do 
Ail my abiiiti(^s in thy Ix'half. 

Emil. Gocid madam, do ; 1 know it grieves my hus- 
band, 

A s if the case Avon* his. 

-Des, O, that’s an honest fellow. — Do not doubt, 
Cassio, 

Hut I will ]iav<‘ iny lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 

Cas\ Bemnteous madam, 

AVJiatever shall become of Michai^l Cassio, 

Ho s never any thing but your true servant. 

Dcs. (), vsir, L thank you : you do love my lord 
You’ve known him long : and be you well assur’d, 

1I(^ shall in strangeness stand no further olf, 
riian in a politic dishuice. 

Cas. Ay — but, lady, 

I'liat policy may either last so long, 

Or feed upon such nice and waterLsli diet. 

That, 1 being absent, and my place supply’d, 

My general will forget my love and service. 

Dcs. Do not doubt that ; before Emilia here, 

{Crosses to centre.) 

1 give thee warrant of thy place : 

Assure thee, if 1 do vow a friendship, I’ll perform it 
1 o the last article : my lord shall never rest ; 

I’ll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience ; 

I’ll intermingle every thing he does 

VVitli Cassio’s suit ; therefore, be merry, Cassio ; 

I’Of thy solicitor shall rather die, 

Than give thy cause away. 

E7mL Madam, here comes ray lord, 

Cas, ril take my leave. 
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T)es, V*. hy stay, and hear me speak. 

Cas. Madam, not now ; 1 am^very ill at case, 
Unlit for mine own purposes. 

iWer Othello, {reading a paper) and Iago, l.h. 

Des. Well, do your discretion. \^Exit (\issio^ R.ii. 
Iago, Ha! I like not that. aside,) 

Oth, What dost Ihou say? 

Iago, Nothing, my lord : or if — I k^ow not what. 
Oth, Was not that Cassio, parted from my wile ? 
Iago, Cassio, iny lord ? No, sure ; I cannot think it. 
That he would steal away so guilty-like, 

Seeing you corning. 

Oth, J do believe, ’tw*Ts h(*. 

Oes, How now, my lord ? 

1 have been talking with a suitor here, 

A man that languishes in your displeasure. 

Oth. Who is’t you mean ? 

IJes. Why your lieutenant Cassio. Good iny lord. 
If I have any grace or power to move you, 

His present reconciliation take ; 

For, if he be not one that truly loves you, 

That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 

] have no judgment in an honest face : — 

I pr’ythee, call him back. 

Oth. Went he hence now ? 

IJes. Ay, sooth ; so humbled, 

That he hath left part of his grief with me ; 

I suffer with him : — good love, call him back. 

Oth, Not now, sw^eet Desdeinona ; some other time* 
Des. But shairt be shortly ? 

Oth, The sooner, sweet, for you. 

Des. Shall’t be to-night at supjrcr ? 

Oth, No, not to-night. • 

JJes. To-morrow dinner then ? 

O/h- I shall not dine at home : 

1 meet the captains at the citadel. 

Des. Why then, to-morrow night; or Tuesday 
morn ; 
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Or Tuesday noon, or ni^ht; or Wednesday morn : — 

1 pr’ythee, name the time : but let it not ' 

lixceed three days :—Mn faith, he’s penitent ; — 

When shall hs come ? 

'fell me, Othello. — 1 wonder, in my soul. 

What you could ask me, that I should deny, 

Or stand so mammerin/^ on. — What ! Michael Cassio, 
That came a wooing with you ; and many a time, 
When I have spoke of you dispraisingly. 

Hath ta’en your part — to have so much to do 
To bring him In ! — Trust me, I could do much — 

Oth. ’Pr’ythee, no more : let him come when he 
will, 

1 will deny thee nothing. 

Des. Why, this is not a boon ; 

'Tis, as I should entreat you wear your gloves, 

Or feed on nourishing di^hes, keep you warm ; 

Or sue to you, to do a peculiai profit 
To your own person : nay, wdien I have a suit, 
Wherein 1 mean to touch your love indeed, 
it shall be full of poize and difficulty, 

And fearful to be granted. 

Oth, I will deny thee nothing. 

Whereon, I do beseech thee, grant me this, 

To leave me but a little to niy.self. 

])es. Shall I deny you r no : farewell, my lord. 

Oth. Farewell, iny Desdemoiia : I’ll come to thee 
straight. 

Des. Emilia, come : — Be’t as your fancies teach 
you ; 

NVhate’er you be, I am obedient. 

[^Exeunt with Emilia^ h.ii.d. 
Oth. Excellent wench ! Perdition catch my soul, 
But I do love thee ! and when I lo\ e thee not, 

(liaos is come again. • ^ 

/«go. My noble lord — 

OUu What dost thou say, lago ? 

/ago. Did Michael Cassio, when you woo’d my 
lady, 

•Know of ^our love ? 
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Oth. Ho ditl^ from first to last : — why dost thou 
' ask ? 

Ias;o. But for a satisfaction of my tliought ; 

No fiirthor harm. 

Oth . W hat of ( hy thought, 1 ago ? 

/rtgo. 1 did not think he had been acquainted with 
h(‘r. 

Oth, O, yes ; and wont between ns very oft. 

Jago. ljido(^d ? 

Oth, Indeed ? — Indeed : — discern’st thou aught in 
that ? 

Is lie not honest ? 

lago. Honest, iny lord ? 

Olh. Honest ? — ay, honest. 
logo. My lord, for aught 1 know. 

Oth. What dost thou think ? 
lago. Think, my lord ? 

Oih, Think, my lord ! — 

By h(?avcii, luj echoirs me, 

As if there were some monster in his thought, 

Too hideous to be shown. — Thou dost mean some* 
tiling : 

f heard thee say but now — Thou lik’dst not that," — 
When Cassio left my wife : — what didst not like ? — 
And, w hen I told thee — he was of my counsel 
In my whole course of wooing, thou cry’dst, Indeed ^ 
And didst contract and purse thy brow together. 

As if thou tluui hadst shut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : if thou dost love me, 

Show me thy thought. 

Jago, My lord, you know I love you. 

Oth, 1 think thou dost ; 

And — lor I know, thou’rt full of love and honesty, 
And weigh’st thy words before thou giv’st thiau 
bn^ath — , * 

Therefore these stops of thine fright me the more : 

For such things, in a false disloyal knave. 

Are tricks of custom ; but, in a man that's just. 
They’re close denotements, working from the heart, 
That passion cannot rule. 
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lago, For Michael (^/assio 

dare be sworn — I think that he is honest. 

Oth. I think so 

Jago. Men should be that they seem ; 

)r, those that be not, ’would they ini^ht seem none ! 
0th. Certain, men should be what they seem. 
Jago. Why, then, I think Cassio’s an honest man. 
Ojh. Nay, yet there’s more in this : 

\ pray thei*, speak to me as to thy thinkings, 

Vs thou dost ruminate ; and give thy worst of thoughts 
The worst of t^ords. 

lago. Good, my lord, pardon me ; 
riiough I am bound to every act of duty, 

. am not bound to that all slaves are fre^e to. — 

Jtter my thoughts? Why, say, they arc vile and 
false — 

Vs where’s that palace whereinto foul things 
>ometimes intrude not? 

Oth. Thou dost conspire against thy friend, lago, 
fthou butthink’st him wrong'd, and mak’st his ear 
V stranger to thy thoughts. 

logo. I do beseech you — 

'fhough 1, perchance, am vicious in my guess — 

Vs, 1 confess, it is my nature’s plague 
To spy into abuses, and oft iny jealousy 
Shapes faults that are not) — 1 entreat you then, 
rom one that so imperfectly conceits, 
foil’d take no notice ; nor build yourself a troubh^ 

)ut of this scattering and unsure observance : — 
t were not for your quiet, nor your good, 

V'or for my manhood, honesty, or wisdom, 

To let you know my thoughts. 

Oth. What dost tliou mean ? 

lago. G’ood name, in man, and woman, dear my 
lord, • 

s the immediate jewel of our souls : 

Vhq steals iny purse, steals trash; ’tis something, 
nothing ; 

f was mine, ’tis his, and has been slave to thousands ; 
hit he that filches from me my good name, 



40 OTHELLO- 

liobs me of that, u'hich not enriches him, 

And makes me poor indeed. 

OUk By heaven, I’ll know thyr thought. 
la^o. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand ; 
Nor shall not, while ’tis in iny custody. 

O/A. Ila! 

lago, O, beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

It is the green ey’d monster, which doth make 
The meat it feeds on : that cuckold lives in bliss 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 

But, O, what damned minutes tells he o^r. 

Who dotes, yet doubts; suspects, yet strongly loves. 
Oth. O misery ! 

la^o. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough. 
But riches, endless, are as poor as winter, 

To him that ever fears he shall be poor : — 
f lood heaven, the souls of all my tribe defend 
Prom jealousy ! 

Oth, Why? why is this? — 

Think’st thou, I’d make a life of jealousy, 

To follow still the changes of the moon 

With fresh suspicions ? No ; to be once in doubt, 

Is — once(l) to be resolv’d; 

’Tis not to make me jealous, 

To say — my wife is tair, feeds well, loves company, 

Is free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well ; 

W here virtue is, these are more virtuous : 

Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The smallest fear, or doubt of her revolt ; 

For she had eyes, and chose me. No, lago ; 

I’ll see, before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove ; 

And, on the proof, there is no more but this. — 

Away at once with love or jealousy. ( Crosses /o l.ii . ) 

logo, I’m glad of this ; for now 1 shall have reason 
To show the love and duty tfa^tl bear you, 

With franker spirit : therefore, as I’m bound, 

Receive it from me : — I speak not yet of proof : — 
Look to your wife ; observe her well with Cassio ; 


(i) Once — i. e. — At once. 
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Wear your eye, tTws— not jealous, nor siecure : — • 

I would not nave your five and noble nature, 

Out of self-bounty, Iw abus’d ; lookto’t ; 

1 know our country disposition well ; 

In Venice they do let heaven see the pranks 
They dare not show their husbands ; their best con- 
science 

fs— ^not to leave undone, but keep unknown. 

Oth, Dost thou say so ? 

logo. She <}id deceive her fhther, ( I ) matryitiff you ; 
A ud, when she seem’d to shake, and fear ypur UKiks,* 
She lov’d them most. 

Oth. And so she did. {Crosses to u.m.) 

logo. Why, go to, then ; 

She that, so yoiuiff, Could jyivc out such a seeming, 
To M'al her lather's eyes up, close as oak,~ 

He (hounlit ’twos witchcraft :<*-but I am much to 
blame ; 

1 humbly do beseecb you of your pardon, 

Kor too murh loving you, 
tPth. I am bound to thee few ever. (Crosses to 
logo. I see, this hath a little dash’d your spirits. 
Out. JNot ajcJt, notajot. (Crosses to r.h.) 

logo. Trust me, I fear it has. 
i hope you will consider what k spoke 
'oines f«>m niy lo\ e -bat, I do see, yon are mov’d ; — 
aiu to prajr you uot to strain my spocch 
To grosser issues, nor to larger reach, 

I'kaii to suspicion. 

Oth. I will not. 

/ago. Slmuld you do so, my lord, 
tly speech should fell into such vile success 
Vs my thoughts aim not at : Cassio’s my worthy 
ftiend}— , 

Vf y lord, 1 see you’re moted. 

Oth* No, not much mov’d ; — 
f do not think but Desdemona’s jhonett. ‘ 
/s^.X«>ng]ive$heso! audl<mgliveyoBtothinksoi 

oM <»(««•, ^ rnmtk la atrsnetlmnell by u obwriMkSi 
’)exiliNbuiao,laii. 1«.3. 

C 


' 4 ^ 

’>s Oth. And yet, bow mtttro, erring ^hni'itMlI^ 
lago. Ay, thare’n tbe print : w^to be bria with 
yon,-*— 

Not to afferinrinypiopcwedmatchofi, 

Of her own clnue, oooifdexion, and 
Whereto, we sec, in nil things aotore tends i*m 
Fie ! one may smell, hi snch, a will most tnoli;, 

Foul disproportion, tbonghts unnatoral.*— 

But paracmme; 1 do not, in position, 

Distindiiy of burn ; though I may fear, 

Her willy’iwcriUng to her better judgment. 

May iSdl tomatdh yon with her country forms, 

And (hapjp^y) rqieiit. 

Oth. Farewril, foiewell;— > 

If more thou dost pwceive, let me know more i— 

Set on thy wife to obserre t— leave pm, 

/ago. My lord, I tabemy leave. h.u, 

Oth. Why din I nirityf-4his bonmt creature 
doobwess, 

Sees and knows morn, mnch nmitt, Bum he ttoddds ■ 


lago. My lord,—! would I miffet enttbttt youi 
bonoor > - 
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Of liuui«ik 4ipii^^ do pjni«e Imr 

, TlMOffli tlmti 9er je«BeB vroie ray 4tvar beart atrio^) 
I’d wnbtiis iMr m mold let her down the idi)d> 

■To pray et MhiiM.'^aplyt ^1 wrblack;*^ 

And have fMMl dM*e eeft paita ofeenveieatkui 
That chatnlMNnBiM pwrd Ihr lemdeelhi’d 
Into the «•!» oPyeaMt t-»>yet thU’eHet imudi s— 
She’s ^e; leinidHised} and my relief 
Alast De--4e loath her,f^ cmut oftutMcrSlge. 

That we oad cadi dieM ditdiiAle eiwit^ 

And iu>t thehr tqweti|tioal 1 had mfhira Ibw a»«ilj 
AndUraniHmtbr'a^pemrofady^^ ^ 

Than keep a <xn«mr m tlw thia^ 

For other’s osese** 

DesdmtHia cxnaes ^ 

[fshe be ftfae»0> men heavenmetdce IMtflf— 

I’ll not believe it. 


JEnfar Dunaiiieit^ 

Des. How now/mydih^Otltdhel 
Voul* diniMfa iff Mil Mil l imMMi liiltoiiffilr 
By vou invitedt doatlimd yobrpKseiwe. 

Old. I am tohiaideji 

Oe# . Why la yoae apeecsh so hdnt i era yoit not 

Witt? 1 i)i 

Old. IhaaeapidnmmniByi hi a i^ 

jDer, Why, ui^’s with wabWms *twih[ away 

lidt ^ lioWr 

Old. YxiiWimttRlhia<^^ ^ ^ 
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' 'Vor he coi^jur'd her she should oiilr«ee|» it) 

That she reuitvea it evermore eboui h«t| 

To kiss and talk to. Til have the iterlk la'an oht* 
Aod give it to logo : 

What he will do with’!) beavea hoi 1 ; 

1 nothing^ hut to please his 

JEnf<rUoOf b.H. 


/ogioi. IJownow! whiit do you here alone ? 
JSmiHr jpo not yon chide } vrhat will you give 
now fbi* that same handkerchief? 
lagQ. Whelhandke»*chh!!fl 
jEtttil. What handkerchief? 


Why, that the Moor first 
That which to often yoti " 


ive to Desdemona ; 
id hid me stoat. 


Jagff. Hast st<ft«» ft ftmn h<?r ? CEagerfy. 

Emh Noi hut she let it dtop by n(^isi;cnc- 
And to the «daitotok:n» h here, took’t up, 

Jtiook, hti^ ft is. 

logo. A good wench i, gtec it me. 

JEml. Yf^ wiB yukh do yott've been s( 

cavnesi 

To have me filch ft? ' 
logo. Why,Vhh|V*hnitoy0tt? 

Emih liT ho smlbt seme Ipttti 


'•n •* IFY' 

riKye’tweaggki: pttWlady 
When aha Mifiatlti 
logo, Ito onT; 

, kwvf ww’. ’ -■ * 


.rfliffe3S,T- 

And yt ^ find i 



itHing ft. 


I, ».8 
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Not till tlM! imups of wodrld« 

Shall ever V|iadiii»wot nee to that aweet sleep 
Whicib thtm <i«r4’at f 1) yesterday* 


J^Kter OrH«t<to> ».H.8.a. 
Oth. Hai hai fkisetome^ toinel~ 


0th. Ha i ha i fhUe to me ^ to me 

(^Comeidtm/tf r.h.) 

la^. Wlhyjhownoerygetieml'f no more of that. 
Oih. Avtomt! (mgenerihoa’ttsetnieoothcrark: 
1 ikvKOit, ^tie beltet ba he much abiMi’d, 

Than bid; to imew*t a little. 
iaea. How now, my lord i 
Ota. What sense had 1 of her atdlV hoars of last ? 
1 saw’t not) HmOjSbt it noty U harm’d not me 
I slept the neat hwht yrelly ieii« 5ne and meny ; 

1 tbimdncdCaadoYklm 

He that is rebb’dy not wanting whaH is stol’n, 

r^‘t him not ItQoir*t and |ie*s not at ail. 

, itk^ito t.H.) 

/e^o. I am scNnrrto)m»r thni. 


!5>™» 


Theiqpi 

TfaemK 


OTtttllw 

o I' 


lalNh laji#pN 



HepprSKttlS 



tlawiiitdeihroata 
Ahonta coontarfhli. 


#v«my 








td .... »!■. A ,. 

4o 4WHQi|lltij40«i 

by tbe of tibie etefntl ^ 

^ou httdst bettei liftvo been bonin rntf, h^go. 

Than answer my wek'd wmOi. * 

^ngcu Ie*i dometo tbis ? 

O^. Bfake me to toeH $ nr. (nfibnliMit) so prove, 
That tbe probstton bebr no mn^, nor locm, 

To hang a doubt on ; nr, woe up^ thy Um 1 
logo. My noble tard,-^ * 

Otkt If tmm dost diuidknf W 
Never pmy more! abandon aft reuOrsa; 

On bonmfintod,lK»torB accnmidate ; 

Do deedbln make heavhn all earth amanM ; 
For nothing const thoo to damnation add 
Greater than that. (Cranes 

tagih, O grace! O hmven defend met 
Areyouamani have yon a sottl, or sense 
Heaven be Wi* yon j take mine offioe.>*«G wretched 
feol. 

That Uv’rt to, make honesty a vice I— 

0 numstrdnatroild ! Take note, take noteiy O wmrid, 
To be directand honest, is not aafe.»<r 

1 thank you ibr this profit; and, henoA 
m love no jfttond, tiuce love tvfeeds such offibnoe. 

(Goittgf t..n.} 

, . Otk. Nay, stay K<^#rsto<amire.>--*lh0Us^^ 


logo« 1 sh^d hemitoi honesty^ a Ibol, 
Andhwmtbstftlinem^, ^ 

Ofh. ByikeietoKh , . . I 

1 think my vtlfebe Id^, hud thipk iMsbnt j 
I think tiftm artjnstj^^thlhkfeanifvtiibt; ^ 


I vroto aeWfed ^ vrfthsis*kmt 


1pSfS»y?l 1 

‘/Ana may'; out. 
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Woidd yoa, tiiotiqiervimr, grossly gapo on ? 

Behold Mfw 

Ofk. Doath and dtunnation ! — O ! 
fof^. It were a tedious difficulty^ I think, 

To bnog them to that prospect ; damn tliein then, 

If ever mortal eyes do see them bolster) 

More than their own 1(1) what then i how then ? 
What shall I say ? Where’s siUisffictioa ? 

If imimtatioD, and strong cirenmstanoea***-- 
Whicn lead ^^veetly to the door of truth,-*- 
Will mve you satisraction, you may have it. 

Ota. Give me a living rooson she’s dudoyal. 

/ago. 1 do not like the office ; 

But) sith 1 am enter’d In this oanse so fir,— 

Prick’d to’t by fboliah honesty and lOve,*— 

I will go on. I lay with Cassio lately : 

And being hrouhled with a raging to^, 

I could not sleep. 

There ore a khM of men no loose of soul* 

‘That in their sjoemwittmuth^ their 
One of this kind fi Oassio t 
In sle^ I hoard him say,— Smee* JDesdiBmcwo, 

Let u» be ssary, fet us Aide our fiwr, 

And thaa, sir, would he griper and wring my hand ; 
Cry— <7, rmeet creatwtel^ 

And th«i my— CArrsed /ale, ffiil go»e lAee to the 
Moeri 

Old. Omonsbrous! monsttontt 
i^. Nay. this was but hht dniun. 

Ot», But this dmarted a firagone conclusion. 

/s!|g»» 'Tls a shrewd doubt, though it he but a 

And thfi may help to thicken qliMsr proofi, 

Th*t do domottstratp thhdy. 

0th. I*U tear hernll to pieons. 

Amo. Nay, hot tm wise t yet we rae nothing done; 
ghe^yfmhmmityet. Tdanm^thls,- 
mve jfmt not somedwMshswit a handkerdhief, 

%nttad with sfian4)eiids|i« fn y^ 

. (I) fitheim artaisp^do. 
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u Oik, 1 CTve Iht such a one j— Hww my Unt ^Ul. 
^lago. I knownottfaat: buteuchaluindlEerclHef, 

(I am sure it wm your wifc’ii,) dfil I to«day 
See Casvio wipe hu beard wito. 

0th, irt be that, 

logo. If it betbat, or any that was hen, 
it sj^ks against her, with the other prooib. 

0th. Ob, that the slave had forty thousand lives ; 
One is too pour, too weak for my levej^ !•*» 

(Cosset to 

Now do 1 see, 'th <rae.*-^ttOQh here, ia^ t 
All my fond lote thus do 1 blow to heaven : 

’Tw gOQe.-~- 

Arise. bkck vengeanos, from thy hoUow cell:>«> 

ITicld up, O love, thy crown and hearted throne, 

To tyrannous hate i^^well, heaom, with thy fraught ; 
For ii$ of aspipV tongues 1 
Togo. Tray, be eontent. 

Oth. O, blood, lago^ blood t to a . h.) 

(ago. Patience, 1 say; yomr ndnd, t^rhaps, may' 

Oth, NfVor, lago (JEfe^nee/r.) 

By ycm rawida heaven, 

In the due leveieiice ofadaotod vow, 

I here engage toy wvMrd|> « 
lago. i)o not rise 

iCHutt to ii> amid fowefr hjf kh tidt , ) 
Witness, you ever bttrniing%hts ahpve^ 

You elements that hiT tOittd OhoiatV 

Wiuicss,— that mh tailo dolli givo hp ^ 

'fhe eJtocatiOtt of iMtO, ' 

To wroim’d OtfaaUoHi isfrvida Wl4t |||pi tiOiMiitBtid, 
Aitd to itfoey shaQ he fo niOianiioiiile, 

WImt htuody work Boe*#,(i(| ’ , 

Qth. I gre^ thy lovoi 




Not witli vndltt tflitik*, but with accoptanro fyountoonx/ 
Aud arifi wpomi the instant put thee n>*t : 

Within these three days let nte bear thee say, 

That Cassrio’s not alive. 

lago. My fttod is dead : 

’Tifc donoy at your request ; oat let her live. 

Olh. Damn her, lewd minxt'.-'JO, damn her !-» 

• (OMutses to A 

Come, ffo with me apart } 1 Witt widulraw, 

To furnish mi^ with some swill means of death 
For the mir devil. Now art thou ray lieutenant. . 
logo. 1 era your own fhr ever. [iS'iS'eiotf, a .ii. 


SC£Nj^ II.-*Cyjprfw.—* jlnother Apartment i>i tht 
Cofth* 

EiHifr Dssdbmoka mid SnmiA, l.r. 

/>ef. Whom should 1 lose that handkerchief, Emilia ? 
* EmiL J know not, madam. 

De$, Believe me, 

.Ind, hut my noble Moor 
la true of mind, and made of no such baseness 
As jealous cieatures are, it were enough 
To'put him to ill thinking. . 

Bmll. fs he not jealous ? 

i>es. Who, he? I think the sun, where he was 
bora, t 

Drew all such hnatours fiora him. 
tjoak wbme he cornea^ 

JDer. 1 will not hinve him now, till Cassio be 
Catted to H dni iiii 




HdWH it with yon, ray lord ? 

0^#(W'titt| ray good (Indy bard- 

" aiMs* to diaoerabie t«<wt 


0 g 



^ 'jjfO 

OtK 1110 ydur band Ititod i| mobit, my 
lady, 

Des, It y0t iMa fidt no j»^t itdr known no sorrow. 
Oth. This nUricitos frultfmnnM, and liberal heart.— 
Hot, hot, and moiat t— this hand of ^ors teqaiies 
A srauestor fitnn tiberty. fksiing and jprayar, 

Much castigation, ajunrotsc devout ; 

For here’s a young and sweating devil here, 

That ootnmOnly rehc^. ’Tie a good hand. 

A flank one. ' 


l?<w« You may, indeed, mi so j 
For.’twas that hand that ^yo kway my heart. 

Oth> A liberal hand s (he hands, of old, gave 
hearts; 

Flat our new henddty is>-4hAnds, not hearts. 

fflVovset to n.u.) 
jOes. 1 cannot sjpeak of this, (kune, now, )our 
promise. 

Oth. What prentthe, (dnudtl (Turns back.) 
JDes. 1 have srnttolndOaaido come spcaik with you. 
Othi' t haye a satt andl sbllen rheum ofTends me ; 
tieUd me himdfmrohief. 

JOvt, BmCi my i(mU 


Jas(d0> njiy 

Oth. flet which 1 gave yon. 
Drs. ? inve it not lumat me. 
Oth. Jttftl 

X)es. Ko, ihdeed, lay lord. ' 
Oth. TMis afimniv'^N^hkt 


l)id an . , 

She was a ^rtndr, dM * 

Thethmiglds oftK^e 1 shehddWf wl^ eke kept it. 
’Twould moke wSt emlahlk aad adiMtte my dither 
likitia^ytoherfiirtm; httifatidhw itji 
Oeapne a gift of ft, my mper^ii eye 
(Xh/oM hmm Icw&W, ^S^.IsMth shonU hunt 


fXtmm hidd her IcafttWi (mtbfii shonU hnnt 
Afttrnowftuiehwi 

mv^'MiHid have me Wivk^ 

Tw ■e^W'ayywSnpe iSrmSfS B ] 

mm « 

lg|Ult nothit^ dhe could match. 



I 


V l>««. I« a noMiiMe t 

Oth. *Ti8tnicj Oiew’sniadbinthc welbofit*, 

A sybiiy that bad nwnjtierM in tbe worid 
The &uti to niako two bnndrod opiiii|»»i«e8. 

In her proidintic fUir sew'd the work : 

The worms wows huflow’d that did hrtod the silk j 
And it was died in mummy^ wbloh tbe'skUthl 
Conserv’d of maidens’ heaftSf' 

' i>ef. Indeed I is it true? 

Oth, Mo4 vedtaUe t tberbftne loob to 't well. 

Z>er. ThehVoidd tobeaviq»f I had nev^seen U ! 
Othf Hal whamfiiret ’ 

DeL 

Oth. Is’t lost? is’t fono i iqpoak) is d out ow wayt 

lies. IfeavoB IdfiBs usl 

OtA. ibiy you ? 

JDer. It u not Host: Iwtt whattui if it were? 

Oth. Hat..- 


Dt». 1 say» it is hot iost^ 

Oth, Fetch’t, let mo see it. 

Wkr> so I wwi dp» hnt | win not now 
This h a tricK to put me notn my suit :— 

1 praVf let Cassio he receiv’d agaia. 

Oth, Fetwh me thht l^mdker<n»ief <— .my mind mis* 
givea. (Jliidg.) 

Det. CmnO) oome: 

Ton'll nevor meet a mowMmillcjiBnt man. 

JUta. A mm wit* aii Jus ttOMb 
Hath mottdad his wM Ihthiae on yonr love i 


JEteS. A-rnh 
Hidhmottdbd 

J9e«. tnso 


Oth. Away! ^ 
JSmF. IsoUtlii^ 
J(3k», I pe’w saw 
8u|«)thsro’ssoinew 


sootlii yon nm to tdamo. 




haadkerohief : 


1 am mosf ittnlw|^ hiiha 1^ of it, (1) 


n) whwi^w 
idweMUsaiaiW 
innlent^MlWr 


iMnsirai 

staM 



\ qot a ^ two riiawii m * wa». 

Ii|io|.y6u! OasMo and my 




JStiivt' taoo art4 Cj^mo, ujt. 

* 


Iag0, There to im iaih«r way ;—’ti8 she miwt do’t ; 
And« to, the faappnem li—go* and impovtune her. 

Des. How now, goo4 Ctoio? whaVe the new« 
with yon? (Crosses to centre.)' 

Cat. Madam, my former suit. 
net. Alas! thrice gentle Carnio, 

My adrocatton is not now in tune ; 

My lord is not my lord : nor sbould’l know him, 
Were he in fevonr as in humour alter’d. 

You must awhile be patient ; 

What 1 can do, 1 ww; and more 1 will, 

Than forinysetfl dare; let tlmt suffice you. 
logo. Is my lord angry 1 
Emit, He wenthenCo hut now, 

And, certainly, in stnmge unquietness. 

logo. Can he be angry? Inare sera the cannon, 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air,.— 

And, like! 1^ devil, ftom his very atm 
Pdr*d his tnyh brother, —and can he be aiMory ? 
SomrthingwtMmient then } I will go most nun j— 
ki. * (OoiMfM MI..M.) 

Thmn’p matter inH indeed, if Im be an^ rJf^,i..n. 

Dt$. I jw*thee,>dO im. 8om<dh%i of state 
Hath puddled Ua dear qplHli 3 and, jm rases, 
Men’s natures wranm# with IwMflr wii, 
Tlmugbgyeraonmarathwji^c)^ ^ 

Nay, we must think, men )ifi» ndt gerat 
Nor of ftem look for such obrartiawi , 

As fit the hridal. 

Mndt. 'Pray heaven, ithd’|ti#,M|m’ra'yoh think ; 
And no rawseption, nor m fealoitt Mki 
CoararBtnff vou. 


ihit« Mifthedayt iiieraria#1iimhiiMii, 
^oA'^l^rassonle tf^M^amiifnrMiio: 
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four tlb^yV: jealoiwf (1) Hwa motwtei') 
tij^n itwir, bora on itself. 

/[)etjfeav*a keejitbatlPdOiister fi:QfnOthelb’t>inindI 
EMiL T^adv, amen. 

J will go swk himn — Coasio, walk here alxmt; : 
If I doiindi him fit, IMI mora yoot rail, 

And sfdi to efibct it to my nttoraioiit. 

. 'Cas> 1 humbly thank fone lidysfilji. 

[ EvtufO: Denirmona am JBtiltiUa, i,,ia. CfUuo* a.n. 

UNO 0ft ACT 111. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.*— C^pr«#.—/lir apattmt^t in Vatth. 

iShtar O tbsi. 1.0 mtdlAoO} n.H. 

Olh. Got me somti j^iaon, lago; thh nighti — i’ll 
not oxpostalnte with W; herlMltind beaut/ 
uiiproiAde my mind aghin :<»th{B lago. 

J 0 go, t>Q it not iMth poiMin ; bTmng'lp her in hoi 
tied, even the bed she hath oontamiimtod. 

CUa. Good} good: the Justice (d* it ideases; voiy 
good. 

logo. And} |br be bis undertaker ; 

you shall heai' more tnt mBhighti. 

0th, Extadtent good.-^ 

tttmpH vtitkout, 

What truh^ is that same 7 

JflKp, jSoM^ Item y Ohioe, sum. ’Tis l^^vico. 
c0iiMim)ii!i theiwdtAj and iKWi your wife is With him. 

tuonof ^0 d«dl Dntmpiiow*, t.n. 

Lod, ’$dvoyOu, woi^ge^^ 

(I) i, tiMiy m felaun* 




mmxhSiOi 

C , WiUl «U my heart, nr. 

, thfi Ouh9 and senators of Vanioegrret^. 

_ . , , , ^ him a letter.) 

Oth. I bus the iastrumoii<t of their pfeaearcMi. 

(Ormes <o and reads the letter.) 
Des* (On L.H.) And uhat’s tlic news^ good cousin 
JLodovicot 

/o#ro- lam veryfladtoaecjon, 8%nior4 
Welcome to Copras. 

JLod. Ithanbyou. How does IleatenwtCamiot 
/ago. Lioa^sir. ^ 

JOes. Cousin, there’'s ftlleti hctween him and ttff lord 
An unkind bleach ; but wn idmll ntake all welT. 

Oth. Are vou sure of toat i (Penilj^ aside.) 

Des, My lord ? 

Oth. ( Heads.) This fail ym mt tadof as^ou mill-^ 
hod. Hr did not call ; ne’s busy in the pajier.-- 
Is there division ’twixt diy lotd and Caesio i 
I Des. 4 itBoet unhappy one 1 1 would do much 
To atone (1) them, ibr the love K hear to Camio. 

* Oth. Fite and brimstone !<— 

Det. Mylmd? 
wh, Ate you wise? 

Des, WtiAt, k lie angry i (Crosses to centre.) 
hod. 'Majjrbi^thelettcr mov'd him; 
hWf m I Utubi they do cotmtumd him homo, 
DeputioK Casslo in ms gcvommentf 
Des. py my tehfh, I mm g^ on't. 

Oth. Ind^i I 

Des. My lord ? * ^ 

Oth. 1 amgkdtomijiytran)^, 

Des, How, sweet OtheUo 1 
%Olh. Devil I (Qwmui kt thp* htr.) 

P«* I >»▼« »o^ deserv'd thhi^ * * . 

4od. Mv Mttds wonUiMlfihh^M tn^4^, 
1^^1riiimld«w«art«iwH( '«stwy wmdij 

KWiy devil I— ” 


(1) ^las«M.^<¥Ftl4•^ss4kdmn• 


oiwtOk d} 

"< 1^11 drop $he fiilb would prove a. 

Oat0fuiy»^ti 

Ihti 1 wul noffatey booffond you. (Gomgt it.ti.) 
Lod. Truly uu obedUtUt IMv 
1 do bedecoh your lordilidp cull net back. 

Qth, Mistres*,-- <. 

J)eB. My 'lord? 

.* 0th. Wiiat would you with beifj idr ? 

/W. Who, I my iW? 

Oth. Ayi you did wish, tbat I wondd makoher turn ; 
Sir, she dm tarn, and turn, and yrt go on> 

And turn again ; and she can weep, sir, Weep ; 

And she’s onedtent,'^8 you «iy, obedient,*— 
l^rry obedient. ProcirodyottinyourteairaP-^TbDc*.) 
Concerning this, sir , — (Ttt Lodmico.y-O well- 
painted pMsionl (To Des.) 

1 am commanded homo— -(7'oX(Mltmi'ro.}''^ct yon 
nwayj 

ril send (br yon anon.— < 2b !>«»,)— Sir, I obey the 
mandate, 

And will return to Venice.— (Tb JCiOdcwieo.)— Heuce ! 

— avaunt I ( 7b JCler.) 

Cnssio shtdl have ray places— (7b Z^dbnteo.)— -Aiid, 
sir, to-night, 

1 do entreat that we sttp together. > ' 
You’re welcome, sie, to Cyprus..^oets and nranktes ! 

[JtedMsmf Qthtfth i^d Desdmotmf n.n. 
Lod, Is this the noble A|0(»r,>wiwm our ftdl senate 
Call— all^in-aU'^tnuBcient i This tbn noble nature 
Whom pandoii oonW not shaket—iehose solid virtue 
The shot 01 acKdtjMit, <n(Hr dart of ehanoo, 

Could neither fcan^ tmr pieroe } 

' loM. Me » mUon chang’d. 

WM, stj^ hjh w 

*Fidt|,4Mkwaa notiMiwidlr^nt ’would i 
knew 

ITkntatrofce would: inoya'tlid wmtt. 

Xjod, la it hit use? 

ChrdMthetetlerbvro# 

And nevNimte ^ niw ? 


Ofsmtxo. 


AJbwi «}«Bi 

Itls tuHi lioQ^jr ill m«) <>p««iAe 

V!niatlJbav«<l!|M|ii4dkM 

And li^ oyr 4 wiu d<iff 

Tl»t I nmy wvf wy ijpwcli; do but go nftcr, 

AHnd mrk i|o«r)ite 6«4titittn(» 


tj)d* 1 am iwrt^ tmt 1 am deceiv'd in 1um> 

[iSjctemi^ a -It 

8 C£Nli! Ano^het 

€W<fe. 

$t^tr Ewiua and OtHStLOf 

Oih. You Imvo nothing than i 
JSmiL Norovor heaidi not over did »m|mct 
0(h. Y^i yon have mou CSamio and ahe ttmelher. 
JSml* BvA iboii I wavr no balm; and then l beard 
Kaoh that breath wade im Mween them. 

Oti, mim, did they never whiMior ? 
ifmW'* iVdvWj my lord, 
fhfh. JJntwmd yon out O’tbe wayf 
MmU, 

0th» To her &ii» her mash, her gloves, nor 
itoi. N^i my lord. 


Remora yonr^Hittll^ 

Jfany w|^h hmf# mh m fm ^ 
Ij^ven reaiodtft ft with the «ieit|ihdi^ 1 

For, if stsf be jtot ymbM dhmiter and 1^4 
Th^'f imhgm 


id]htsi eomn bbilwri (j 






\ 


OtHBttO, 




Su" says eiioa|;h-~-ytst she's a simple bawd, , 

That cannot say as lyach. This is a subtle whore, 
A closeUlock-andokey of vdlalmms secrets : 

And yet she'll kneel and pitiy — ^I'vo seen her do't. 


DcsDKHoif A mtd a.u.u. 


• “De$. My lord, what is your will ? 

Oth. 'Pray, chuck, come hither ? 

Des. Wb^ is your plcas»ire 1 iCrosse$ to centtfi) 
Oik. Let me see your eyes;-^ 

J/ook in my fiice. 

Des.. WW horrible fancy's this? (To Emilio.) 
Oth. Some of your function, mkt re«>, 
lH‘avc proercants atone, and shut the door ; 

Cough, or cry — hem, if any body come ; 

Vour mVstcry, your mystery— nay, dispatch. 

[ExH Emifht 

Oet, (Kneeis.) Upon my knees, what doth your 
bfwch import? 

I understand a fury in your words, 

Blit nut the wonls. 


Oth. Why, what art fhon i 

Dry. Your wife, my lord } your true and loyal wife. 

Oih, Come, swear it ; damn thyself ; 

Lest, bi*ing like one of heaven, the devils themselves* 
Should fear to seine thee ; thorefere,bedouble<>daran'd ; 
8wear*4hon art honeiit. 

Dos. doth truly know it. 

Otk. knows that thou art felse as hell. 

Dot. iJMmi) ^ whom, my lord?— with whom ? 

—HOI# m Jt fetor ? 

Oth, (frimt.) O p^emona !— ttwayt uway 1 away! 

^ .*7 

jOer, Aloa,th« hoawdayt weep? 

Am I the oooasioa m Mt 

you few fethijr do , 

An instrutnent ofthto yoor ouUhg back^ 

not ytwfe blame <fe etfet if>jima have M, himiiAi 

Whv. I tdifel him tdd. 



ovastio. 

Had it plj^’d heaven 
with affliction; hadhaminM 
dU hind ofaoras and shinnw <»t tnvhare head; 
t^teep’d me in poverty to the very lips ; 
tiiven to captivity me and my hopes ; 

1 ahotdd have fflnid in emne part of my soul 
A drop of patience. (1) 

But there, where 1 have s^er’d up my heart! 
'Where either 1 must live, or bear no Uie; 

The ibuntain fiom the ehich my ourrcMia runs, 

Or else dries up ; to be discarded thence !«« 

Or fceqp it as a astern, fflr food toads 
tb hnot and goider in I-^Tum thy conmlexian there! 
jMience,— 4hou younff and tOBe*lipp’d enerubun,<~> 
Ay* tl^r^ looh grim as hell! 

J)es. 1 h(^ my noble lord esteems me honest. 

OtA. O, ay; as anmmer flies are in the shambles, 
^lint oniofcen e’en with tdowing. O thoa weed, 
Who art te lovely fiir, and sindil’st so sweet, 

That the aeeae aches at thec>>«*Votild thou had’st 
‘ ne’er been bom! 

JUeti Alas, what ignorant ain have t committed ? 
00, Wasthisflurpa|KW, Bus most gOodly booh, 
Made to write whore upont-^'Whrd oonunitted!*— 
Heaven steps the nose at it, and the moon winhs : 
tin bawdy wind that hisses all it taeet% 

Is bmih’d within the hoflew bdae of earth, 

And wilt not hear it. ’what OMunittedl*^ 
Imp^nMstmropeil tChtlaM <0 h.ii.) 

jDes. ■ 

Otk, Are Wat n stitMlpet I' 

D«. No, n|f ehrfetmri* 

OtA I ery you nierey, tSwer $ 

A y#h flHr tfMt sstn^l^ 
iararrind .‘Ibw, 





I, ,N|l|M|^ 




OVKSUO. 

Ipeep dhe gate 01*1160, — 

Mi^er EM(t<iAy ii.u.d. 



Fou, 3 rou,>-Mayy you-*-— 

WeVe done our course; tbeiu^saMuieyfbr yourpni^ 
f pmy you turn the key, and keep otur counsel. 

' [Ejw/, r.h,j>, 

Emil, what does tkttgenUcmau conceive I 
How do yiiKi| my good lady 1 
Good madanu what'a the matter with my lord i . 
JDer. With Whom! 

Emil, With my lord, madam ? 

xhf. ^hohmMi 

Emil, Hethatisyoure, awectlady. 

Dfs. 1 have none t do not talk to me, EmUiar— 
’PrSthee, ctdl thy huahand jhidier. {Crvsm to u,h.) 
Emilt Here is uebutgo iadeedt ImII. 

Des. ’Th meet I should ha ns’dsoy vary mhoU 

Enter Uooy andEatitUyii.s. 


/ago. What isyour pteasom, madam? Bow t* it 
with you? 

En^ Alas, laeo, my lord hath so howhor’d h«t> 
Thrown such despito and imtf terms upon her, 

As true hearts omnot bew. 


Des. Am 1 that mune» liago 
ittgo, Wlwt)un^,ihiir Indy 



!^^*i do mdiqmwT^ hot m odoe 

Jemo. jDonot WM^ 4o>M wnimt hM» the dayl 
Emil. Hidh «lw» imaodk matohesy * 

Iter Ibiher and her oo«m%w»u her nntlMlayf 
To hiSfCaU’d whore? wotadw^notmidertmowe^ 
iimv. lodiiMwhimlhrttf 
How cOoitsiliiivdi^ 
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Go in, and weep not ; all thintp> bliall be wall. 

JJfesdemona «nd £mi^ta, n^la. 

£nter Ronnnioo, bin. 

How 1K>W, iloderigo ? 

/lod. 1 do not find that tbQu deal’st jnaUy wiih me. 
/ag 0 . Wbat in the contrary ? 

£od. Is varv day thou me with some device, 
iago i aodn^ner, aa it seems to me, than knepM from 
me all conveoiency, thap suppUebt me with the least 
fulvantoge of hope. 1 wUt, indeed, no longer endure 
it ; nor am 1 yet persuaded to pat up in peace, what 
• already ] have fiMdisfaly sufiomd. 

/ago. Will you hear me, Iloderigo I 
Hod. 'Faith, 1 have heard too much : for your words 
and pcrformanOcs are no kin together. 
logo. You oharge me roost ut^ustly. 

Hod. With nought hut truth. 1 hare wasted my* 
self out of my means. The jewels you have had from 
mo, to deliver to Desdemona. would haU have cor* 
rupted a votarist i have tola me***«he has reemred 
them, and relumro me expectation^ and comfinit of 
sudden respect and acquittance ; hut I dud noim. 
fttf^o. Well; go to; very well. 

Hod, Very ueiU go to I j cannot gn to, man) aor 
is it very well ,• by this htmd^ I say, *tw very swrry ; 
and begin to find mya^ foldr’d in it. 

V orv wi?U4 

Hod» I hdi you* ’*is not very well, 1 wiB make 
myself kbowu 'to Dcsdtffhona $ if sto wtU retqm me 
my jewt^ I will give over ra^pmi wd repent my 
uniawflil soIieitaUon ; if not, nMuro ij^nrsel^ I’ll seek 
satlsfiiction of you» 

logo Vou Imre uRd now* , 

Hoa, Ayj and I havewdd nol|ijhg|^,w1^ 1 pro* 
ttaginlendmait ofdoilg, > 
logo. Why, no#, I aeeflMNreViinttflhi in theo) imd, 
even, fhan this time, dohulldon i3m$iii^h$^afmon 
thnnever belhre. Give me thy hands 
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onaittto.' 

Kjst taken tjyHUoat mo a most iost^nnct^ion ; hMi$ yet, 
f protest. dealt most direcfly in thy anair. 
iZod. It IwQi Hnt appeatipd. « 
le^. I grants inaoed, it hath not appeared ; and 
your smpic^ ia not without wit and judgment. But, 
Roderigo, if thou haat that within time indeed, which 


it: if thou the next night following enjo 3 mat not Dea^ 
demona, take me from diis i^orld with tt^hety^ and 
devise engmes for my life. * 

ffod. wdl, wlmt IB it I is It within reason and oom> 


/ego, Sir, there is a special command eume fooin 
yenicts innate Oaasio in Othtdito^s platnk 
JhfKl* Is that tme t why, then Otlwlfo and Besde- 
menu iWtnrn again to Venice. 
iia|go, O, no ; he jfOfis into Mauritania, and taketh 
mv with him t^e lair Pesdeth^, unless his abode 
Imgerad here by seine accident t whemn none can 
so deierAainate, as foe removing tH^Camio. 
iZod. How do you mean-^removing of him 1 . 
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SOJBNK HI.— C^r«s.— Ca*th Gm. ^ > 

Enter LO0OVICO, QTnEtii.0, Orsobmow 
MabcO) onel PAvifO, b.h. 

ijod, 1 do bescecK you, sir. troulde yourself no 
iUrtlicr. . 

OtA. 0. pardon nte ; ’twill do me good to walk. 
Stjodi Ma«ain» good-ni^tj-w<Cro$m to L.u } — T 
humbly thank f onr kdysl^. 

Dea. Yottii honour in most wdlcome. 

Oth, Wm ymi walk, sir?— 

{Eattmit LodenkOf PaulOi and Mitreo, 

O, — ^Desd^mona,— 

Off, My hard ? — 

Oih. Get yOn to bed on the instant ; 1 will yttum 
f<Mrthwith t—Dismlss yonr attendant there ; look it be 
done. i;..!!. 

Oei, I will« my hwd. 

EmU, How goes it now ? he Io<dES gentler than he 
did. ® > 

£>es. He saya he wifi return imnmdishdy ; 

He hath commanded me to go to bed, 

And bade me to dismiss yon. 

Emtl. Dismiss me ! 

Oes, It was his bidding ; ibere^re, good 
(irive me my nightly weanngj, and adieu : 

We must not now oisplcate hidu (Omitet to »,n,) 
Emil 1 would yOn bad itevbr seen him. 

[J^etoUf p,u, 

END or ACT ifi 

ACTV, 

SCMi® 

Eptot Iaoo msd 

Icgo^Hm, ttoWMfl behind thhi 
Bomir* 



thy good n»pipr bar^, and put it hemic *, 
IN^akct iM, or H nmrs us ; thiiA, of ihut) 

And 0x mwt firm thy ixWulion., 

JRod, Be near at hand ; I may miocarry inH. 
tiigo, ffen*]) at thy hand; be bold, and take tliy 
ftwotd. (Jiftirfs a littlcii'&.U’) 

/fad* I jhave no great devotion to the deed ; 

And jet he has gi\cn me halwlying reasons 
’Tis but a man gone 3~(<irth, my 'sword ; ho dies. 

(StrttMh aside, by the wingi 
lago. Now, whether^ho kill Cassio, 

Or C^amlo him, or each do kUl the otlmrit^ 

Kvery way mahcs’iny gain s*— live ftodorigo 

Ho colts mo to a mtitnttdn large 

Of gold, and jewels, that 1 fhbo’d fiom him, 

As gifts to Oesdemona ; 

It must Dbl Im :««if Cavtio do remain,-** 

He hath a daily beadty 

'Jfhat majkes me t^n-sand, besides, the Moor 
May utifidd me tb mm ; there stood 1 in peril s— 

No, hd thfisl j^le }<<***hi>X sO| I hear him coming 

(Stands amCi h.iu) 

'' CiASStU, A,H. < 

fifed. his gait, His hot— villain, thou diest. 

f 'Vliws dad mrasts at CaWo, teho grows,) 
thnnd had been miae tnewy indeed, 

«oat t» better tlum thon tk&'st : 

J wfithMyiaair^^ thine* 'V 

^ iM, 

hfhi»dmthoKmgMsit,i.n.) 

„ * ani hwfin'd ^ . (iWSfe. y 

hbt*-mttirderl 

'‘aih that t ami 

no whtbbf iio|ijMMi|$a| mttrderi 
bcome ? then shall I Mswsd lo ksnith* 
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Enla Iaoo, r.h. h hi$ night‘gom»y with a ntfk^ 
iWitrd and a 

logo. Whal arP you hero, (hat cry mi grievously ? 
Cas, lago t Oj I am spoU’d, undone bj villains ! 
f five me some help, 

iaeo. O me, lieutenant f-^-ivhat villidns have done 
■ this? 

Cas. I think that one of them is hereabout, 

And cannot make away. 

Rod. O, help mo here!(l) ^ 

Cas, That’s one of them, 

logo. O murderous slave ! O villain ! 

{logo stidfs Roderigo.) 
Rod. O damn’d logo I O inhuman dc^l — O i O ! 

O — ! (JDtes.) 

logo. Kill men i’the dark l-irWhare be these bloody 
thieves ?— 

How silent is this (o#n l-^Ho ( murder I murder 1 
Enter Lonovioo and GaATtAno, Ii.h:* 


What may you be 1 are you of good or evil ? 

Lod. As you shall prove os, praise us 
Jago. Signior JLodovico 7 
Lod. He, sir. 

lago. 1 cry you mercy t borers Cassio hurt by vil- 
lains. 

6Va. Cassio 7 (OredianOy x>,u. jMMedyU.nsroistt 
Cassio and sajaport him.) 
lago. How Is it, brother 7 
Cas, My leg is cut in two. 
lago. maiw, heaven IbrMd 1— 

Know we this ike, or do Tdms and tookt on Mod,) 

Alas 1 my friend, and my dear oountrymaiiL 

Rodcr%o!*bo;~--ytb, 8Ure;«»^!!)hmven^••4t9de^ i 


( 1 ) ^ of wv sowiaiinet si^ to MW imte 


D 
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Enter JShilia, with a light, e.h.o. 

Emii, ’XjM, wliat’s the Eiatter,? what’s the mattor, 
husband i 

logo. Cassio hath here been set on i’ (he dark, 

By Ruderigo, and fellows that me ’scap’d ; 
fle’s almost slain, and Rodorigo dead. 

Emil. Alas, good gentlenuut ! alas, good Cassio ! 
logo. Bmilia, run you to the citadel. 

And tell my lord and lady what hath hap’d.— 
(StTV€mls bear of Hoderigo, r.h.) {•#&// Emil. n.n. 
Will you go on, I pray ?—>Thi8 is tlm night, 

That either makes me, or ibredoesme quite. (Aside.) 

[^Eaeitnf with Ora. Cas. and Led, n.ii.n. 

SCENE II.— C^ori/s. — A Bed-ehamtnr in the 
Castlee-^Desdemona in bed, n.u. asleep. 

Enter OrnnhUJ, z^ith a light, (1) r.h.d. 

Oth. It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul, — 

Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars ! — 

It is the cause.— Yet I’ll not shed her blood ; 

Nor scar that whiter skin of her’s than snow, 

And smooth as monumaital alabaster.— 

Y*at she tnust die, else she’ll betray more men. — 

Put out the l^ht, and then— put out the light ! 

If 1 qucnrii tmiC, thou flaming minister, 

1 can again thy former light tmtore, 

Should 1 r^nt me t— but once put out thmr, 
lliou cunnlng’st pattern of exc^ing nature, 

1 know juA vraere is tlnit Promethean heat, 

That can thy %ht relume. When I have pluck'd the 
rose, 

I cannot give it vital growth again, 

It must needs wither I’ll sm^l it on the tree.— 

“ (Eisses Desdemona.) 
O balmy breath, that dust almost perauade 
J ustibe norself to break her sword 1— Once laore.-^ 

, (Kisses het ) 

{}} fte«;6r((3iflig to modeni projctictri irUk ih wtiit )> 

tmiflt be fnrorrect and nanecpmry» wbpn determination t(« 

i' strangle her in bed'* (d&d att 4. tttEe I*} is consimhM. 
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Br thust when them art dead, and 1 will kill thee, • 
\iid love thee aften-j-Once more, and this the last,— * 

( Kisw her.) She wakes— 

JJes. Who’s there ? Othello ? 

Oth. Ay, Desdemona.— 

I lave you prpy’d to-night, Desdemona ? 

Des. Ay, my lord. 

. 'Oth. If you bethink yourself of any crime, 
IJnreconcird as yet to norven and grace, 

Solicit for it straight. 

Des. Alas, my lord, what may you mean by that ? 
Oth. Well, do it, and be bria ; I will walk by j 

{Crosses to n.H.) 

1 would not kill thy unprepared spirit ; 

No, — heaven foreiend ! — ^1 would not kill thy soul. 
Des. Talk you of hilling ? 

Oth. Ay, 1 dp. (Turns back.) 

IJes. Then, heaven 
^ Have mercy on me ! 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart J 

Dps, If you say So, I hope yOti wOl not kill me. 

Oth. Hum!— 

Des. And yet t fear you ; fer you’re fetal then, 
When your eyes roll so : why I should fear, I know 
not, 

.Since guilt I know not ; bnt yet, I feel 1 fear. 

Oth. Think on thy sins. 

D(s, They’re loves I bear to you. 

Oth. Ay, and for that thou dlest. 

Des. That death’s Onnatur^ that kills for loving. — 
Alas, why gnaw you so your nether lip ? 

Some bloo^ passion shakes your very frame.— 

Otk. Peace, and be still!, 

Des. 1 will so i-^wbat’s the matter? 

Oth. That handkeri%ief, wUch I so lov’d, and gave 
thee, * _ 

Thou gav’st to Cassio. 

Des. No, by my life and soul ; 

. Send fbr the man, and ask him. 

Oth. Sweet soul, take heed, 

D S 
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^Take h«e4 of peijary ; tliou’rt on thy deaih^bed. 
Ties. Ay, wit not yet to die. 

Olh. presently : *' 

Therefore confoss thee freely of thy sin ; 

Kor to deny each article with oath, 

Canitot remove, nor choke the strong conception 
That I do groan withal : thou art to die. 

De<t. Tnen, Lord have mercy on me 1 
Oth. I say, amen. 

Des. Ana have you mercy too?— T never did 
Olfond you in my life ; never lov’d Cnssio, 

But with such general warrantry of heaven 
As I might love : I never gave him tohim. 

Oth, By heaven, 1 saw my handkerchief in hi'- 
hand, (j)"™* 

0 pcijur’d woman i thou dost stone thy heart. 

And mak'st me call what I intend (o do, — 

A murder, -^which 1 thought a sacrifice 

1 saw the handkerchief. 

Des. He found it then j 

I never save it him’h'—send for him hither, 

Andhtt him confoss a truth. 

Oth, He has confess’d. 

Des, Wl>at,ittylord? 

Oth, That pe hath — ^na’d thee. 

JDw, How? unlawfolly? 

Oth. ‘Ay. 

Des, He wfl) ^ot «y so. 

Oth. No, his mouth is sh^’d ; 

Honest la^ hath ta’en order for’t. 

Des. My fown iutemets thcfi,-~»what, is he dead ? 
Oth. Had an hishairs berni lim, my great revenge 
Had stomach for them aU* 

Des. Alas, he is betrajjr'^dj and j undone t 
Oth. Out, strumpet 1 Wocj^’st thou for him to my 
foce? . 

j O, banish me, my lord, but kin mo not. 
Down strumpet I 

Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 

Nay, an you strive,— 

(1} VaU sUntra a> a scene omitted la tlwtspONatstioii 



Dcu But hitlf an hoorfw 
0th, Bein^^ne, 

There is do iMuse. • 

Des, But white I aay one prayef,— 

Oth. It h too tete.-— (//e emofAieM htflrO 

(JSWitffa kM^tai r<.»,n.) 
Emii. (ffftkout) Myl<m} I mylited I— -What ho ! — 
my lord, my lord I 

* Oik, what nOMC te this ?»— not dead, hot yet quite 

dead 

I tliat am cruel, am yet merciftal ; t 

I would not have time linger in thy pain 
So,— so,— -(Sfafi* het with his doe^fr.) 

iEimm knocks at ii.ii n. ) 
EnM, (fFiiho*^,) Whatho I'-quy lord I my lord !— 
Oth, Who'i there ? 

Emil. < Withom,) O, good toy terd, I’d speak a tt oi*d 
with you. * 

Oth Ye^ * — ^’tte Biailia.-^By and byev — She’’* dwnl. 
’Tis like, she ootooa hi «^k of Cassioe death ; 

The iiuiac was Idgh.— Ha 1— no more of moving, 

Still as the grave*— Shall she come in ? wmu’t good ? 

1 think she $Un again s— no.— 'Wimt’# the best ? 
if she coma in, she’ll sure sjieak to my Wife j— 

My wife 1 my wife 1— what l*Sfe f— I have no With — 
O, InaunportHlde ) O heavy hour I 
Mttbinks, it should h^now b huge ccBfiM 
Of sun and moon i nnd timt theki^btdd globe 
Shouldy awn at ati|^tihne**( BufVki mnttks at t . n . n .1 
$nUL (imhom.) 1 do btistoieh 1 tony speak 
with you, 

O. good tny lofd I— ■ 

Oth, I had thee I— o, 

* pto)^ ht;i ISMBa ’ (Chttetdslhesteor ) 


VV%bt*| dbh tiMhitev tohli Ih# now i 
Em, 0»i«^|bg;d|to^i)^^ 

Em, lh|iai#wt toy Imd. 

Oth, ftli||i|h’ltojQtentnro^ 



W orantto. 

W coiit«» momii the earth than the was wout, 

Add mahea nkihl laadL 

_ Emit. Chado* my lord, hathldUida yootig Vriietian, 
CaU’d— Kederif*. 

0tht Riodeltiit>hitl*d«^ 

AadOaasiokjira?-- 
Emil. No, Caaiia i« not kill’d. 

Oth. NotCa«BiohiU’’d? I’henmurder^aootoftttUe, 
And sweet twrage grows harsin 
I jDer. 0,0,0,— 

Emff-^ Ales ! what cry is that i 

Oth. That! nrlaaki 

Oes, 0, fidsely, ddsely mtirder’dl— 

• Emit. Out, and alas I it is my lady’s vcdce t 
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JSptil, Thai was &lse to wcdlqdhi t 
Oth. Ay> with Caario. — » 

Na\« had im beoti Voo. 

If heaven wold tnalce me ntoh another woHd, 

Of one entire and perfi*ct chryaolhey 
I’d not have eold her for it. 

Etnil, My husband i 

.Oth. What needs thh iteration, woman i 
I say, thy hudiand,<-Klost understand the word ?•— 
MTy friend, thy husband, honest, honest Iago> 

JSmU. If hi say so, may hh pemtcious soul 
Rot half a ^in a day ! be lies to the heart ; 

She was too fond of nor most filthy bargain. 

Oth. Ha?— 

Emit. Do thy worst jlWWMW 
This deed of tiluiie is no more worthy heaven, 

Than thou wast woRhy her. 

Olh. Peace, you were best, 

Etnil, Thou hast not half that power to do me barm , 
• As 1 have to bo hurt. (1) O gull ! O dolt 1 
As ignorant as dirt t thou hast done a deed, — 

{He lhre«i€Hs.) 

1 care not for thy swoid ; I’ll make thee known, 
Though I lost twenty lives:— (Crowes bekbnit(k n,H.) 
Help I help, hu ) hplp t 

The Mom has kill’d my mistress j — murder ! murder !-<- 
(OtHeito goes t$p tm stage m4 team apon tk( ifcf.) 


Eater Momtaw, GnArUMn, and Iaoo, uu^n. 

Man. What is the matter j?— 

EmU, My miatress hem lias murder'd In her bed. — 
D, MW you comes yw haw done W|i|, 

'flmt men must my R«dr wordem cm your neck. 
Oi^rove this viihn% if tbon Wst a man : 

Ha says, thmi Udd^st hint ijwtt his wife was feim i 
] Imi^, limit 

Sp^ fer KW . 

Jama. wdtoMimdMEHw 

. TIsn wfeMhh iMWi Iw^lf wmnpt and hnwh r 

(t!) (iMWfMa dtt>u 




w otasixo, 

' Emil, did yoa wet Udi luoty Ae wiMi fiilsc I 
*fago, I dSd< 

Emif. You tolil a liu I au odi<KH| damned lie t 
Upon my soul, a ii a il^cked lie 
She ftlse with Oiudin i'-mDid you Mijrj nitii Oabsio ? 

logo. With CAwio« ini8ti«6S.'»* 

What, are you toad I I chai^ you, get you home. 

EmtL Good gentlemen, let me have leave to t>peak 
*Ti8 pioper I oSey him, but not now 
rert nance, lago, I will ne’er go home. _ 

Olh, 0 1 0 1 O ! on the bed . ) 

Emil. Nay, lay thee down, and roar ; 

For thou hast jkdi’d the Rweetest innorent 
That e’er did UB up eye. 

Olh. O, she was ifoull**- ( Eiung. ) 

I scarce did know you, uncle : there Imw your niece, 
W hose breath, indiw, those hands have newly stopp’d : 
I know, this aet shows terrible and mum. 

Gra Poor Uesdemona 1 1 am jgtao ihy&ther’s dead ; 
Thy match uas mrutai to him, and pure grief 
Shore(l) his old thread in twain. 

0th. ’Tispitifbl: but yet |ago knows, 

Tiiat idu* whh Oissio had the act of shame 


\ thousand tunes commuted; Gaasio coidhssM it : 
And she did his atnerous woHts 
With the ruongntaance andpMgeof love 
vi^is’h 1 first Jove her ; t sawlOli jhis hand ; 

It was a h«idherehief,-«<««m 'tohim 

My thther gave my toother, / 

Emit. O heaved 1 0 heavenly powem t 
That handfeerchMl ifhfil speahwi. ol^ 

1 found hy Munsi^ told did giV» ator hDiliafid ; 
For ufien, with a soieme eirii(etae% i 
(More than, indeed, «» t^ih ^du> 

Ileliiegg’dofmetosfimilh ' ' 

thou Utoi* ^ 
heaven, IddnuhFE 
fheranoetotUHlhi'' 
eibrihefbu 
titotdeiepsdtef 
' ■ ps4 
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him,’^lagOf at the some thnCf stabs Emilia^ 
and runs outf h.u.D. she falls on the touch, I..A,) 
Mont. Take you tiiis weapon. 

Which 1 have here recover’d ftom the Moor ; 

Come, fiwurd the door without ; let him not pass, 

But kill him rather : I’ll after that same villain. 

{^E*it, with Gratiano, li.ii.s. 
.Oth. I am not valiant neither. 

But every puny whipster gets my sword ; — 

But why should honour outlive honesty ? 
fjet it go all. ' 

Emit. Moor, she was chaste : she lov’d thee, cruel 
Moor: 

So come my soul to bliss, as I speak true : 

So siicaking as 1 think, 1 die,-~l die. (Dies.) 

Oth. 1 have another weapon in this chanilicr. 

It is a sword of Spain, the ice-brook’s temper ; — 

(Crosses to n.H. and fetches the AUord.) 
O, here it is ;~Unclc, I must come forth. 

(To Gratiano, without, v.u.d.) 
Cra. If thou attempt it, it will cost thee dear ; 
Thou hast no weapon, and perforce must sulTer. 

Oth. fjook in upon me then, and speak to me. 

Or, naked as X am, 1 will asmult thee. 

Enter Gratiamo, t.n.D* 

Behold ! I have a weajmQ t 

A better never did itself sustain 

Upon a soldier’s thigh : I’ve seen the day, 

That, With this little arm, and this good sword, 

I’ve made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop but, O vain boast ! 
Who can cnntroul his fotel ’tis not so now.— 

Do you go back ditojpny’d ? ’tb a lost fear. 

Mm but a rash against Othello’s breast, 

And he retires t»->where should Othello go 1— 

. (Goes to the bed.) 

Now, how dost tihott look now ?— 0 ill starr’d wench ! 
Pale as thy sheets i*^wh«i we shall meet at cmnpt, 

‘ Thislodt o^thine will huri my soni from heaven, 

And ftonds wrDDI snatch at it.-~Cold, cold, my girl i 
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Uven like (hy chastity cursed slave !— 

W hip me, ye devils, 

From the possession of this hcnvAiIy sight ! 

Blow me anoiit in winds ! roast me m sulphur ! 

VV ash me in ste^down guiphs of liquid fire J— 

(> UcsdoTiKNia I Desdemona 1 dead O, 0,-~ 

{FeUls down ha.) 

Enter Lnnovico, Cassio, brought in by Antokio, 
and JuMO, Montano, Iaqo, pruonery Mabc;u« 

/mdPAniiO, L.ii.D. * 

hod. Whcivisthis rash and most unfortunate man ? 
Oth, That’s be, that was Othello : — here 1 am. 
Lod. Where is this viper? bring the villain forth. 
Oth. I hmk down towards his feet but that’s a 
fiible ; — 

If that thou lie’st a devil, I cannot kill tliec. 

{Oth. wounds JagOy and Mon, disarms him . ) 
Jago. (L.ii.) 1 bleed, sir ; but am not kill’d. 

^ Oth. 1 am not sorry, neither; I’d have thee live ; 
For, in sense, ’tis mippincss to die. 

^ JUad. O thou Othello, that was once so good, 

Fall’n in the practice of a coned slave, 

What shall be Said to thee? 

Oth. Why, any thing : 

An honourable murderer, if you will ; 

For nought did I in hate, but all in honour. 

jA>d. This wretch hath part confess'd his villainy : 
Did you and he consent in Cassio’s death t 
Oth. Ay, 

Cas. Dear general, I nev&t gave you cause. 

Oth, I do believe and I ask your pardon. — 

(To Ijod.) Will yon, 1 pray, demand tnat demUdevil, 
Why he hath thus ensuar’d my Saul and body ? 

It^o, Demand roe nothing^ what you know, ^ou 
know I 

From this time forth 1 never will speak word. 

Oth. Well, thou do’st best. 

IjOd. Sir, ^u shall understand what hath belhll’n, 
Which, as I think, you know not s— here’s a letter. 
Found in the pocket of the slain Roderigo ; 
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And here, another : the one of them imports 
'I'be death of Cassio to be undertook 
rtj Koderigo : — 

Oth. O villain! 

lAfd, Now here’s another discontented papei, 

I 'omul in his pocket too and this^ it seems, 
lioderigo meant to have sent this damned villain 
Ihit that, belike, lago in the interim 
Came in, and satistied him. 

O the pernieious caitifT! — • 

Mow came ^o'n, Cassio, b) that handkerchief 
'I'hat was my wifi*’s ? 

( Pointins; to the handkerchief bonnd round f V/v- 
si6*s leg.) 

(\is. (Fi-H.) 1 found it in my chamber: 

And ho himself contesstr it even now. 

That there he dropp’d it, for a special purpose, 
Which wrought to his desm^ 

(Hh. Ofool! tool I fbol! 

Cas. Th(Te is, besides, in Roderigo’s letter, — 

H(»\ he upbraids lago, that he made him 
[}iM\e me upon the watch ; wherenm it came 
That I was cast ! And eVn but now he sp'ike, 

ARor long seeming dead, -lago hurt him, 

(ago set him on. 

I.od. (To Oihello^) \oM must forsake this room, 
and go n ith us ; 

\ oiii poner and your command is taken ofl', 

\nd Oassio rules in Cyprus. For this sla\e, — 

If then* be any cunning cruelty, 

That can toriiieni him inneb, and hold him long, 

It Hhall he his: away with him. 

IPxeunt lagOf Pmlo^ and Marco^ l ii.o. 
\"ou shall close prisoner rest, 

Till that the nature oV your &ult be known 
To the Venetian state :-^coine, bring him awaj . 

Oth^ Soft you ; a word or two, before you go. 

( liuve dom* the state some service, and they knowT ; 
No more of that pray you, in your letters, 

' \\ hen }ou shall these unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me u$ I am ; nothing extenuate, 
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Nor sol don II au^ht in malice: then must you speak 
()r one, that lov’d not wisely, but too well ; 

Of one, not easily jealous, but, bcihg wrought, 
Perplex’d in the extremes 
Of one, n hose subdu’d eyes, 

Albeit unused to the melting mood, 
l)ro|) trars as fast as the Arabian trees 
I'heir niedieiiial gum. — Set you down this : 

And say, b<*sid(*s, — ^thut in Aleppo once, 

Where* a malignant and a turban’d Turk 
Beat a Venitian, and traduc’d the state, 

1 took by the throat the circumcised dog, 

And smote him — ^thus! {Sfabs himself^) 

O, Desdomona ! — ( O/ev . ) 

fV/v. This did I fear, but thought he had no weapon : 
K<ii lie was great of heart* 

/W. (vratiaiio, keep the house, 

And seize* upon tlic fortunes of the Moor; 

For they 8ucq*ed to you !•— ^To yon, lord governor, 
flenmins the censure of that heflish villain ; 

The time, the place, the torture,-— O enforce it !— 

•M yself will straight aboard ; and to the state, 

I'his heavy act wUh heavy Jienrt relate. 


DUpcfiifon ^ the CharacterB when ihe Curtain falh 
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THE DISTREST MOTHER. 

Ml*. Ambrose Philips, the translator of this tragedy^ descended 
/fom an ancient family in Leicestershire, wlieie he was bom about 
the year 1(>81. He received his education at St.John's College, 
Cambridge, and during his residence at that place, wrote the pas- 
toral poems u Inch procured him so high a reputation upon theiP 
appearance, as to provoke ih#» animosity of Pope, with whose com- 
parative efiorts, by many" partisans of Mr. Philips, they were in- 
discreetly contrasted. On quitting the university, he repaired to 
London, and by a constant attendance at Button's Coffee-house, 
to which the wits of that period invariably resorted, he at once 
obtained their acquaintance, and >va5 soon enrolled among their 
number. Sir Richard Steele honoured him with the earliest 
attention, and in the first volume of his Taller” inserted a 
hitle essay, dated by Mr. Philips from Copenhagen, which he 
called a Winter-piece,” and addressed to the Earl of Dorset. 
This production had, indeed, such singular merit as to fix the 
praise of Mr. Pope, who anydst the most contemptuous mention of 
every other .effort, excepted thil from the scope of his resentment, 
And tlic severity of his censure. 

The struggle between Pope and Philips for the palm of pastoral 
cxeellence was so closely contested, in the eye of public opinion, 
iJ^at^TEELE determined to turn the scale in favour of Ins friend, 
y devoting a few pages of the ** Guardian^' to a critical estimate of 
IS claims. This design was not effectually concealed from Pope 



^ho, b} a sfrata"Tni of the mas-t artful kiiid, Wdrd< d t»fl the iiitpetiii • 
ing blow, and ruined liis rival’s pretensions. lie took the task anoiiv- 
mously upon himself, supplied Sir Richard Sii.fle with equi- 
vocal arguments for a fallacious preference, and succeeded in point- 
ing out the absurdity of his projected judgment. I'his ili'.f ordanee 
was fomented by political eunntv, and Philips foigot bim^c’f so 
far as to menace Mr, Porii with manual chasti-^eiiicnf , a ihre:’^. 
however, which circumstances saved him the disgrace of attempt* 
ing to rcali/c. * 

In one of his early work^,* he had tc'.tificd public principles of 
an acceptable natiue, and beneath the patronage ol a whig aJini- 
nislration, found an ca''> road to servile anhu nee. 11c was a jus- 
tice of the peace and conirnissioner for lotteries lu this country, 
and oil cros.'sing the channel with I>r, lli't;ii llotu rKR, apiHiiiited 
to the Primacy of Ireland, among more substantial jirefernient, be 
obtained a tse-at in the Iri*>b House of Commons, as representative 
for tlie comity of Armagh. Having, by annuity, secured a hand- 
isomc permanent income, he returned finally to England, where 
being soon afterwards struck with the palsy, he died at his lodgings 
in VauHiall, June the l£lh, IT-I'l, on the verge of four-score. 

Although the lirlion” and “ Humphry, Duke of Elosttfr,’* 
are tragedies from which Mr. PiiiLirs derived considerable rtpu- 
talion, his name a.s a dramatist is exclushely preserved by the 
“ Distrest Mother,” which demands the jiraise of criticism, as a 
translated effort, for the vigorous fidelity of its adaption to the 
English stage. Its original was produced, under the title of ** An- 
droroaque,’* with great success by Racini:, in l6b7, and although 
fraught with the worst errors of French habit, — attenuated decla- 
ri.ation and Tabular h cum ness ,^acts with a powerful hand, in 
some parts, upon the springs of mental emotion. MoNTrLEunv, a 
capital comedian of that age, made such prodigious efforts in the 
part of Orestes f that it brought upon him an immediate fit of 
illness, and ultimately occasioned his death. It may, perhaps, be 


♦ The “ Life of John Williams,** Archbishop of York, an<J 
Lord-keeper of the (>real Seal, in the successive reigns of Jamciij 
the First and bis unfortunate son. 
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inciilioiitfd as a siill mvre singular fact in connexion with (he writ* 
iijjjii of KacINe,* that lus wife, either by perusal or representa- 
tion, was never made acquainted with a single line ot those dis- 
tinguished compositions which reftt-cled such lustre upon her im- 
mortal husband. 

When tlie reader has been told that history U completely fed' 
sih(‘d by the imputed death of Hermtdne^ who not only surwveo 
PyrrhKs^ but became the wife of OresteSy wc have but few' fur- 
ther observations to offer. The “ Distrest Mother,*’ as a ’dra- 
matic narrative, is inlitied to applause, and the frenzy of its 
principal eliaracter has some temptations for expressive powers 
which must secure to it an occasional perforiuance. We do not 
rlnnk, however, it can be rendered a source of popular gratiftea- 
Uim by the grandest abilities, and even without that belief, we 
*-'hould feel no anxiety to hazard the experiment. 


* 1 his amiable man died a martyr to chagrin, in the year 
I'lOp, because. Louis xiv, bis unnecessary patron, expressed 
<^oinc cilspleasure at n memorial composed in eloquent terms, 
and presented with respectful firmness by the poet, in favour of 
his suffering countryman, whom the Royal I/UNci:. bad done his 
utmost to load with poverty, oppression, and disgrace. Such, 
by the way, was this Prince’s excessive ignorance, that Vol- 
taire, who has testified no inclination to exaggerate his defects, 
asserts that his preceptor, though an able and learned man, 
could not excite him to the slightest literary acquirement* His 
knowledge of the Scriptures, above all, seems to have been sin- 
gularly limited, for when endeavouring to persuade the Marquis 
du QursNK, a firm old protestant, to change his religion in the 
decline of life, that ribbl^man frankly answered, ** Sire, fat 
rendu asset long-tewps h Cesar, ce qui est du h Cesar ; il est tempi 
qt{cje rende aussi a Dieu, ce qui lui est du.** So little did Louis 
understand this figurative language, that, turning to the by- 
standers, he observed, •• Est ee que la iHe ioume ft eet Komme 
il servtr Vempereur /** 




PROLOGUE. 

Since Fancy by itself is loose and vain. 

The wise by rules that airy power restrain : 

They think those writers mad, who, at their case. 
Convey this bouse and audience where they please ; 
Who Nature's stated distances confound. 

And make this spot all soils the sun goes round. 

*Tis nothing, when a fancied scene's in view^ 

To skip from Coveni Carden, to Peru^ 

But Shotkspeare' s self transgrest ; and shall each elf 
Each pigmy genius, quote great Shakspeare*£ seif! 
What critic dares prescribe what's just and lit. 

Or mark out limits for such boundless wit I 
Shakspeare could travel thro* earth, sea, and air. 

And point out all the powers and wonders there. 

In barren deserts he makes Nature ^mile. 

And gives us feasts in his enchanted Isle. 

Oar author does his feeble force confess. 

Nor dares pretend such merit to transgress ; 

Does not such shining gifts of genius share. 

And therefore makes propriety his care. 

Vour treat with studied decency he serves ; 

Not only rules of time and place preserves. 

But strives to keep his character entire. 

With French correctness, and with British fire. 

This piece, presented in a foreign tongue. 

When France was glorious and her monarch young. 
An hundred times a crowded audience drew,-— 

An hundred times repeated, still *twas new* 

Pprrkusg provok’d, to no wild rants betray'd, 
Kcscats bis generous love so ill repaid ; 

Does like a man resent, a prince upbraid ; 

HU sentiments disclose a royal mind ; 

Nor is he known a king from guards behind. 

Injur’d Ilermione demands relief. 

But not from heavy narratives of grief ; 

In conscious majesty her pride is shewn,— 

Born to avenge her wrongs, but not bemoan. 

jfndrotnache^’^Xf in our author’s lines. 

As in the great original she shines. 

Nothing but from barbarity she fears. 
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DISTREST MOTHER. 

( 


AC1' I. 

SCENE I. Interior of a Palaccy with a vietvof 

the sea. 

Enter Orkstes, ISxades, a7id Attendants^ x-.ii. 

Ores. O, IMades ! what\s life without a friend ! 

At slight of 1 lice my gloomy soul cheers up, 

My li(»])es revive, and gladness dawits wiihin n>e. 

After an absence of six tedious moons, 

How could I liojie to lind my Pylades, 

My joy, iny comfort ! on this fatal shore? 

JLven in tlie c*ourt of Pyrrlms? in these realm?, 
i'liesc hated realms, so cross to all my wishes? 

Oviny brave friend ! may no blind stroke of fate 
Hivide us more, and tear me from myself. 

Pj/l. O, prince ! O, my Orestes 1 O my friend 1 — 
Thus let me speak the welcome of my heart. 

( Embracing.') 

since I have gain’d th^ unexpected meeting, 

P-lestbe the powers that Irarr'd my way to Greece, 

And ki’pl me here ! ever since the unhappy day 
VVhen warring winds (Epirus full in view) 

■^iunder'd our harks on the loud stormy main. 

Ores. It was indeed, a morning full of horror ! 

Eyl. A thousand boding cares have rack'd niy soul 
u your behalf. Often, with tears I mourn'd 

B 
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The fatal ills, in which your life’s involv’d ; 

And grudg’d you dangers which 1 ?ould not share. 

I fear’d lo what extremities the black despair 

That prey’d upon your mind, might have betray’d you. 

And lest the Gods, in pity to your woes. 

Should hear your pray’rs, and take the life you loath’d. 
But now with joy 1 see you ! — The retinue. 

And numerous followers that surround you here. 

Speak better fortunes, and a mind dispos’d 
To relish life. 

Ore^s. Alas! rny friend, who knows 
The destiny, to which ) stand reserv’d 1 
I come in searcli of an inhuman fair; 

And live or die, as she decrees my fate. 

Pyl. You much suq>rise me, prince ! I thought you 
cur’d 

Of your unpity’d, unsuccessfid passion. 

Why, in Epirus, should you hope to find 
Hermione less cruel, than at Sparta ? 

I thought her pride, and the disdainful manner 
In which she treated all your constant sufferings. 

Had broke your fetters, and assured your freedom : 
Asharn’d of your repulse, and slighted vows. 

You hated her : you talk’d of her no more ; 

Prince, you deceiv’d me. 

Ores. I deceiv’d myself. 

Do not upbraid the unhappy man that loves thee. 

Thou know’st I never hid my passion from thee; 

Thou saw’st it, in its birth, and in its progress : 

And when at last, the hoary king her father, 

Great Mcnelaus, gave away his daughter, 

His lovely daughter, to the happy Pyrrhus, 

Th’ avenger of his wTongs, thou saw’st my grief. 

My torture, my despair; % 

O, l*yliules ! my heart has bled within me. 

To see thee prest with sorrows not thy own. 

Still wand’ring with me, like a banish’d raan^ 
Waldiful, and anxious for thy wretched friend. 

To temper the wild transports of my mind. 

And savemefiom myself. 
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Pyl. Why thus unkind ? 

Why will you envy Qie the pleasing task 
Of generous love, and sympathizing friendship ? 

Ores. Tliou miracle of truth ! — But hear me on. 
When in the midst of my disastrous fate, 

I thought how the divine Hermlone, 

Deaf to my vows, regardless of my plaints, 

Gave up herself, and all her charms, to Pyrrhus j 
Thou may'st remember, I abhorr’d her name. 

Strove to forget her, and repay her scorn. 

I made my friends, and even myself, believe 
My soul was freed. Alas ! I did not see, 

That all the malice of my heart was love. 
Triumphing thus, and yet a captive still. 

In Greece I landed, and in Greece I found 
The assembled princes all alarm’d with fears, 

In which their common safety seem’d concerned. 

1 join’d them ; for 1 hop’d that war and glory 
.Might fill my mind, and take up all my thoughts j 
And that my shatter’d soul, impair’d witli grief. 

Once more would reassume its wonted vigour. 

And every idle passion quit my breast. 

PyL The thought was worthy Agamemnon’s son. 
Ores. But see tlie strange perverseness of my stars. 
Which throws me on the rock I strove to shun ! 

The jealous chiefs, and all the states of Greece, 

With one united voice complain of Pyrrhus ; 

That now, forgetful of the promise giv’n. 

And mindless of his godlike father’s fate, 

Astyanax he nurses in his court ; 

Astyanax, the young, surviving hope 

Of ruin’d Troy ; Astyanax, descended 

From a long race of kings — ^great Hector’s son. 

PyL A name stiird^adful in the ears of Greece! 
B|^, prince, you’ll cease to wonder, why the child 
Lives thus protected in the court of Pyrrhus, 

When you shall hear, the bright Andromache, 

His lovely captive, charms him from his purpose : 

'^he mother’s beauty guards the helpless sou. 

B 2 
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' Ores, Your liile confirms what 1 have Iicard; ami 
licnce 

Spring all my hopes. Since my proud rival woes 
Another partner to his throne and bed, 

Hermione may still be mine. Herlaiher, 

The injurM Menelaus, thinks already 
His daughter slighted, and th’ intended nuj)tials 
Too long delay'd. 1 heard his loud complaints 
With secret pleasure; and was glad to find 
Tli’ungrateful maid neglected in her turn, 

And all my WTongs aveng’d in hei disgrace. 

7^7//. Oh, may you keep y<nir just resentments warm! 
Ores, Kesentments ! O iny IVieml too soon 1 tound 
They gre^\ not out of hatied. rni betray’d: 

I practise on mvself, and 1‘ondly plot 
IM y own undoing, (loaded *>n by love, 

I carnass’d all tlie siilVrages of (ireete; 

And here j eoine, their sworn aml)assador, 

To speak tlieir jealousies, and claim tl\is boy. 

PifL jhnhiis will treat your embassy with Kscorn, 
Full of Achilles, his redoubled sire, 

Pyrrlius is pioud, imi)etuons, headstrong, fierce; 

Made up of j)assions : will be then be sway’d. 

And give lo dealhthe son of her he loves r 
Ores Oh, w(mld hereiiderup Hermione, 

And k(ep Astsanax, 1 should lie blest ! 

He n usi ; he sl all : H<’?miore is mv life, 

M y soul, my lapture ! — I’ll no longer curb 
I’he stMuig (le.'iie that huriies me lo madness ; 
ril gi\e a lo« se lo l()\e ; J’ll beai her hence ; 

I’ll tear hei from his arms; I’ll — O, ye Ciods 1 
Ciivt me Hermione, or let me die ! — (f rnsses to L.ll.) 
But tell »»»e, Pylade*-, how stand my h»>pesr 
Is Pynhu^siill enamour'd widuhtT eliarnis? 

Or (iost thou ihii k he 11 \iehi me i p the prize, 

I’he dear, diar | riz* , which he hasra\i-h’d from mej 
Pifi, I daie not flatter yoiii loud hopes so far ; 

The king indeed, cold to the Spartan Princess, 

Tunis all his passion to Andromaclie, 
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Hector’s afflicted widow. But iu vain. 

With interwoven lo^e and rajj^e, he sues 
The ehannini^ captive, oh'.iloatcly cruel. 

•Oft he ahir:n> fjer for her chilfl, confinM 
Apart ; and when her tear> hcirin to flow'. 

As soon In* sto[)> them, and recals his threats, 

Herrnione a thousand times lias seen 
His ill-re(juited vt)vvs return to her; 

And takes his indie;nation all for love. 

What can he u^-ither’d from a man so various ? 

He may, in tlie disorder ot his soul, 

\V\*d her he hates, and punish her he loves. 

Ori's. But tell Jiie, how the wroni^’d Herrnione 
Broetks her slow nuptials, and dishonour’d charms ? 

/''///. Hermioru* would fain be thought to scorn 
Her waverimr lover, and disdain his falshood ; 

But spile i)f all lier |)ride and eonscioiis beauty, 
vShe nuHirns in secret her nei^lected charms. 

And oft Ins made me privy to her tears ; 

Still threatens to \h* pme, yet still she stays, 
xVnd sometimes sii^hs, and wishes for Orestes. 

Orrs, Ah, were those wishes from her heart my 
friend, 

rd fly in transport — {Flonnsh within^ u.h.) 

Vyl. Hear ! — The ajiproaehes 

To give you audience. vSpeak your embassy 
Without re-erve: urjj^e the demands of Greece; 

And in the name of all her kings, require 
That Hector’s son be given into your hands. 

Pyrrhus, itistead of granting what they ask. 

To speed his love, and win the Trojan dame> 

Will make it merit to preserve her son. 

But, sec: he eome;^! 

. Ores, Meanwhile, •my Pylades, 
fflo, and dispose Herrnione to see 
^ {Pj/fadeSj Crosses to jl.h.) 

Her lover, who is come thus far, to throw 
Himself in all his sorrows at her feet, 

[A flourish. Exit Pylades, e.h. 
B 3 
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JEnter Pyrrhus, VnKEmx, and^jittendantSyU.ia. 

Before I speak the message of the Greeks, 

Permit me, sir, to glory in the title 
Of their ambassador ; since 1 behold 
Troy's vanquisher, and great Achilles' son ; 

Nor does the son rise short of such a father : 

If Hector fell by him, Troy fell by you, ^ 

But what your father never w'ould have done. 

You do. You cherish the remains of Troy ^ 

And by an ill-tim’d pity, keep alive 
The dying embers of a ten year's war. 

Have you so soon forgot the mighty Hector ? 

The Greeks remember his high brandish’d sword, 

I'hat fill’d their state with widows and with orphans ; 
For which they call for vengeance on his son. 

Who knows what he may one day prove ? Who knows 
But he may brave us in our ports, and, fill’d 
With Hector’s fury, set our fleets on blaze? 

You may yourself, live to repent your mercy. 

Comply then with the Grecians’ just demands ; 

Satiate their vengeance, and preserve yourself. 

jPj^r, The Greeks are for my safety more concern’d 
Than I desire. 1 thought your kings w ere met 
On more important counsel. When 1 heard 
The name of their ambassador, I hop’d 
Some glorious enterprize was taking birth. 

Is Agamemnon's son dispatch’d for this? 

And do the Grecian chiefs, renown’d in war, 

A race of heroes, join in close debate, 

To plot an infant’s death ? — Wliat right has Greece 
To ask his life ? Must I, must I alope, 

Of all her scepter’d warriors, be deny’d 
1 o treat my captive as I please ? Know, prince. 

When Troy lay smoking on the ground, and each 
Proud victor shar’d the harvest of the war, 

Andromache, and this her son were mine; 

Were mine by lot. and who shall wrest them from me? 
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Ulysses bore away old Priam’s queen ; 

Cassandra was your gown great father’s prize : 

Did I concern myself in what they won ? 

•Did I send embassies to claim their captives ? 

Orea. But, sir, we fear for you, and for ourselves. 
Troy may again revive, and a new Hector 
Rise in Astyanax. Then think betimes — 
l*yi\ Let dastard souls be timorously wise : 

But tell them, Pyrrhus knows not liow to form 
Far fancy’diils, and dangers out of sight. 

Ores, Sir, call to mind the unrivall’d strength of 
Troy, 

Her w’alls, hcrbulwaiks, and her gates of brass; 

Her kings, her heroes, and embattled armies ! 

Pyr, I call them all to mind; and see them all 
Confus’d in dust ; all mixt in one wide ruin ; 

All but a child, and he in bondage held. 

What vengeance can we fear from such a Troy ? 

If they have sworn to extinguish Hector’s race, 

Why was their vow' for twelve long moriths deferred ? 
Why was he not in Priam’s bosom slain ? 

He should have fall’ll among the slaughter’d heaps, 
Whelm’d under Troy. His deatli liad then been just. 
My fury then was without bounds; but now. 

My wrath appeas’d, must I be cruel still ? 

And, deaf to all the tender calls of pity, 

Like a cool murderer, bathe my hands in blood ? 

An infant’s blood ? — No, prince — Go, bid the Greeks 
Mark out some other victim; my revenge 
Has had its hll. What has escap’d from Troy, 

Shall not be sav’d to perish in Epirus. 

Ores, I need not tell you, sir, Astyanax 
Was doom’d to death in Troy ; nor mention bow 
The crafty mother sjiv’d her darling son. 
yTlie Greeks do now but urge tlieir former sentence : 

^ Nor is’t the boy, but Hector they pursue ; 

The father draws their vengeance on the son — 

The father, who so oft in Grecian blood 

Has drench’d his sword — the father, whom the Greeks^ 
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IMa)' seek e’en here — Prevent them, sir. In tirne. 

iVr. \o ! let them come ; sin(!i* 1 was born to wage 
Elernal wjirs. Let them now turn their arms 
On iiiiii who conquer’d for them. Let them come, 
And in Kiiirus seek anotlier Troy. 

’Twas th:'.s they recornpene’cl my godlike sire; 

Thus was Acliilles tliank’d. l^ut, prince, remember, 
Their l)hick ingralitude then cost them dear. 

Omv. Shall (Greece then find a rebel son in Pyrrlius ? 

Have 1 then conquer’d to depend on Greece ? 
Ore.v. Hermionc will sway your soul to t)eaee. 

And medintc ’twixt her father and ytairself. 

Her beauty will enforce rny embassy. 

lyr. Hermione may have her charnis, andl 
May love her still, tho’ not lier father's slave. 

I may, in time, give ])roofs that Fin a lover, 

But never must forget that I’m a king. 

Meanwdiile, sir, you may sec fair Helen’s daughter : ■ 

I know how near in blood you stand ally’d. 

That done, you have iny answer, prince. The Greeks', 
No doubt, expect your quick return. 

Orestea^ and Attendant^ l.h. 
Phwn, Sir, do you send your rival to the princess? 
Pyr. 1 am told lluit lie has lov’d her long. 

P/iCfU. If so, 

Have you not cause to fear the smother’d flame 
May kindle at her sight, and blaze a-ne\v ; 

And she be wroxight to listen to bis passion ? 

Pf/t\ Ay, let them, Ph<t*nix, let them love their fill ! 
Let them go hence ; let them de[)art together : 
Together let them sail for Sparta; all iny pt'its 
Are open to them both. From what constraint. 

What irksome thoughts, should I tl]en he reliev’d ! 
Pham, But, sir — 

JPyr, I shall another time, good Phirnix, 

Unbosom to thee all my thoughts — For, see, 
Andromache appears, \E.vU Phnmx^ ii.n. 
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Enter Andikjmachk, and Cbphisa, l.h. 

May I, madam, 

' Flatter iny hoj)t*s’ so far as to believe 
You come to ^eek me here ? 

Audi\ 'riiis way, sir, leads 
To those .ipartmeius where you guard my son. 

Since you [)ermit me, once a-day, to visit 
All I have lefi. <d‘ Hector and of Troy, 

1 go to weej) a few '*ad moments with him. 

I have not yet to-day emhracM my child; 

I have not held liiin in my widow’d arms. 

Pyr. Ah, inadain ! >h(>uld the threats of Greece 
prexail, 

You’ll liave occu^iim foi your tears, indeed! 

Amir, Ala^l what threats? What can alarm the 
(jlreeks 

There are no Tiojans left. 

Fyr: r heir hati* i(» Hector 
Can nevt r die : the terror of his name 
Still sliakes their souls, and makes them dread Ins sou. 

Amir. A mighty honour for v ietorious Greece, 

To fear an infant, a poor friendh‘ss child! 

Wlio smiles in bondage, m)r yet knows liimself 
The son t)f Hector, and the slave of Pyrihus. 

Vyr. Weak as he is, the (ireeks demand his life. 

And send no less than Agamemnon’s son 
To fetch liiin hence. 

Andr. And, sir, do you i-oniply 
With such deniamls ! — ^^rhi*' blow is aim’d at me. 

How should the eliild avenge lii*^ slaiightei’d sire? 

Uiit, cruel men ! they will not have him live 
To cheer nry heavy •h^art, and ease my bonds. 

I promis’d to my-'clf in him a son, 

Ip him a friend, a husband, and a father, 
iiut 1 must suli’er sorrow heap’d on sorrow, 

And still the fatal stroke must come IVom you. 

Pyr, Dry up those tears; 1 must not see you weep; 
And know, 1 have rejected their demands. 

B 5 
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Tlfc Greeks already threaten me with war; 

But, should they arm, as once thejidid, for Helen, 
And hide the Adriatic with their fleets ; 

Should they prepare a second ten-year^ siege, 

And lay my towers and palaces in dust; 

I am determined to defend your son, 

And rather die myself than give him up. 

But, madam, in the midst of all these dangers. 

Will you refuse me a propitious smile ? 

Hated of Greece, and prest on every side. 

Let me not, madam, while I fight your cause, 

Let me not combat with your cruelties. 

And count Andromache amongst my foes. 

Andr. Consider, sir, how this will sound in Greece! 
How can so great a soul betray such weakness ? 

Let not men say, so generous a design 
Was but the transport of a heart in love. 

Pyr. Your charms wdll justify me to the world. 
Andr, How can Andromache, a captive queen, 
O’erwheImM with grief, a burden to herself, 

Harbour a thought of love ? Alas ! what charms 
Have these unhappy eyes, by you condemn’d 
To weep for ever? — ^^Falk of it no more.— 

To reverence the misfortunes of a foe ; 

To succour the distrest ; to give the son 
To an afflicted mother ; to repel 
Confederate nations, leagu’d against his life ; 

Unbrib’cl by love, unterrify’d by threats, 

To pit;. ^ fjfolect him : these are cares. 

These an i xploits worthy Achilles* son. 

\\ ill your resentments, then, endure forever ? 
Must F^rrhus never be fwrgiveri ? — *Tis true. 

My sword has often reck'd in Phrygian blood. 

And carried havoc thro’ your royal* kindred ; 

But you, fair princess, amply have aveng’d \ 

Old Priam’s vanquished house ; and all the woes 
I brought on them, fall short of what I suffer. 

We both have suffer’d in our turns, and now 
Our common foes shall teach us to unite. 

Andr. Where does the captive not behold a foe ? 
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Pyr, Forget tlie term of hatred, and behold 
A friend in Pyrrhup. Give me but to hope^ 

I'll free your son, I’ll he a father to him ; 

Myst'lf will teach him to avenge the Trojans. 

I’ll go in person to chastise the Greeks, 

Both for your wrongs and mine. Inspir’d by you, 
What would 1 not atchieve ? Again shall Troy 
Rise from its aslics : this right arm shall fix 
Her seat of empire, and your son shall reign. 

Andr. Such dreams of greatness suit not my condi- 
tion : 

His hopes of empire perish’d with his father. 

No ; thou imperial city, ancient Troy, 

Thou pride of Asia, founded by the gods ! 

Never, Oh, never, must we hope to see 

Those biilvvarks rise, which Hector could not guard !— 

Sir, all ] wish for, is some quiet exile. 

Where far from Greece remov’d, and far from you, 

I may conceal my son, and mourn my husband. 

Your love creates me envy. Ob, return ! 

Return to your betroth’d Hermione. 

Pyr, Why do you mock me thus ? you know, I 
cannot ; 

You know my heart is yours ; my soul hangs on you ; 
You take up every wish : ray waking thoughts. 

And nightly dreams, are all employ’d on you. 

^Tis true, Hermione was sent to share 

My throne and bed ; and would with transport hear 

The vows which you neglect. 

Andr. She has no Troy, 

No Hector to lament : she has not lost 
A husband by your conquests. Such a husband ! 
(Tormenting thought !) whose death alone has made 
Your sire immortdl.^ Pyrrhus and Achilles, 

Are both grown great by my calamities. 

I Pyr. Madam, 'tis well ! {Crosses to l.h.) ^Tis very 
well ! 1 find, 

Your will must be obey’d : imperious captive, 

It shall. Henceforth I blot you from my mind : 

You teach me to forget your charms ; to hate you : 

b6 
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For«knovv, Inhuman beauty, I have lov’d 
Too well, to treat you witii indifference. 

Think well upon it ; my fliM>rder’(i soul 
Wavers between 111’ extreme of love and rage ; 

1 have been too tame; I will awake to vengeance ! 

The son shall answer for the mother’^ scorn. 

The Greeks demand him, nor will i endanger 
My realms, to pleasure an ungrateful woman. 

Andi\ Then he must die ! alas, my son must die ! 
He has no friend, no sueeoiir left, beside 
His nuiih.er’s tears, and bis own innocence. 

Pjir. Go, madam, visit this ucdiappy son ; 

Tli(‘ si:ibi of ] io may bend your sliibi)orn heart, 

And tui o o soulless your unjust disdain. 

1 >bail V': ^ e more ex[)ect your an-vver. Ck> ; 

And hi ilv, while you embrace the captive boy, 

Tliini.. tiiat life depends on vour re'^olves. 

[yi Fiinn'ish. i'.xvrint, and /.thudantu^ L.II. 

^Jiidr, I'ii :o.x» tn the ;oi:,oisli o; mv beait, 

W rep o\'i my iit* mtisl (he. my life 

Iswj.o't \ s’naii r t»t lone survive. 

ler ills ai'<' Ji -l I h \\r sntb'v'c! life, 

Groan d \i\ < ;|)tiviry, :n.(l <.t,i-}i\hi Hector. 

Yes, n;\ \-t\a:iaN we'll go te-je iter 1 
'^J\)gellier to tlu‘ leaini'' of v\e'll go 1 

'J’lieie to th> ravish’d “ves th.v sire I'll sh.ow, 

And point libii out luiiong the sliades belc»v\\ 

[JKa’cmw/. u.h, 

em; of act. I. 


AGJ’ II. 

SCENE 1.— v/ B'xfnre. 

Enter Hkrmionh and Ceeonk, r.h. 

//er. Well, T’ll be rul’d, Cleone : I will see him ; 
J have told Pylades that he may bring him; 

Bui trust me, were I left to my own thoughts, 

1 should forbid him yet. 
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Cleo. And why f()r))id him ? 

Is he n<jt, imularn, ^till the same Orestes? 

Orestes, wliose return yow nft have wish’d ? 

The maj) whose suiVeriiii^s you >0 late lamented. 

And often prais'd his eoiistaney and love ? 

Her. "J"hai lov^e, that constaney, so ill requited, 
Upbraids me to myself. 1 l)lus]i to think 
How 1 ha\e us’d him, and would sliuii his })resenec. 

\Vh at will he my confusion, when lie sees me 
Nee;le(‘ted and forsaken, like himself ! 

Will lie not say, is this the seonthil maid? 

The pioiul Hermione r that tyranni/’d 
In Sparta''- court, and triumph'd in her charms ? 

Her insijience at last is well n paid. 

I canno! l>tN'n the thoue^iit. (('ro.sses to it.ri.) 

Vivo. ^ On wroniT yourself 
With nnbeo'inin^ feats. He knows too well 
Your beauty and your worth. Your lovet comes nut 
TooOer insu!:-, bur repca* tiis vous, 

And 1)1 cat he Ins ardent passion at your feet. 

But, madam, wliai's your ro\al father’s will ? 

What order-, do yotn letters bjinir from Sparta? 

Her. Hi> (»r(lei> arc, if FyiTlms still delay 
'riie nuoiials, and refuse to sacritice 
This 1 roj.t boy, 1 should with speed embark, 

And witi) dudr embassy letnrn to Ureece. 

Vivo. A’hat would you more r Orestes comes in time 
To sa\e \oui lioiujur. Tyrrluis c‘ools apace : 

Prevent Iti" falshood, aitd for'-akc him iirst. 

I kmnv you hate him ; y(ju have told me so. 

Her. Hate him ! My injur'd lionour bids me hate him. 
The unj^rateful man, to whom 1 fondly gave 
My virgiti heart ; tlie man I lov'd so dearly; 

The man I (hjatert yn ! (), my Cleone! 

How is it possible I should not hale him ! 

< [Crosses to l.h.) 

C/eo. Thci\ give him over, madam. Quit his courts 
And with Orestes 

Her, No ! 1 must have time 
To work up all my rage ! To meditate 
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A jiartlng full of horror ! My revenge 
Will be but too much quicken’d by^he traitor. 

Cleo. Do you tlien waif oew insults, new aflronts? 
To draw you from your father ! Then to leave you ! 

In his own court to leave you — for a captive ! 

If Pyrrhus can j)rovokc you, lie has done it. 

Her. Why dost tliou heighte4 my distress ? 1 fear 

To search out rny own thoughts, and sound my heart. 
Be blind to what thou sees’t : Believe me cur d : 
Flatter my weakness; tell me 1 have conquer’d ^ 

Think that my injur’d soul is set against him ; 

And do thy best to make me think so too. 

Cleo. Why would you loiter here, then ? 

Her. Let us fly! (Crosses to r.h.) 

IdCt us begone ! I leave him to his captive: 

Let him uo kneel, and supplicate his slave. 

Let us begone ! — But what )f ho repent ? 

What, if the perjur’d prince again submit, 

And sue for pardon ? What, it lie renew 
His former vows? — But, Oh, the faithless man! 

He slights me! drives me to exrr^'mitics! — However, 
I’ll stay, Cleone, to perplex their loves: 
ril stay, till, by an open breach of contract, 

I make him hateful to tlie Cireeks. Already 
'Their vcnL^< ance have I drawn upon tlie son; 

The sec* Mid ('mbassy shall claim the mother: 

I will u doul)]c all my griefs upon Ik r. (Crosses to l.h.) 
Cleo. Ah, madam ! whither does your rage transport 
you ? 

Andromaclie, alas ! is innocent. 

A woman plung’d in sorrow, dead to love. 

And when she thinks of Pyrrhus, ’tis with horror. 

Her. Would I had done so, too ! — He had not then 
Betray'd my easy faith. — But I, al^s f 
Discover’d all the fondness of my soul; 

I made no secret of my passion to him, ] 

Nor thought it dangerous to be sincere. 

My eyes, my tongue, my actions spoke my heart. 

Cleo. Well might you speak without reserve, to one 
Engag’d to you by solemn oaths and treaties. 
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Her. His ardour, too, was an excuse to mine :• 

With other eyes saw me then ! — Cleone, 

Thoumay’st remember, every thing conspir'd 
To favour him : my fullier’s wrongs aveng'd ; 

The Greeks triumphant ; fleets of Trojan spoils; 

His mighty sire's, his own immortal fame; 

His eager love — all, all conspir'd against me! 

— But 1 have done — I'll think no more of Pyrrhus. 
Orestes wants not merit, and lie loves me. 

My gratitude, my honour, both plead for him; 

And if I've power o'er my heart, 'tis his. {CroHses to 1..H.) 
Cleo. Madam, he comes — 

Her. Alas ! 1 did not think 
He was so near ! 1 wish I miglit not see him. 

Knier Okkstbs, n.H. 

How am I to interpret, sir, this visit ? 

Is it a compliment of form, or love? 

Ores. Madam, you know my w^cakness. 'Tis my fate 
To love uiipity'd; to desire to sec you; 

And still to swear each time shall be the last. 

My passion breaks thro’ my repeated oaths. 

And every tiiiie I visit you. I'm perjur'd. 

Even now, 1 find my wounds all bleed afresh; 

1 blush to own' it, but I know no cure. 

I call the gods to witness, 1 have try'd 
Whatever man could do, (but try’d in vain) 

To wear yon from my mind. Thro' stormy seas. 

And savage climes, in a whole year of absence, 

I courted dangers, and I long’d for death. 

Her. Why will you, prince, indulge this mournful 
tale ? 

It ill becomes i]^e ambassador of Greece, 

To talk of dying/ and of love. Remember 
The kings you represent: shall their revenge 
Be disappointed by your ill -tim'd passion ? 

Discharge your embassy — ^’tis not Oreates 
The Greeks desire should die. 

Ores. My embassy 

. Is at an end; for Pyrrhus has refus’d 


/ "./.rr 
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To give up Hector’s son. Some hidden power 
Protects the boy. ^ 

Her. Paithless, ungrateful man ! {Aside.) 

Ores 1 now prepare for (jieeee ; bur, e’er I go. 
Would hear my linal doom pronounc ’d by you — 
What d » I say ? — I do already hear it ! 

My doom i> iixt : I read it in your eyes. 

Her. VVill you then still despair ? he still suspicious 
Whitt hti\e 1 done ? wljeiein have 1 been cruel ? 

’Tis Hue, you find me in ihe court of Pyrrhus; 

But ’tvvas iny loyal lather sent me hither. 

And who can fell, but I have shar’d your griefs ? 
Have 1 ne’er w^ept in secret? — never wish’d 
To see C)ie-tes ? — 

Ores. Wish’d to see Orestes ! 

Ojjoy! (), ecstacy i My soul’s inlrane’d ! 

O, chaining princess ! O tianseendant maid ! 

My utmt)st wish ! — riius, thus let me express 
My boundless thanks! — 1 never was unhappy — 

Am I Orestes ? — 

Her. You are Oiestes; 

The same unalter’d, generous, faithful lover; 

The prince whom 1 esteem, wlmin 1 lament, 

And whom 1 fain wcudd teach my heart to love. 

Oi'es. Ay, there it is ! — 1 have but your esteem, 
While Pyrrhus lias your heart. 

Her. Believe me, prince, 

Were you as Pyrrhus, 1 should hate you ! 

Ores. No! — 

1 should be blest ! I sliould be lov’d as he is ! — 

Yet all this while I die by your disdain. 

While he neglects your charms, and courts another. 
Her. And who has told you, prince, that I’m neg 
leeted? , • 

Has Pyrrhus said — (Oh, I shall go distracted 1) 

Has Pyrrhus told you to ? or is it you 
Who think thus meanly of me ? — Sir, perhaps. 

All do not judge like you ! — {Crosses to l.h.) 

Ores. Madam, go on ! 
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Insult me still ; Tin us’d to bear your scorn. * 
Her, Why am«l told how Pvrrhus loves or hates ? 
—Go, prince, and arm the Greeks iiixainst the rebel ; 
Let them lay waste his country, raze his towns. 
Destroy his fleets, his palaces — iiirnself ! — 

(ao, prince, and tell me then how much I love him. 

{Crosses to h.h.) 

Ores, To hasten his destruction, come yourself j 
And work vour royal father to his ruin. 

Her, Meanwhile, lie weds Andromache ! 

O? 'cs. Ah, princess ! 

What is’t I hear ? 

Her, What infamy for (ireece, 

If lie should wed a Phrygian, and a captive ! 

Ores, Is tliis your hatred, madam ? — ’Tis in vain 
To hide your pasMon ; every thing betrays it : 

Your look'j^, your speech, your anger, nay, your silence 5 
Your love appears in all ; your seerct flame 
Breaks out the more, the more you would conceal it* 
Her, Your jealousy perverts rny meaning still. 

And wrests each cireumstance to your disquiet ; 

My very hate is construed into fondness. 

Ores, Impute my fears, if groundless, to my love. 
Her, Then hear me, prince. Obedience to a father 
First brought me hither : and the same obedience 
Detains me here, till Pyrrhus drive me hence. 

Or my offended father shall recal me. 

Tell this proud king, tliat Menclaus scorns 
To match his daugliler with a foe of Greece : 

Bid him resign Astyanax, or me. 

If lie persists to guaid the hostile boy, 

Hermioiic embarks with you for Sparta. 

^Exeunt Hermione and Cleone^ r.H. 
Ores, Then is Ojicstes blest ! My griefs are fled ! 
Fled like a dream ! — Methinks I tread in air ! 

Pyrrhus enamour'd of his captive queen, 

Will thank me, if I take her rival hence — 

He looks not on the princess with my eyes ! 

Surprising happiness ! — unlook’d for joy ! 

Never let love despair ! — The prize is mine ! 
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Be Smooth, ye seas, and ye propitious winds. 

Breathe from Epirus to the Spartanicoasts ! 

I long to view the sails unfurl’d ! — But, see ! 

Pyrrhus approaches in a happy hour. 

Enter Pyrrhus, and Phcenix, r.h. 

Pyr. I was in pain to find you, prince. My warm * 
Ungovern’d temper, would not let me weig^h 
The importance of your embassy, and hear 
You argue for my good. — I was to blame. 

I since have pois’d your reasons : and 1 thank 
My good allies : their care deserves my thanks. 

You have convinc’d me, that the weal of Greece, 

My father’s honour, and my own repose, 

Demand that Hector’s race should be destroy’d^ 

1 shall deliver up Astyanax, 

And you yourself shall bear the victim hence. 

Ores, If you approve it, sir, and are content 
To spill the blood of a defenceless child. 

The offended Greeks, no doubt, will be appeas’d. 

Pyr. Closer to strain the knot of our alliance, 

I have determin’d to espouse Hermione. 

You come in time to grace our nuptial rites : 

In you the kings of Greece will all be present. 

And you have right to personate her father. 

As his embassador, and brother’s son. 

Go, prince, renew your visit; {Crosses to R.H.) tell 
Hermione, 

To-morrow I receive her from your hands. 

Ores, {Aside,) O, change of fortune! Oh, undone 
Orestes 1 [JSxtV, R.H. 

Pyn Well, Phoenix ! Am I still a slave to love ? 
What think’st thou now ? Am 1 n\vself again ? 

Pham. ’Tis as it should be ; this discovers Pyrrhus ; 
Shews all the hero : now you are yourself— 

The son, the rival of the great Achilles ! 

Greece will applaud you, and the world confess 
JPyrrhus has conqured Troy a second time 1 
JPyr^ Nay, Pheenix, now 1 but begin to triumph ; 
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1 never was a conqueror till now ! ^ 

Believe me, a wlu^e host, a war of foes. 

May sooner be subduM than love. Oh, Phoenix ! 
What ruin have I shunn’d ? The Greeks enrag'd. 
Hung o'er me like a gathering storm, and soon 
Had burst in thunder on my head, while I 
Abandon'd duty, empire, honour, all. 

To please a thankless woman ! — One kind look 
Had quite undone me ! 

JPhwiu O", my royal master ! 

The Gods, in favour to you, made her cruel. 

Pyr, Thou saw'st with how much scorn she treated 
me ‘ 

When I permitted her to see her son, 

I hop’d it might have work’d her to my wishes. 

1 went to see the mournful interview. 

And found her bath’d in tears, and lost in passion. 
Wild with distress, a thousand times she call’d 
On H^'tor’s name : and when 1 spoke in comfort. 

And promis’d my protection to her son, 

She kiss’d the boy, and call’d again on Hector : 

Does she tljen think that 1 preserve the boy, 

To soothe and keep alive her flame for Hector ? 

(Crosses to l.h.) 

Phocii, No doubt, she does ; and thinks you favour'd 
in it ; 

But let her go, for an ungrateful woman ! 

Pyr, I know the thoughts of her proud stubborn 
heart. 

Vain of her charms, and insolent in beauty, 

She mocks my rage ; and when it threatens loudest, 
Expects 'twill soon be humbled into love. 

But we shall change our parts, and she shall find 
1 can be deaf like and steel my heart. 

She is Hector’s widow ; I, Achilles’ son ! 

Pyrrhus is born to hate Andromache. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Phoen, My royal master, talk of her no more 5 
I do not like this anger. Your Hermione 
Should now engross your thoughts. 'Tis time to see 
her; 
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Ani not rely upon ii rival's care : 

It in ay be tlautrerous. 

JP/yr, But tfll tne, Phcniix; 

Dost lliou not tipnk, the proud Andromache 
Will be enrag’d, when 1 shall wed the princess ? 
Pturn. \\ hy does Androniueiie still haunt your 
thougins ? 

What is’t to you, l)e she enrag’d or pleas’d ? 

Let her name perish — think ot her no more. 

Pf/r. \'o, l^iaimix ! — I have been too ^^Jentle with 
licr, 

I have check’d my wrath, and stilled my resentment : 
She knows not yet to what degree 1 hate her. 

Let us return — I’ll brave her to her face : 

I’ll give my anger its fiee eour>e against her. 

Thou shalt see, Phamix, how Pll break her pride ! 

(f tosses to R.H.) 

Phicn. Oh, go not, sir ! — ^'fhere’s ruin in her eyes ! 
You do not know your strength ; you’ll fall before her. 
Adore her beauty, and revive her scorn. 

Pj/r. That wx*re, indeed, a most unmanly weakness ! 
Thou dost not know me, Piiceiiix. 

Pliccn Ah, my prince ! 

You are still struggling in ilie toils of love. 

Pj/r, Canst thou then think, I love this woman still ? 
One who repays my passion with disdain ! 

A stranger, captive, friendless, and forlorn; 

She and her darling son within my power; 

Her life a forfeit to tlie Oreeks : yet 1 
Preserve her son ; would take her to my throne ; 
Would fight her battles, and avenge her wTongs; 

And all this while she treats me as her foe ! 

Phmi. You have it in your power to be reveng'd. 
jPyr. Yes — and I’ll shew iny p^jvfer ! I’ll give her 
cause ^ 

To hate me ! her Astyanax shall die — 

What tears will then be shed ! How will she then 
In bitterness of heart reproach my name 1 
Then, to complete her woes, will 1 espouse 
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Hcrmione — ’Twill stab her to the heart ! 

^ {(h^osses to L.H.) 

Ph(jcn. AUi*', you threaten like a lover still ! 

Pyr^ l^hcpnix, excuse this striigtile of my soul; 

^Tis tlie I f"* cllort orex|>iring love. 

Plup)i. Then hasten, Mr, to see the Sjraitan princess^ 
And tun» the h( nt of your oesires on her. 

• Pyr, On 1 ’tis a he.ivy t»sk to t\»nquei love, 

And wean the soul from her aceustom <1 fondness. 

But, come— A h*ng laretvell to He t r's widow. 

’Tis with a '•ecrot pleasure 1 i<.t»k back, 

And see the many dangers I have pas^’(i. 

The merchant, thus, in drt*a(lful teinj)ests tost. 

Thrown by tlie waves 'on some unl(K»k’d-for coast. 

Oft turns, and sce^, with a deliglUed eye, 

Midst rocks and shelves, the broken billows fly 1 
And while the outrageous winds the deep deform, 
Smiles on the tumult, and enjoys the storm. 

. \ExeinU^ l.h. 


END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I . — Interior rjf the Palace, ivith a view of 
the fSen, 

Enter OiiKSTEs and Pvlades, l.w, 

PyL For heaven’s sake, sir, com])ose your ruffled 
mind, 

And moderate your rage ! 

Ores, No, Pylifdes ! 

This is no lime foi/(;ounsel. — I am deaf. 

Talk not of leasoii ! 1 have been too patient. 

Life is not worth my care. My soul grows desperate. 
I’ll bear her or |>erish in the attempt. 

1*11 force her from his arms — ^By Heaven, I will ! 

• PyL Well, ’tis agreed, my friend — We’ll force her 
hence. 



22 DISTREgT MOTHER. 

ButftStill consider, we are in Epirus. 

The court, the guards, Herinione herself. 

The very air we breathe, belongs to Pyrrhus. 

Good Gods ! what tempted you to seek her here ? 

Ores, Lost to myself, 1 knew not what 1 did ! 

My purposes were wild. Perliaps 1 came 
To menace Pyrrhus, and upbraid the woman. 

Py/. This violence of temper may prove fatal. 

Ores. It must be more than man to bear these 
shocks, 

These outrages of fate, with temper. 

He tells me, tliat he weds Hermione, 

And will to-rnorrow take her from my hand ! — 

My hand sliall sooner tear the tyrant’s heart. — 

(Crosses to l.h.) 

Py/. Your passion blinds you, sir; he’s not to 
blame. 

Could you but look into the soul of Pyrrhus, 

Perhaps you’ll find it tortur’d like your own. 

Ores. No, Pyladcs ! — *tis all design. — His pride. 

To triumph over me, has chang’d his love. 

The fair Herinione, before I came, 

In all her bloom of beauty, was neglected. 

Ah, cruel Gods ! 1 thought her all my own ! 

She was consenting to return to Sparta : • 

Her heart, divided betwixt rage and love. 

Was on the wing to take its leave of Pyrrhus. 

She heard my sighs, she pitied my complaints. 

She prais’d my constancy — ^The least indifference 
From this proud king, had made Orestes happy ! 

Pyl. So your fond heart believes ! — 

Take my advice — ^Think not to force her hence ; 

But fly yourself from her destructive charms. 

Her soul is link’d to Pyrrhus — 

Ores. Talk no more ! 

I cannot bear the thought ! She must be mine ! 

Did Pyrrhus carry thunder in his hand, 
lU stand the bolt, and challenge all his fury, 

Mre I’d resign Hermione — (Crosses to r.h.) By orce 
snatch her hence, and bear her to my ships ; 
m forgot her mother Helen’s rape ? 
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PyL Will then, Orestes turn a ravisher. 

And blot his embs^sy ? 

Ores, O, Pylades ! 

My grief weighs heavy on me — ’twill distract me ! 

The Gods have set me as their mark, to empty 
Their quivers on me. — L#eave me to myself. 

Mine be the danger, mine the enterprizc. 

•All I request of thee, is to return, 

And in my place convey Astyanax 
(As PyrrhuSr has consented) into Greece. 

Go, Pylades — 

PyL Lead on, my friend, lead on I 
Let us bear offliermione ! No toil. 

No danger can deter a friend — ^Lead on ! 

Draw up the Greeks, summon your numerous train ; 
The ships are ready, and the winds is fair: 

There eastward lies the sea; the rolling waves 
Break on those palace stairs. 1 know each pass, 

Each >ivenue and outlet of the court ; 

Tliis very night wre’ll carry her on board. 

Ores, Thou art too good ! — I trespass on thy friend- 
ship : 

But, Oh ! excuse a wretch, whom no man pities. 
Except thyself : one, just about to lose 
■The treasure of l)is soul : 

When will my friendship be of use to thee ? 

PyL The question is unkind. — But now, remember 
To keep your counsels close, and hide your thoughts 3 
Let not Hermione suspect — No more — 

I see her coming, sir — 

Ores, Away, my friend ; 

1 am advis’d ; my all depends upon it. 

[Exit Pylades, l.h. 

Enter ^I/irmionk, and Cx^bonb, n,u. 

Ores, Madam, your orders are obey’d ; I have seen 
Pyrrhus, my rival ; and have gain’d him for you. 

The king resolves to wed you. 

Her, So I am told ; , 

And, farther, I am inform’d that you, Orestes, 

Are to dispose me for the intended marriage. 
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O^s, And arc you, madam, willing to comply ? 

Her. Whiit c an 1 do, alas ! my fa^li is promis’d : 
Can 1 refuse what is not mine to give ? 

A princess is iiot at her choice tc» love ; 

All we have U*ft us is a blind ohcdience : 

And yet you see how far I had comi)ly’d. 

And made my duty yield to your entreaties. 

Ores. Ah, cruel maid ! you knew — but 1 have done, • 
All have a right to jdcase themselves in love. 

I bhline you not. 'Tis true, 1 hop’d — but ^ou 
Are mistress of your heart, and I’m content. 

^Tis fortune is my enemy, not you. 

But, madam, I shall spare you farther pain 
On this uneasy theme, and take my leave. r.H. 

Her. Cleone, (amidst thou think he’d he so cairn ? 
deo. Madam his silent grief sits hc'avy on him. 

He is to be pitied. His too eager love 
Has made him busy to his own destruction. 

His threats liavc wrought tliis change of mind in 
Pyrrhus. 

Her. Dost thou think Pyrrhus capable of fear? 
Whom should the intre^pid Pyrrhus fear ? The Greeks ? 
Did he not lead their harrass’d troops to conquest. 
When iliey despair’d, when they retir’d from Troy, 

And sought for shelter in their burning fleets ? 

Did he not tlien supply his father’s place ? 

No, my Cleone, he is above constraint ; 

He acts unforc’d ; and where he weds, he loves. 


{Crosses to r.Hiw) 

Cleo. Oh, that Orestes had remain’d in Greece ! 

1 fear to-inorr(jw will prove fatal to him. 

Her. Wilt thou discourse of nothing but Orestes ? 
Pyrrhus is mine again ! — Is mine for ever ! 

Oh, my Cleone, I am wild with joyJ 

Pyrrh^, the bold, the brave, the goi'ike Pyrrhus ! 

— I could tell thee numberless exploits, 
tire thee with his battles. — Oh, Cleone — 

‘ ' (Crosses to l.h.) 

Cleo. Madam, conceal your joy — I see Andromache — 
She and comes to speak her sorrows to you. 
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Her. I would indulge the gladness of my heart * * 
Let us retire — Her giaef is out of season. 

Enter Andromache, and Cephisa, l.h. 

Andr. Ah, madam ! whither, whither do you dy? 
Where can your eyes behold a sight more pleasing 
Than Hector’s widow, suppliant and in tears ? 

I come not an ^larm’d, a jealous foe, 

To envy you the heart your charms have won— 

The only man I sought to please, is gone ; 

Kiird in my sight, by an inhuman hand. 

Hector first taught me love ; which my fond heart 
Shall ever cherish, till we meet in death. 

But, Oh, I have a son !— And you, one day. 

Will be no stranger to a mother’s fondness : 

But heaven forbid that you should ever know 
A mother’s sorrow for an only son. 

Her joy^her bliss, her last surviving comfort ! 

When every hour she trembles for his life ! 

Your power o’er Pyrrhus may relieve my fears. 

Alas, what danger is there in a child, 

Sav’d from the wreck of a whole ruin’d empire ? 
liet me go hide him in some desert isle: 

YblTmay rely upon my tender care 
To keep him far from perils of ambition : 

All he can learn of me will be to weep I 
. Madam, ’tis easy to conceive your grief ; 

But, it would ill become me to solicit 
In contradiction to mv father’s will : 

Tis he who urges to destroy your son. 

.^ladam, if Pyrrhus must be wrought to pity. 

No woman does it beUer than yourself. 

If yougsunhim, 1 shaUf comply, of course. 

\Exeunty Hermione, and Cleoue^ r.h. 
Andr. Didst thou not mind with what disdain slie 
spoke ? 

Youth and prosperity have made her vain ; 

She ha^jaot seen the fickle turns of life. 

Cephn Madam, were I as you, I’d take her counsel ; 
c 
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I’d speak my own distress : one look from you 
Will vanquish Pyrrhus, and conl‘<5tind ihe Greeks — 
See, where he comes — Gay hold on this oc'casion. 

Enter Pyrrhus, and Phcemx, l.ii. 

Pyr, Where is the princess ? — Did you not inform me 
Hermione was here ? {To Phwnix.) 

Phwn, 1 thought so, sir. ,, 

Andr, Thou seost what mighty powxT my eyes have 
on him ! (To Cephisn.) 

Pyr. What says she, Phormix ? 

Andr, I have no hope left ! 

J^ham. Let us ho gone — Hormiono expects you. 
Ceph. For heaven’s sake, madam, break this sullen 
silence. 

Andr, My fluid’s already promis’d ! — 

Ceph, But not given. 

Andr, No ! no ! — my tears are vain 1 — His doom is 
fixed ! 

Pyr» See if she deigns to cast one look upon us ! 
Proud woman ! 

Andr. I provoke him by my presence. 

Let us retire. 

Pyr. Come, let us satisfy 
The Greeks, and give them up this Plirygian boy, 
Andr. Ah, sir, rocal those words — What have you 
« said ? 

If you give up my son, Oh, give up me ! — 

You, who so many times have sworn me friendship : 
Oh, Heavens ! — will you not look with pity on me ? 

Is there no hope ? Is there no room for pardon ? 

Pyr. Phoenix will answer you- —My word is past. 

{Urosses to l.h.) 

Andr. You, wlio would brave so many dangers for 
me. 

Pyr, I w^as your lover then — I now am free, 
^olavour you. I might have spar’d his life; 

.^ou would ne’er vouchsafe to ask it of 
,, .Y ^tis too late, 
iificlr* Oh, sir^ excuse 
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The pride of royal blood, that checks my soul. 

And knows not ho^ to be importunate. 

You know, alas ! I was not born to kneel, 

•To sue for pity, and to own a master. 

Tyr. No ! in your lieart you curse me ! you disdain 
My generous flame, and scorn to be oblig’d 1 
But 1 shall leave you to your great resentments, 
tet us go, PhcF.nix., and appease the Greeks. 

Andr. Tln^n let me die ! and let me go to Hector ! 

Ceph. But, madam 

Andr. What can I do more ? The tyrant 
Sees my distraction, and insults my tears. {To Ceph.) 
— Behold, how low you have reduc’d a queen ! {Kneels.) 
These eyes have seen my country laicl iu ashes, 

My kindred fall in war, my father slain, 

My husband dragg’d iu his own blood, my son 
Condemn’d to bondage, and myself a slave ; 

Yet, in the midst of these unlieard-of woes, 

’Twas some relief to find myself your captive; 

And tliat ray son, deriv’d from ancient kings^ 

Since he must serve, had Pyrrhus for his master. 

Wlicn Priam kneel’d, the great Achilles wept : 

I hop’d I should not find his son less noble : 

1 tlioiight the brave were still the most compassionate. 
Oh, do not, sir, divide me from my child ! — 

If he must die 

Pyr. Phoenix, withdrawn while. {ExitPhoem^jU.w. 
Rise, madam — You may yet preserve your son. 

I find, whenever I provoke your tears, 

I furnish you with arms against myself: 

I thought my hatred fixt before I saw you. 

Oh, turn your eyes upon me w^hile 1 speak ! 

Arid see if you discover in my looks 
An angry judge, or Ai obdurate foe. 

Why will you force me to desert your cause ? 

In your son’s name, I beg we may be friends ; 

^rhink, Oh, think, - 

Tis the last time, you both may yet be happy ! 

1 kpow the ties 1 break, the foes I arm : 

c 2 
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I wrong Hennione ; 1 send her hence ; 

And with her diadem I bind your bfbws. 

Consider well } for ^tis of moment to you ! 

Choose to be wretched, madam, or a queen. 

1 leave you to your thoughts. When I return, 

WeMl to the temple — There you’ll find your son ; 

And there be crown'd, or give him up for ever. 

[Ejrii, L.II* 

Ceph. I told you, madam, that in spite^of Greece, 
You would o'er-rule the malice of your fortune. 

Andr. Alas, Ccphisa, what have 1 obtain’d ? 

Only a poor short respite for my son. 

You have enough approv’d your faiih to 
Hector. 

To be reluctant still would be a crime. 

He would himself persuade you to comply. 

Andr, Hi>w ! — wouldst thou give me Pyrrhus for a 
husband ? 

Ceph. Think you 'twill please the ghost of your dead 
husband. 

That you should sacrifice his son ? Consider, 

Pyrrhus once more invites you to a throne; 

Turns all his power against the foes of Troy, 
Remembers not Achilles was his father ; 

Retracts his conquest, and forgets his hatred, 

Andr, But how can I forget it ? — how can I 
Forget my Hector, treated with dishonour ; 

Depriv'd of funeral rites, and vilely dragg'd, 

A bloody corpse, about the walls of Troy? 

Can I forget the good old king his father. 

Slain in my presence — at the altar slain ? 

Which vainly, for protection, he embrac’d. 

Hast thou forgot that dreadful nighty Cephisa 
When a whole people fell ? MetUnks 1 see 
Pyrrhus enrag'd, and, breathing vengeance, enter 
/Mnidst the glare of burning palaces : 

J see him hew his passage thro* my brothers. 

And, bath’d in blood, lay all my kindred waste. 

t nk, in this scene of horror, what 1 suffer'd! 

s is Jhe courtship ) receiv'd from Pyrrhus ; 

And this the husband thou wouldst give me ! No, 
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We both will perish first ! I'll ne'er consent. • 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

Ceph. Since you resolve Astyanax shall die, 

. Haste to the temple, bid your son farewell. 

Why do you tremble, madam ? 

Andr. O, Cephisa ! 

Thou hast awaken'd all the mother in me. 

How can I bid farewell to the dear child. 

The pledge, the image of my much-lovM lord ! 

But, Oh, wfiile I deliberate, he dies. 

No, no, thou must not die, while I can save thee : 

{Crosses to i.ii) 

Oh ! let me find out Pyrrhus — Oh, Cephisa ! 

Do you go find him. 

Ccph, What must I say to him ? 

Andr, Tell him I love my son to such excess — 

But dost thou think he means the child shall die ? 

Can love rejected turn to so much rage ? 

Ceph, Madam, he'll soon be here : resolve on some- 
thing. 

Andr, Well then, assure him — 

Ceph, Madam, of your love ? 

Andr, Alas, thou know’st that is not in my power. 
O, my dead lord ! Oh, Priam's royal house ! 

' Oh, my Astyauax ! at what a price 
Thy mother Imys thee I — Let us go. 

Ceph, Hut whither ? 

And what does your unsettled heart resolve ? 

Andr, Come, my Cephisa, let us go together, 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

To the sad monument which I have rais'd 
To Hector's shade ; where, in their sacred urn, 

The ashes of my l^ero lie inclos’d, 

The dear remains wWeli 1 have sav'd from Troy; 

There let me weep, f there summon to my aid, 

With pious rite, my Hector’s awful shade; 

Let him be witness to my doubts, my fears ! 

My agonizing heart, my flowing tears : 

Oh! may he rise in pity from his tomb, 

AAdfixhis wretched son’s uncertain doom. [£avun/,R.H« 

END OF ACT 111. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE h—The Palace. 


Enter Hbrmione, and Cleone. r.h. 

Cleo This unexpected silence, this resen^e, 

This outward calm, this settled frame of «mind, 

After such wrongs and insults, much surprize me ! 
You, wlio before could not command your rage, 
When Pyrrhus lookM but kindly on his captive ; 
How can you bear unmoved, that he should wed her. 
And seat her on a throne which you should fill ? 

I fear this dreadful stillness in your soul — 

’Twere better, madam — - 

Her, Have you calPd Orestes ? 

Cleo. Madam, I have; his love is too impatient 
Not to obey with speed the* welcome summons. 

His love-sick heart overlooks his unkind usage : 

His ardour’s still the same — Madam, he’s here. 


Enter Orestes, l.h. 


Ores, Ah, madam is it true ? does then Orestes 
At length attend you by your own commands ? 
What can 1 do — 

Her. Orestes, do you love me ? 


Ores. What means that question, princess? Do I 
love you ? 

My oaths, my perjuries, my hopes, my fears. 

My farewell, my return — ^all speak my love. 

Her. Avenge my wrongs, and Wl believe them all. 
Ores. It shall be done — MySjSoul has catch’d th’ 
alarm, ^ 

We’ll spirit up the Greeks — I’ll lead them on : 

Your cause shall animate our fleets and armies, 
us return ; let us not lose a moment. 
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Rut urge tlic fiite of this devoted land: 

Let us depart. ^ 

No, prince, let us stay here ! 

I will have vengeance here — I will not carry 
This load of infamy to Greece, nor trust 
The chance of war to vindicate my wrongs. 

Ere I depart, Til make Epirus mourn. 

If you avenge me, let it be this instant; 

My rage brooks no delay; haste to the temple, 

Haste, prineSfe, and sacrifice Ixiin. 

Ores, Whom ? 

Her. Why, Pyrrlius. 

Ores, Pyrrhus ? Did you say Pyrrhus? 

Her, You demur. — 

Oh, fly ! be gone ! give rnc not time to think — 

Talk not of laws — he tramples on all laws — 

Let me not hear him justify'd — away 1 

Ores, You cannot think I’ll justify my riv al. 
Madam, your love has made him criminal. 

You shall have vengeance; I’ll have vengeance too ; 
Rut let our hatred be profest and open ; 

Let us alarm all Greece, denounce a war ; 

Let us attack him in iiis strength, and hunt him dpwn 
By conquest : should I turn base assassin, 

’IVould sully all the kings I represent. 

Her, Plavc not I been dishonour’d? set at nought? 
Expos’d to public scorn ? — ^And will you suffer 
.The tyrant, who dares use me thus, to live ? 

Know, prince, 1 hale him more than once 1 lov’d him. 
The Gods alone can tell how once I lov’d him ; 

Yes, the false, perjur’d man. I once did love him; 
And, spite of all his crimes and broken vows, 

If he should live, I may relapse — who knows 
But I to-morrow forgive his wrongs ? 

Ores, Fu*si let mf tear him piece-meal — he shall die. 
But madam, give me leisure to contrive 
The place, the time, the manner of his death ; 

Yet, I’m a stranger in the court of Pyrrhus ; 

Scarce have I set ray foot within Epirus, 

When you enjoin me to destroy the prince. 

c 4 
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it ^hall be done this very night. 

Jffer. But now, ^ 

lliis very hour, he weds, Andromache ; 

The temple shines with pomp ; the golden throne 
Is now prepar’d ; the joyful rites begin ; 

My shame is public — Oh, be speedy, prince ! 

My wrath’s impatient — Pyrrhus lives too long 1 
Intent on Jove, and heedless of his person. 

He covers with his guards the Trojan boy. 

Now is the time ; assemble all your Greeks ; 

Mine shall assist them ; let their fury loose ; 

Already they regard him as a foe. 

Begone, OreStes — ^kill the faithless tyrant ; 

My love shall recompence the glorious deed. 

Ores, Consider, madam — 

Her, You but mock my rage ! 

Think you to merit by your idle sighs, 

And not attest your love by one brave action ? 

Go (Crosses to l.h.) with your boasted constancy; and 
leave 

Hermionc to execute her own revenge. 

I blush to think how my too easy faith 

Has twice been baffled in one sliameful hour ! 


(Crosses to r h.) 

Oresm Hear me but speak ! — you know Til die Tu 
serve you ! 

Her, ril go myself : I’ll stab him at the altar ; 

Then drive the poniard, reeking with his blood, 

Thro’ my own heart. In death we shall unite. 

Better to die with him, than live with you ! 


Ores, i hat were to make him blest, and me more 
1 wretched. (Crosses to L,hi,) 

Madam he dies by me — Have you ^foe. 

And shall I let him live? My rivak too ? 

Ere yon meridian sun declines, he dies; 
you shall say that I deserve your love. 

Go, prince ; strike home ! and leave the rest 
tome; 

pS^ldl your ships stand ready for our flight. 

Orestes^ 
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Cleo. Madam^ you’ll perish in this bold attempt. 
Her, Give me vengeance, Vm content to perish. 
1 was to blame to trust it with another: 

Jn my own hands it had been more secure. 

Orestes hates not Pyrrhus as I hate him . 

{Crosses to R.n.) 

Oh, wdiild Orestes, wlien he gives the blow. 

Tell him he dies my victim I Haste Cleone ; 

('barge him to say, Hermione’*? resentment. 

Not those oF Greece, have sentenc’d him to death. 
Haste, my Cleone ! My revenge is lost, 

If Pyrrhus knows not that he dies by me ! 

Cleo. I shall obey your ord^^rs — But 1 see 
The king approach — Who could expect him here ? 

Her, O fly ! Cleone, fly 1 and bid Orestes 
Not to proceed a step before 1 see Inm. 

[Exit Cleone f l.h. 

, Enter Pyrrhus, r.h. 

Pyr, Madam, I ought to shun an injur’d princess ; 
Your distant looks reproach me : and I come 
Not to defend, but to avow my guilt. 

Pyrrl^us will ne’er approve his own injustice, 

Nbr lorm excuses wdiile bis heart condemns him. 
Discharge your anger on this perjur’d man ! 

For I abhor my crime ! and should be pleas’d 
.To hear you speak your wTongs aloud. No terms, 

No bitterness of wrath, nor keen reproach. 

Will equal half the upbraidings of my heart. 

Her, J find, sir, you can be sincere ; you scorn 
To act. your crimes with fear, like other men. 

A hero should be bold \ above all laws ; 

Be bravely false, and laugh at solemn ties. 

To he perfidious shpws a daring mind ! 

And you have nobly triumph’d o’er a maid ! 

To court nu' — to reject me^ — to return — 

Then to forsake me for a Phrygian slave— 

To lay proud Troy in ashes — then to raise 
The son of Hector, and renounce the Greeks, 

c 5 
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Are*actions worthy the great soul of Pyrrhus ! 

^ (Crosses to R.n.) 

Pyr, Madam, go on : Give your hesentmcnt birth. 
And pour forth all your indignation on me. 

Her, ’Twould please your queen, should I upbraid 
your falshood ; 

Call you perfidious, traitor, all the names 
That injur’d virgins lavish on your sex ; 

I should o’erflow with tears, and die with grief, 

And furnish out a talc to soothe her pride f 
But, sir, I would not over-charge her joys. 

If you would charm Andromache, recount 
Your bloody battles, your exploits, your slaughters, 
Your gieat achievements in her father’s palace. 

She needs must love the man, whofougiu so bravely. 
And in iicr sight slew half her royal kindred 1 

f(^r<fsses to L.li.) 

Pyr, With horror 1 look back on my i>ast deeds ! 

1 punish'd Helen's wrongs too far ; I shed 
Toturiuch of blood. But. madam, Helen’s daughter 
Should not object those ills the mother caus’d. 
However, J am pleas'd to^find you hate me — 

1 w IS loo forward to accuse myself — 

man who ne’er \vas lov’d, can ne’er he false. 
Obedience to a father brought you hither ; 

And I stood bound by promise to receive you : 

But our desires were difi'ereut ways inclin’d ; 

And you, I own, ^vnre not oblig’d lo love me. 

Her, Have 1 noi lov’d you, then ! perfidious man ! 
For you I slighted all the Grecian ^winces ; 

Forsook my father’s house; conceal’d my wrongs. 
When most provok’d ; would not return to Sparta, 

In hopes that time might fix your wavering heart. 

I lov’d you when inconstant; and even now, * 
Inhuman king ! that you pronourJ|pe my death, 

My heart still doubts, if I should love, or hate you— 
But, Oh, since you resolve to wed atjother, 

0efcr your cruel purpose till to-morrow, 

^Imt 1 may not be here to grace her triumph ! 
fcps is the last request 1 e’er shall make you — 
piei4| if the barbarous prince vouchsafes an answer ! 
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Go, then, to tlie lovM Pliryp:ian ; hence ! begone! * 
And bear to her tlnise vows that once were mine : 

Go, ill (lelianee to the avenging Gods ! 

{Crosses to u.H.) 

Begone ! the priest expects you at the altar — 

Hut, tyrant, liave a care 1 come not thither. [Ea:UyR.H. 

Enter Piub:nix, r.ii. 

Plifrn, Sp-, did you mind her threats ? your life’s in 
danger : 

Then* is no trifling with a wmrnan’s rage. 

'riie Gre(‘I<s that swarm about the court, all hate you 3 
Will treat you as their country’s enemy, 

And join in her revenge: besides, Orestes 
Still loves her ti) flistraction. Sir, 1 beg — 

Eyr. H ovv, Plut*nix. should I fear a woman’s threats ? 
A nobler passion takes up ail my tlioiights ; 

I mu'<t prepare to meet Andromache. 

Do tirou place all my giiaids about her son : 

If he he safe, Pyrrlms is free from fear. l.h. 

E/nrn. Oli, Pyrrhus ! Oh, whar pity ris, the Gods, 
Who fill’d thy soul with every kingly virtue, 

Form’d thee for empire and consummate greatness, 
Shpu-kPleavc thee so expos'd to wild desires, 

Tliat hurry thee beyond the bounds of reason ! 

But see the queen, {Flourish.) 

Magnificent in royal pride, appears. 

I must obey, and guard her son from danger. [jEartV,L.H. 

Enter Andromacub, and Cisphisa, r.h. 

Ce/>A. Madam, once more you look and move a 
. queen. 

Your sorrows tire dfsyers’d, your charms revive, 

And every faded beauty blooms anew. 

Andr. Yet all is not as I could wish, Cephisa. 

Qeyh. You see the king is watchful o’er your son ; 
Decks him with princely robes, with guards surrounds 
him. 

Ast’yanax begins to reign already. 

c 6 
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^ndr, Pyrrhus is nobly minded ; and I fain 
Would live to thank him for Astyaitax : 

’Tis a vain thought. — However, since my child 
Has bucii a frii^nd; 1 aught not to repine. 

Cej}/i, For Heaven’s sake, madam, let me know 
your griefs. 

If you distrust my faith — 

Andr, That were to wrong thee. 

Oh, my Cephisa ! This gay, borrow’d air, , 

This blaze of jewels, and this bridal dress. 

Are but mock trappings, to conceal my woe : 

My heart still mourns ; I still am Hector’s widow. 

Ceph. Will you then break the promise giv’n to 
Pyrrhus, 

Blow up his rage again, and blast your hopes ? 

Andr. I thought, Cephisa, thou hadst known thy 
mistress, 

Could’st thou believe I would be false to Hector ? 

Fall off from such a husband ! Break his rest, 

And call him to this hated light again, 

To see Andromache in Pyrrhus’ arms ! 

Ceph, 1 cannot guess what drift your thoughts pur- 
sue : 

But, Oh, I fear there’s something dreadful in it I ^ 
Must then Astynax be doom’d to die. 

And you to linger out a life in bondage ? 

Andr. Know then the secret purpose of my soul : 
Andromache will not be false to Pyrrhus, 

Nor violate her sacred love to Hector. 

This hour I’ll meet the king; the holy priest 
Shall join us, and confirm our mutual vows. 

This will secure a father to my child : 

That done, I have no farther use for life : 

This pointed dagger, this determin’d hand, 

Shall save my virtue, <*ind conclu^j niy woes. 

Cephisa, thou wilt lend a hand fo close thy mistress’ 
eyes. 

Oh, never think that I will stay behind you ! 
No, my Cephisa ; I must have thee live. 
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I must commit to thy faithful hands 
All that is dear ai#d precious to my soul ; 

Live and supply my al)sence to my child. 

All that remains of Trv>y ; a future progeny 
Of heroes, and a distant line of kings. 

In him, is all intrusted to thy care, 

Vcpfi, Oh for a spirit to support iny grief! 

Is there ought more, liefore you go for ever } 

j^ndr. Oh, my Cephisa ! my swoln heart is full ! 

I have a thousand farewells to my son — 

But tears break in 1 — (ii ief interrupts my speech 
My soul o’erfiows in fondness 1 — Let him know 
I died to save him — and would die again. 

Season his mind with early hints of glory; 

Make him acquainted with his ancestors ; 

Trace out their shining story in his thoughts : 

Dwell on the exploits of his immortal father ; 

And sometimes let him hear his mother’s name. 

He must he taught to stifle his resentments;, 

And sacrifice his vengeance to his safety. 

Should he prove headstrong, rash, or unadvis’d. 

He then will frustrate all his mother’s virtue. 

Provoke his fate, and I shall die in vain, 

Alas, I fear I never shall outlive you ! 

' ’ Andr, No more — thy tears, Cephisa, will betray mcj 
Assume a cheerful look — ^But still remember — 

{Fiourisk \uithin) 

Hark how the trumpet, with its sprightly notes, 
Proclaims th’ appointed iiour, and calls us hence : 
Hector, I come, once more a queen, to join thee I 
Thus the gay victim, with fresh garlands crown’d. 
Pleas’d with the sacred fife’s enlivening sound, 

*Thro’ gazing crowds, in solemn state proceeds ; 

And, drest in fatal pomp, magnificently bleeds. 

{Exeu'ftt, LH. 


BND OP Acrr IV. 
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ACT V, 

SCENE 1. .4 Palace. 

Enter HhRM*ioKifi, k.ii. 

What have 1 done ? Where am 1 ? Where is Pyrrhus ? 
Ye (jods ! what mean lliese horrors ? — Tin undone ! 
My soul is on the rack ! — 1 cannot bear it !— 

Why d«» f wander, like some guilts gliost? 

Whai bn)Uirht me to this place ? What keeps me here ? 
Tin* eutjrt ot Pyrrhus has lio room for me ! 

Do I siill doubt, if 1 should love or hate him ? 
Hard-hearted man ! how uneoiieeru’d he left me ! 

Did he oi>ce sigh ? bestow one [dt sing look ? 

Once shed a teai ? or speak one soli, kind word ? 

Did he so much as feign one moment’s sorrow. 

To calm my grief, and mitigate his falshood ? — 

Why am I still thus anxious for Ids life ? 

Why do I start at his impending fate? 

Shall he then live ? Shall the base traitor live 
To laugh at iny distress ? No, let him perish ! 

3e quick, Orestes ! — Execute my orders ! 

\las I my orders 1 Oh, preposterous guilt ! 
ydn I decree the death of him 1 love ? 

Vas it for this my soul delighted in him ? 

Yas it for this I left my father’s court ? 

Have 1 then cross’d so many realms and seas 
murder Pyrrhus ? 

? i\ Enter Cleone, l.h. 

(Iki Cleone, help me ! 

\|^at have I done ? Is Pyrrhus yet Ylive ? 

Vhat say’st thou? — Answer me— Where is the king? 

Cleo. Madam, I saw the cruel prince set forward, 
'irjumphant in liis looks and full of joy. 

walk’d, his ravish’d eyes were fix’d 
fair captive 3 while thro’ shouting crowds 
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She pass’d along witli a dejected air. 

And seem’d to iin#nrn her Hector to the last. 

H(ri\ Insulting tyrant ! 1 shall hurst with rage ! — 
But sav. Cleone, didst thou mark liim well ? 

Was his brow srnootli ? Say, did there not appear 
Some shade of grief? Some little cloud of sorrow? 

Did e not stop ? Did he not once look back ? 

Didst tlioLi a|)])roach Inm ? Was he not confounded ? 
Did he not — Oh, be quick, and tell me all ! 

Cleo, Madam, the tumult of his joy admits 
No thought but love. ITnguarded he maich’d on, 
’Mid^t a promiscuous throng of friends and foes. 

His cares all turn upon Astyanax, 

Whom he has lodg’d within the citadel, 

Defended hv the. strength of ail his guards. 

IJei\ ICi.ough ! — He dies ! — 'The traitor ! — {Crosses 
to K.ii.) Wlterc's (ircstes? 
r/eo. lie’s ill tlie temple, with his whole retinue. 
H*o\ Is lie still resolute ? Is he still determin’d? 
C/eb. Madam, I fear — 

Hio , How ! — is ( )restes false ? 

Does he hetiay me, too? 

Cleo. \ thousand diiuhts 
Pernjetv his soul, and wound him with remorse; 

His virtu?‘ and his love prevail by turns. 

He told me Pyrrhus should not fall ignobly — 

Pyrrlms, the warlike son of great Achilles, 

He (iread'' the censure of the Grecian states; 

Of all mankind, and fears to stain his honour. 

Her, Poor lim’rous wretch ! ’tis ftdse ! he basely 
fears 

To cope with dangers, and encounter death: 

Vris that he fears.-^r-Am I bright Helen’s daughter? 

To vindicaie her wr/angs all Greece conspir’d ; 

For her confederal^ nations fought, and kings were 
slain ; •• 

Troy was overthrown, and a whole empire fell. 

My eyes want force to rise a lover’s arm 
Against a tyrant that has dat’d to wrong me ! 
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Cteo, Madam, like Helen, trust your cause to 
Greece. 

Her. No ; Til avenge myself, I’ll to the temple ; 

I’ll hurl destruction, like a whir’lwind, round me ! 

They must not wed ! they ^must not live ! they shall 
not ! 

Let me be gone — 

Stand oil ! Iiold me not ! I am all distraction ! 

O Pyrrhus ! tyrant ! traitor ! thou shall bleed. 

Enter Orrstks, l.h. 

Ores. Madam, ’tis done : your orders are obey’d : 
The tyrant lies expiring at the altar. 

Hei\ Is Pyrrhus slain ? — 

Ores. Even now he gasps in death. 

Our Greeks, all undistinguish’d in the crowd, 

Flock’d to thc.tetriple,and dispers’d themselves 
On every side the altar ; I was there : 

Pyrrhus observ’d me with a haughty eye, 

And, proud to triumph over Greece in me. 

From his own brows he took the diadem, 

And bound it on the temples of his captive. 

Receive, said he, niy crown ! receive my faith,-.. 

Mine and my people’s sovereign reign for ever. 

From this blest hour, a father to your son ; 
ril scourge his foes: henceforward he be styl’d 
The Trojan king : 

His subjects with loud acclamations shook 
The spacious dome ! our Greeks, enjrag’d, cry’d out 
Revenge ; revenge ! broke thro’ the thronging press, 
And rush’d tumultuous on the unguanied king. 
Pyrrhus awhile oppos’d their clashgiig swords. 

And dealt his fatal blows on every, side, 

With manly fierceness till oppres^ by numbers, 

E ning with blood, all over gaidi d with wounds, 
el’d, he groan’d, and at the altar fell. — 

, madam ; let us fly ! haste to our ships ! 
lie unmoor’d~Our friends attend us there. 
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Her. What have they done ! 

Ores. Madam, forgive their rage. 

I own your vengeance had been more complete, 

Had Pyrrhus fall’n by me; and had he known, 
Hermione chastis’d him by my arm. 

Her. Peace, monster, peace ! — Go tell ihy horrid 
talc 

To savages, and howl it out in deserts. 

Wouldst thou impute to me thy barbarous guilt ? 

Me wouldst ifliou make th’ accomplice of thy crimes ? 
Hence to thy Greeks ! and boast ihy foul exploits ! 

My soul abhors them ! I disclaim the deed ! 

Begone ! 1 know thee not, thou fell barbarian ! 

What had he done ? What could provoke thy madness 
To assassinate so great, so braver man ? 

Who set thee on ? 

Orea. Oh, grant me patience, heaven ! 

With your own lips did you not curse the tyrant, 
Pronounce his death, and urge me to destroy him ? 

//er/What if, transported by my boundless passion^ 
1 could not bear to see him wed another, 

Were you i* obey a jealous woman’s phrenzy? 

You should have div’cl into my inmost thoughts : 

My he?'?t, tho’ full of rage, was free from malice; 

And all my anger was excess of love. 

Why did you take me at my word? You saw 
The struggles of iny soul ; you heard me rave; 

You should have question’d me a thousand times. 

Yet still have doubted, and have (|uesiion’d on. 

Before you ventur’d on a life so precious. 

Ores. Hear me but speak — Heaven knows, against 
my will — 

•Her. Why did yo*i not return? Why not consult 
me - 

A second time ? and,^ndetermin’d still, 

Again return, and stililhid new delays ? 

What had your rash officious Greeks, dire blood- 
hounds ! 

To do with my revenge ? What drew you hither ? 
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To^brinfl^ on me the ven^ireful woes that haunt you? 
Are these the fruits of your deteste^ love? 

Your fatal embassy, your hateful presence 

Drove Pyrrlms to my rival, and destroys 

Botli him and me. — He might have lov'd me still. 

Had you ne'er interpos’d. — Avaunt ! begone ! 

And leave me in Kpirus. — I renouiKV 

My friends, iity country, Greece, and all mankind: 

But chiefly 1 renounce thee ! monster, thee! 

* [JEai/. R.H. 

Ores, Am 1 awake ? Avhere am I ? Soft my soul 3 
Be not too rush. — VV^as that Hermionc r 
Wliy should her anger thunder against me ? 

Was not this blood shed all by her command?-^ 

I am indeed a most outrageous monster! 

A ruflian, murdeier, a base assassin ! 

And all to please a false ungrateful woman. 
Henceforward, let the laws of nature cease ; 

And let the pale that severs right and wrong. 

Things sacred and profane, be broken down; 

Gods in their temples, kings upon their thrones, 

Are not in safety while Orestes lives. 

Oh, never moie shall my torn mind he heal'd. 

Nor taste the gentle comforts of repose ! 

A dreadful hand of gloomy cares surround me. 

And Jay strong siege to my distracted soul. 

Huter Pyladks, l.ii. attended by Greeks, 

Pyl, Haste, prince; Ictus begone; 'tis death to 
stay. 

Andromaclie reigns queen : she gives the alarm. 

And vows revenge upon the foes o^’ Pyrrhus. 

The people arm and muster in the streets : 

Our Greeks wdll not he able lon^ to guard 
The palace gales, and to secure *«iur flight. 

|gWe must he speedy, sir. 

ihres. You may depart, 

Wy friends— Hermionc and I remain.— 

He? cruelty has quite undone me ! — 
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PyL Alas, unhappy princess ! — Slie/s no more ; 

Ores, Hermionti no more ? — O, all ye powers ! 

PyL Full of disorder, wildness in her lool<s, 

With hands expanded, and dishcvell’d hair, 

Breatliles*. and pale, with shrieks she sought the temple; 
In the mid-way she met the corpse of Pyrrhus ; 

She startled at the sight ; then, slid’ with horror. 

Gaz’d frightful ! Waken’d from the dire amaze. 

She rais’d her eyes to heaven with such a look 
As spoke her* sorrows, and reproach’d the gods ; 

Then plung’d a poniard deep within her breast, 

And fell on Pyrrlius, grasping him in death. 

Ores, I thank you, gods — I never could expect 
To be so wretched ! — You have been industrious 
To finish your decrees ; to make Orestes 
A dreadful instance of your power to punish ; 

I’m singled out to bear the wrath of heaven. 

Pyl, You hazard your retreat by these delays. 

The guards will soon beset us. Your complaints 
Are vaih, and may be fatal. 

Ores, True, my friend : 

And tliercforc ’twas I thank’d the bounteous gods. 

My fate’s aecompllsird. — I shall die content. 

Oh, byj*r me hence — Blow, \vinds ! 

Pyl, Let ns be gone. 

Ores, The murder’d lovers wait me — Hark, they 

Nay, if your blood still reeks, I’ll mingle mine : 

One tomb will hold us all. 

Pyl. Alas! 1 fear 

His raving will return whh liis misfortunes. 

Ores, i am dizzy ! — Clouds ! — Quite lost in utter 
, darkness 1 , 

Guide me, some friendly pilot, thro’ the storm. 

I shiver ! Oh, I frec:te! — So — Light returns ; 

’Tis the grey dawn — Pylades 1 behold 1 — 

I am encompass’d with a sea of blood 1 — 

The crimson billows ! — Oh ! my brain’s on fire I 
Pyl. How is it, sir ? — Repose yourself on me* 
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bres, Pyrrhus, stand otf ! — What wouldst thou ? — 
How he glares ! 

What envious hand has clos’d thy wounds ? — ^Have at 
thee. 

It is Hermoine that strikes — Confusion ! 

She catches Pyrrhus in her arms. — O, save me ! 

How terrible she looks ! — She knits her brow! 

She frowns me dead; she frights me into madness ! 
Where am I ? — Who are you ? 

Pi/L Alas, poor prince ! 

Ores. This is most kind, my Pylades — Oh; why. 
Why was I born to give thee endless trouble ? 

J*7/L All will go well — He settles into reason. 

Ores. W'bo talks of reason ? Better to have none. 
Than not enough. — Run, some one, tell my Greeks 
1 will not have them touch the king — Now — now ! 

I blaze again! — See there — I^ok where they come; 

A shoal of furies — How they swarm about me ! 

My terror ! — Hide me ! — Oh, their snaky locks I 
Hark, how they hiss ; — See, see their flaming brands ! 
Now they let drive at me ! — How they grin. 

And shake their iron whips ! — My ears ! what yelling ! 
And see, Uermione ! — she sets them on — 

Thrust not your scorpions thus into my bosom^^ 

Oh I — I am stung to death ! — Dispatch me soon ! 
There — lake iny heart, Hermione! — Tear it out! 
Disjoint me ! — kill me 1 — Oh, my tortur’d soul ! 

{He is borne off, r.h.) 

Enter Pho-^mx, l. ik attended by Guards. 

Pheen. All, all are fled ! — Orestes is not here ! — 
Triumjduint villains ! — ^The base, giddy rabble. 

Whose hands should all have been employ’d with fire, 
To waste the fleet, flock’d round t^ie dying princess : 
4^nd, while they stand agaze, ih? Greeks embark. 
i)h, ’tis too plain ! — This sacrileg’ous murder 
Was authoriz’d. — ^Th’ Ambassador’s escape 
/9ttclare.< his guilt. Most bloody embassy ! 

Hiat unexampled deeds 1 — ^Whete, where, ye gods. 
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Is majesty secure, if iu your temples 
You give it no protedtion ? — See, the queen. 

{A flourish of trumpets.) 

Enter ANonCoMACifE, and Csphisa, l.h. with 
Attendants, 

Andr, Yes, ye inhuman Greeks ! the time will come 
When you shall dearly pay your bloody deeds ! 

How should the Trojans hope for mercy from you. 
When thus you turn your impious rage on Pyrrhus ; 
Pyrrhus, the bravest man in all our league ; 

The man, whose single valour made you triumph. 

{A dead march behind,) 

Is my child there? — 

Ceph, It is the corpse of Pyrrhus ; 

The weeping soldiers bear him on their shields. 

Andr, Ill-fated prince! too negligent of life ! 

And too unwary of the faithless Greeks ! 

Cut off in the fresh ripening prime of manhood. 

E’en in the prime of life ; thy triumphs new. 

And all thy glories in full blossom round thee ! 

The very Trojans would bewail thy fate. 

Ceph, Alas, then, will your sorrows never end ! 

Audi : Oh, never, never ! — While I live, my tears 
Will never cease ; . for I was born to grieve. — 

Give present orders for the fun’ral pomp : ( Zb Pheen,) 
i^t him be rob’d in all his regal state; 

Place round him every shining mark of honour ; 

And let the pile that consecrates his ashes, 

Rise like his fame, and blaze above the. clouds. 

[Exit Phcenix, r.h. A Jhurish of trumpets, 
Ceph^ The sound proclaims th’ arrival of the prince. 
The guards conduct ’him from the citadel. 

Andr, With open arms I’ll meet him ! — O, Cephisa ! 
A springing joy, mixWith a soft concern, 

A pleasure, which no J^guage can express. 

An ecstasy, that motliers only feel, 

Plays around my heart, and brightens up my sorrow. 
Like gleams of sunshine in a low’ring sky. 
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Tho’ plung’d in ills, and exercis’d in care^ 

Yet never let the noble rnii'd despjlir. 

When prest hy dangeis, and beset wMth foes ; 

The gofls their liinely succour interpose ; 

And vvlicn our virtue sinks\ overwhelm’d with grief. 
By unforeseen expedients brings relief. 


Disposition of the Characters when the Curtain falls. 
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S^POKEIV liY AXnnOMACHE. 

I liopn you’ll own, that with beroitihi^ art. 

I’ve play’ll my jjaiiie, and topp’d the widow's part. 
My Sfjous<‘, poor man, <‘Ould not live out the play, 
liut d\’d cominodiously on weJdiiij^-day, 

While I, liis reliet, made, at one bold fiin^, 

Mysell’a priiioesx, and young Sty a king. 

You, ladies, who protract a lover’s pain. 

And hear your servants sigh whole years in vain ; 
Wliieli of you ail would not on marriage venture. 
Might she so soon upon her Jointure enter 

’Twas a strange ’scape ! had Pyrrhus liv’d till now, 
I had been Jiiiely hamper’d in my vow. 

Td die hy one’s own hand, and fly the charms 
Of love and lifejn a young monarch’s arms ! 

’Twerc an hard fate ere 1 had undergone it, 

1 might have took one night — to think upon it. 

But why, you’ll say, was all this grief exprest 
For a first husband, laid long since at rest } 

Why so much coldness to my kind protector.^ 

—Ah, ladies ! had you known the good man Hector-^ 
Homer will tell ypu, (or I’m misinform’d) 

That when enrag'd, the Grecian camp he storm’d ; 
To break the teii-^dd barriers of the gate, 
lie threw a stone iJS^ch prodigious weight. 

As no two men could lift, not even of those 
Who iu that age of thundering mortals rose ; 

— "It would have sprain’d a dozen modern beaux. 
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At length, howe'er, I laid my weeds aside. 
And sunk the widow in the well-drest'd bride. 
In you it still remains to grace the play. 

And hless with joy my coronation day ; 

Take then, ye circles of the brave and fair. 
The fatherless and widow to your care. 


Wr OXBBHBY AND CO. PRINTERS; 
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3^ematt£l. 


THE PROVOKED HUSBAND. 

Tlie Provoked Husband^ or A Journey to London^ ivas a ptay 
begun, but left unfinished by Sir John Vanbrugh, and after bis 
•death, completed aud brought on the stage by Colley Cibbbr. 
The fragment left by Vanbrugh extended no farther than to the 
three first acts, as he had arranged them ; but the order of the 
scenes is transposed by his successor to suit bis purpose, rather 
(as it should seem) for the sake of alteration than improvement. 
The original sketch sets out with uncle Richard and the family 
of the Wrougheads : the finished copy first ushers in Lord and 
Lady Townly. The genteel was Cibber's darling pride : the Zudi- 
crous was Vanbrugh's. It has been incorrectly stated however 
that Lord and Lady Townly, and Lady Grace were additions 
engrafted by Cibber on the original stock. This is not the truth. 
Both titles of the play, The Provoked Husband and the Journey to 
London, arc equally appropriate to this last legacy of Vanbrugh's 
comic Muse. Not only all the characters of the play (whether 
rustic or refined) were completely drawn, in their general outline, 
to Cibber's hands, but the most striking and admired scenes, par- 
ticularly that in which Lady Townly and Lady Grace discuss with 
so much spirit and naivete the merits of a town and country 
life, or rather of a domestic and fashionable life, whether in 
town or country, were taken entire by the judicious editor, 
and stand as he found them, with the mere variation of a few 
sentences. One excellent explanatory scene, that of the gaming- 
table at a friend of Lady Townly’s at which Lady Wronghead and 
Miss Jenny are so opportunely introduced on their first arrival in 
Ji^ndon, is for some rgason omitted. Cibbbr has in short no other 
merit in this, play than that of spinning it out into five acts by 
ringing the changes oiv the domestic treuasserie of Lord and Lady 
Townly, and by bringinSHhe affairs of the Wronghead family to a 
theatrical crisis by the intended double marriages of both its 
younger branches, and an assignation between the Lady herself and 
Count Basset, all of which are prevented from taking effect by the 
.friendly interference of Manly, who concentrates in his own person 
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the twofold character of uncle fUchard^ the blunt adviser of the 
Wrongheads, and of Manly, the sober admirer of Lady Grace.— 
* Vanbrugh is said to have projected this as an amende honor- 
able for some of the more irregular productions of his youth. It 
is less spirited, less bold and ext^vagant than some of these ; but 
still it is elegant and humourous, moral and decent, without being 
tiresome or affected. Lady Townly is a character of frivolous 
dissipation, not of serious vice ; her errors proceed from the tyranny 
of her senses and her imagination, not from the impulse of her 
passions. Her natural levity and thoughtlessness of disposition 
hurries her into a continual round of giddy pleasures, equally 
unsatisfactory and inviting, from the splendour of novelty and the 
example of fashion. To get rid of her money and her time in dress, in 
visits, in equipage and cards, is the sole employment of her head, 
her heart, and hands. She has all the elegance that belongs to 
external manners and accomplishment, and all the depravi^ that is 
consistent with constitutional indifference. Her character is well 
contrasted both with that of Lord Townly and his sister, Lady 
Grace. Her husband is humane, but firm in his resentment of 
her follies: and Lady Grace remonstrates with her, in a tone of 
amiable prudeiy, that has a great deal of good-nature as well as 
good sense in it. Her interviews with Manly, which are intended 
as a model of rational courtship, are (as might be expected; somewhat 
insipid. The transition in this play from the high to the low comedy, 
from the characters just enumerated, to John Moody, Sir Francis 
and Ltady Wronghead, (for she must be classed, notwithstanding the 
implied indignity with the vulgar personages of the scene, ^ and to 
the hopeful Squire Richard, the inheritor of his father's sense, and 
the pert Miss Jenny, the forward epitome of her mother's virtues, 
is a delightful treat to the lover of the genuine drama. Count Basset 
who hovers between the two species, mean in his origin, but fashion- 
able in his attainments, correct in his d^ortment, but unfor*** 
tunately not of doubtful character, is another edifying person. 
An excellent 'and very ingenious use is alsamade of his equivocal 
pretensions in the devclopement of the pldT. But after all, perhaps, 
the most memorable character of the piece is the redoubted John 
Moody, as his heroic account of the old coach and the journey to 
Lqiidon is the most interesting part of the fable. It gives us a most 
anthentlc idea both of the town and country, as it. then was. 
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t Sir John Vanbrugh was descended from an ancient in 

Qieshire, which came o^i^iually from France. He was born about 
the middle of the rei^n of Charles the 2nd. and became eminent 
for poetry, and skill in architecture ; to both of which he discovered 
an early propeiision. He had a most ready wit, and was particu- 
larly turned for dramatic productions. His first comedy, called 
T/u Relapse^ or, Virtut in Dangtr^ was acted with great applause^ 
in the year 1697) which encouraged him to proceed in the same 
track. The rep;itation which he gained by his comedies was re* 
warded with greater advantages than usually arise frfim the profits 
of writing for the stage. He was appointed Clarencieux king 
arms ; a place, which he some time held, and at last disposed of. 
In August 1716, he was appointed surveyor of the works at Green- 
wich Hospital : he was likewise made comptroller-general of his 
Majesty’s works, and surveyor of the gardens and waters. Several 
noble structures were raised under his direction, at Blenheim, in 
Oxfordshire, Claremont, in Surrey, and the Opera House, in the 
Haymarket. He died of a quinsey, at his house in Whitehall, in 
1726. His dramatic pieces are — The Relapse; or, Tlrtue in Dan* 
ger. Com. 4to. 1697.— TYte Prevok*d fPi/e, Com, 4to. 1697. 
"Ssop, Com. in two parts. 4to. 1697 ,-^The Pilgrim, Com. 4tQ. 
1700.— 7V*e False Friend, Com. 4 to. 1702 . — The Confederacy^ 
Com. 4to. 1705.- TAe Mistake. Com. 4to. 1706 . — The Cuckold in 
Conceit. Com. 1706. N. P .— Country House. Farce. 12mo. 

Journey to London. Com. Left unfinished. 8vo. 1728. 
Whincop ascribes to him,— •’*S’y«ire Trelooby. Com. 8vo. 1734.— 
Oornelius Fanderstop, Published— 7%e Gentle Shepherd, Com. 
Edtered. 8vo. 1777 

Mr. Colley Cibber was born on November 6th, O.S. 1671, in 
Southampton Street, Covent Garden. His father, Caius Gabriel 
Cibber, was a native of Holstein, and came into England to follow 
f& profession of statuaijr. His mother was the daughter of William 
^OLLRY, Esq. of Glaiston, in Rutlandshire. In 1682, he was sent to 
:he free school of Grantham, in Lincolnshire and, in 1689, he was ^ 
m unsuccessful candidate for Winchester college ; about this time 
le first got admittance behind the scenes of a London theatre, and 
eeing the play was a sufficient remuneration for the best of his ser* 
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i^cel : himever^ before the end of the season, he received a salary of 
ten shilling per week. His performance^ of Lord Touchwood in 
the ** Double Dealer," enlarged his salary to one pound a week* 
In 1711, he became Joint-patentee with Collier, Wilkes, and Do;;- 
get, in the management of Drufy Lane Theatre ; and afterwards in 
like partnership with Booth, Wilkes, and Sir Richard Steele. In 
1730, he was appointed poet laureat ; and on December 12lh, 1757, 
lie departed this life, at Islington : his man-servant, (whom he had 
conversed with at six o'clock in the morning, k' seeming good 
health,) finding him dead at nine, lying on his pillow, Just as he 
left him. He had recently completed his eighty-sixth year. 

His dramatic works are JLove*s L 0 asi Shift . C. 4io, 1696. — ffTt- 
fnan*s ff'it. C. 4 to. 1697, — Xerxes, T. 4to. 1699*— Eiehard 
the Third, T, Altered. 4to. 1700 — Love makes a Man, C. 4to. 
1701.-— /S/ic wou*d and She wou*d not. C. 4to. 1703.— Hus^ 
hand, C, 4to. 170.'i.— /*cro//a and Izadm a. Trag. 4to. 1706,— 
School Boy, Com. 4to. 1707. — Comical Lovers. C. 4to. 1707.— 
JDeuble Gallant. C. 4to. 1707, — Lady's last Stake. C. 4to 1708.— 
Rwcd Fools, C. 4to. \709^^Myrtillo. Pastoral Interlude. 8vo. 
\7\b,^Hohi or. The Country IFdke. F. I2wio, 1715. — Venus and 
Adonis, Masque. 8vo, 1716.— iVoq/urcr. C. 8vo. 1 7 1 8.— Xtmena. 
T. 8vo. \7\9,^^Refusal, C. 8 vo. 1721.— Cesar in Egypt. T, ^\o, 
1 725.— Provok'd Hushand, Com. (Part by Sir John Vanbrugh.) 
8 VO. 1728. — Rival Queans, Comical Tragedy. 8vo. 1729. — Love in 
a Riddle, Pastoral. 8vo. 1729- (Misprinted 17190 — Damon and 
PhilUda, Ballad. Op. 8vo. 1729.— Papal Tyranny in the Reign of 
King John, T. 8vo. 1745.— TAc Lady's Lecture, Theat. Dial. 8vo. 
1748.— His name is put to an Opera, called. Chuck, 1736. — paniel 
Defoe ascribes to him the anonymous Tragedy, called Ciwna's Con- 
spiracy. 4to. 1713.— We have also heard attributed to Cibber, The 
Temple qf Dalness. C. O. 4to. 1745. — And Oulton’s List names a 
piece, probably an abridgement of this UAt, called, Capochh dhd 
Zhrinna, M. E. 4to, N.D. 
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The time this piece takes in representation is two hours and 
twenty-seven minutes. The first act occupies the space of thirty- 
two minutes. — ^The second, twenty-two— the third, thirty-one— 
the fourth, seventeen — and the fifth, forty-five minutes. The half- 
price commences, generally, at a quarter before nine o'clock. 
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Left Hand. 
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Door in Flat. 

, Right Hand Door^ 
» Left Hand Poor. 



PROLOGUE.* 


This play took birth from principles of truth, 

To make amends for errors past of youth. 

A bard, that*8 now no more, in riper days. 

Conscious review'd the licence of his plays : 

And though applause his wanton muse had fir'd. 

Himself condemn'd what sensual minds admir’d. 

At length, he own’d, that plays should let you see. 

Not only what you are, but ought to be ; 

Though vice was natural, *twas never meant 
The stage should show it, but for punishment ! 

Warm with that thought, his muse once more took dainc; 
Resolv’d to bring licentious life to shame. 

Such was the piece his latest pen design'd, 

But left DO traces of his plan behind. 

Luxuriant scenes, unprun’d, or half contriv’d. 

Yet, through the mass, his native fire surviv'd : 

Rough, as rich ore in mines, the treasure lay, 

Yet still 'twas rich, and forms at length a play. 

In which the bold compiler boasts no merit, 

But that his pains have sav’d you scenes of spirit. 

Not scenes that would a noisy joy impart. 

But such ^s hush the mind, and warm the heart. 

From praise of hands no sure account be -draws. 

But fix’d attention is sincere applause. 

If then (for bard you’ll own the task) his art 
Can to those embryo-scenes new life imflkrt. 

The living proudly would exclude his lays, 

And t0 tht buried bard resign the piw/. 



EPILOGUE, 


Methinks I hear some powder'd critics say* 

Damn it ! Jbhis wife reform’d has spoil’d the play I 
The coxcomb should have drawn her more in fashionj 
Have gratify’d her softer inclination^ 

Have tipp’d her a gallant, and clinch’d the provocation.” 
But there our bard stopp’d short ; for ’twere uncivil, 

T* have made a modem belle all o’er a devil ! 

He hop’d in honour of the sex, the age 
Would bear one mended woman— on the stage. 

Fnom whence, you see, by common sense’s rules. 

Wives might be govern’d, were not husbands fools* 
Whate’er by nature dames are prone to do. 

They seldom stray but when they govern you. 

When the wild wife perceives her deary tame. 

No wonder then she plays him all the game. 

But men of sense meet rarely that disaster ; 

Women take pride where merit Is their master : 

Nay, she that with a weak man wisely lives. 

Will seem t’ obey the due commands he gives ! 

Happy obedience is no more a wonder. 

When men arc men, and keep them kindly under. 

But modern consorts are such high-bred creatures. 

They think a husband’s pow’r degrades their features ; 
That nothing more proclaims a reigning beauty, 

''Than that she never was reproach’d with duty; 

And thafthe greatest blessing heav’n e’er sent. 

Is in a spouse incurious and content* 

To give such dames a'ditTrent cs^t of thought. 

By calling home the mind, these scenes were wrought. 

If with a band too rude, the task is dune, 

^,We hope the scheme by lady Grace laid down. 

With all such freedom with the sex atone. 



T'hat virtue there unsoird by modish art^ 
Xbrows out attraction for a Manly's heart. 
Vou»you» then, ladies, ifihose unqucAion’d lives 
Give you the foremost fame of happy wives. 
Protect, fur its attempt, this helpless play. 

Nor leave it to the vulgar taste a prey ; 

Appear the frequent champions of its cause. 
Direct the crowd, and give yourselves applause. 



Coi^tume, 

LgRD TOWNLV. 

Blue dress cuat, lined with Biik> white waistcoat, black »iih 
breeches, and star on his breast. 

MANLY. 

Blue coat, white waistcoat and black breeches. 

SIR FRANCIS. 

An old fashioned camlet suit, boot-stockings, camlet Ry and 
20cked hat. ^coiid Dress. — Spotted velvet coat and breeche^^ 
yellow silk waistcoat, cocked hat and gold loop. 

SQUIRE RICHARD. 

Scarlet jacket, striped waistcoat nankeen trowsers and white 
hat. Second Dress.— Orange coat trimmed with frogs, white 
blue waistcoat, with a blue silk under, buff pantaloons, trimmed 
with blue, arm hat trimmed with white feathers. Third Dress 
—Green jacket and waistcoat, white breeches and black velvet 
cap. 

JOHN MOODY. 

Drab great coat, brown coat and waistcoat, cord breeches, 
country bat, and large boots. 

COUNT BASSET. 

In the extreme of fashion. 

LADY TOWNLY. 

Muslin dress spangled with gold.— Gold drapery .—SecondDress. 
— White leno flowered with the same. 

LADY GRACE. 

White satin open dress trimmed with lace. 

LADY WRONGHEAD. 

First press — muslin gown and scarlet cloak. — Second Dress, 
crimson satin trimmed with silver. — Silk domino. 

MISS JENNY. 

First Dress — Muslii» frock trimmed with pink satin ribbon 
and F08e8--^cond— a Nuns Dress. 

MYRTILLA. 

White gown and domin<f 

MRS. MOTHERLY. 

Brown sarsnetgown. 

MRS. TRUSTY. 

Grey calico gown and white muslin apron. 
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Sir F. fVronykoad. 

Manly 

Squire Richard • • . 
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John Moody 
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Lady Wronghead . 

Mtse Jenny 

Mrs^ Motherly 

Myrtilla 
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Mr. Wilkes. 
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Mr. MAis, Sen. 

Mr. Wethereit, Jun. 
, Mr. Bridgewater. 
Mr. Miller. 

Mrs. Oldfield. 

Mrs. Porter. 

Mrs. Thurmond. 
Mrs. Cibber. 

Mrs. Moore. 

Mrs. Grace. 

Mrs. Mills. 


1817. 
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Manly Mr. Powell. Mr. Abbott. 
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Squire Richard Mr. Cowell. Mr. Liston. 

John Moody Mr. Gattie. Mr. Emeiy. 

Count Basset ’Mr. Barnard. Mr. Connor. 

Poundage Mr. Maddocks. Mr. Adcock. 

Constable Mr. Miller. Mr. Atkins. 

WtlliarM ......Mr, Ebswortb. Mr. Jefferies. 

James Mr. Evans. Mr. Menage. 

Lady Townly Mrs. W, West. Miss O'Neill. 

La^ Grace Mrs. Orger. Mrs. Faucit. 

Lady Wronfhead . .... ...... Mrs. Sparks. Mrs. Davenport 

Mi^J^nmy ...Mrs. Alsop. Mrs. Gibbs. 

Mrs. Motherly Mrs. Coveney. Mrs. Emery. 

Myrtilla ...Mrs. Scott. Miss Green. 

Tru$ty Miss Tidtwell. Miss Logan. 


Servants^ Sfe» 



THE 


PROVOKED HUSBAND. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I. Lord Townly^s Apartment* 
LokdTownlv, Discovered. 

Lord T. Why did I marry ? — Was it not evident^ 
my plain, rational scheme of life was impracticable 
with a woman of so different a way of thinking ? — Is 
there one article of it that she has not broke in upon ? 
— Yes — let me do her justice — ^her reputation — ^That— 
I have no reason to believe, is in question — ^But then, 
how long her profligate course of pleasures may make 
her able to keep it — is a shocking consideration ! and 
her presumption, while she keeps it, insupportable ! 
for, on the pride of that single virtue, she seems to lay 
It down as a fundamental point, that the free indul- 
gence of every other vice this fertile town affords, is 
the birthright prerogative of a woman of quality, — 
Amazing ! that a creature, so warm in the pursuit of 
her pleasures, should never cast one thought towards 
Her happiness: — ^Thtls, while she admits of no lover, 
she thinks it a greater merit still in her chastity, not 
to care for her husband ; and, while she herself is 
solacing in one contiiibal round of cards and good 
company, he, poor wretch, is left at large, to take care 
of his own contentment— -'Tis time, indeed, some care 
jvf,re taken, and speedily there shall be— -Yet, let me 
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not be rash — Perhaps this disappointment of my heart 
may make me too impatient ; and some tempers^ when 
reproached grow more untractablc—Here she comes 
—Let me be calm awhile. 

Enter LadyTownly, r.h. 

Going out so soon after dinner, madam ? 

Lady T, Lard, my lord ! what can I possibly do at 
home ? 

Lord T. What does my sister, lady* Grace, do at 
home ? 

Lady T. Why, that is to me amazing ! Have you 
ever any pleasure at home ? 

Lord Tn It might be in your power, madam, 1 con- 
fess, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 

Lady T. Comfortable 1 And so, my good lord, you 
would really have a woman of my rank and spirit stay 
at home to comfort her husband ! — Lord, what notions 
of life some men have ! 

LordT. DonHyou think, madam, some lady’s notions 
are full as extravagant ? 

Lady T. Yes, my lord, when the tame doves live 
cooped within the pen of your precepts, I do think 
them prodigious indeed ! 

Lord T» And when they fly wild about this town, 
madam, pray what must the world think of them then ? 

Lady T. Oh, this world is not so ill bred, as to 
quarrel with any woman for liking it. 

Lord T. Nor am I, madam, a husband so well hred, 
as to bear my wife’s being so fond of it 3 in short, the 
life you lead, madam — 

Lady T. Is to me the pleasantest life in the world. 

Lord T, I should not dispute yopr taste, madam, if % 
woman had a right to please nobody but herself. 

Xduly T. Why, whom would you have her please } 

fgord T. Sometimes her hu^and. 

Loffy T. And don’t you think a husband under the 
same oblation ? 

Xford T. Certainly, 
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Lady T. Why then we are agreed^ my lord— For^if 
1 never go abroad till I am weary of being at home — 
(which you know is the case) — is it not equally reason- 
not to come home till one is weary of beingabroad? 

Lord T. If this be your rule of life, madam, ^tis lime 
to ask you one serious question. 

Lady T. Don’t let it be long a coming then, for I am 
in haste. 

Lord.T. Madam, when 1 am serious, 1 expect a serious 
sCTlswer. « 

Lady T. Before I know the question ? 

Lord T, Pshaw ! — Have I power, madam, to make 
you serious by entreaty ? 

Lady T. You have. 

Lord T. And you promise to answer me sincerely ? 

Lady T, Sincerely. 

Lord T, Now then recollect your thoughts, and tell 
me seriously why you married me. 

Lady T. You insist upon truth you say ? 

Lfyrd T. I think I have a right to it. 

Lady T. Why then my lord, to give you at once a 
proof of my obedience and sincerity — I think 1 mar* 
ried — to take off that restraint that lay upon my plea- 
sures while I was a single woman. 

Lord T. How, madam ! is any woman under less 
restraint after marriage than before it ? 

Lady T. Oh, my lord, my lord ! they are quite dif- 
ferent creatures ! Wives have infinite liberties in life^ 
that would be terrible in an unmarried woman to take. 

Lord T. Name one. 

Lady T. Fifty, if you please— To begin, then— in the 
morning — A - married woman may have men at her 
, toilet — invite them to dinner — appoint them a party in 
the stage box at the^play — engross the conversation 
there — call them by their Christian names— talk louder 
than the players : from thence, clatter again to this 
end of the tow;n— break,* with the morning, into an 
assembly — crowd to the hazard-table — throw a faunliar 
levant upon some sharp, lurching man of quality, and 
if he demands his money, turn it ofif with a loud laugb^ 
~ b2 
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and cry you’ll owe it him, to vex him, ha, ha! 

Lord y. Prodigious I {Aaide.) 

Lady T, These now, my lord,<^ are some few of the 
many modish amusements that distinguish the privilege 
of a wife from that of a single woman. 

Lord T. Death, madam ! what law has made these 
liberties less scandalous in a wife than in an unmarried 
woman ? 

Lady T, Why, the strongest law in the world, cus- 
tom — custom, time out of mind, my lorcj^ 

Lord 2\ Custom, madam, is the law of fools ; but it 
shall never govern me. 

Lady T. Nay then, my lord, ’tis time for me to ob- 
serve the laws of prudence. 

Lord 2\ 1 wish 1 could see an instance of it. 

^ Lady T. You shall have one this moment, my lord ; 
for I think when a man begins to lose his temper at 
home, if a woman has any prudence, why she’ll go 
abroad till he comes to himself again. {Going.) 

Lord T. Hold, madam ; I am amazed you are not 
more uneasy at the life we lead. You don’t want sense, 
and yet seem void of all humanity ; for, with a blush 1 
say it, I think 1 have not wanted love. 

Lady T. Oh, don’t say that, my lord, if you suppose 
I have my senses. 

Lord T. What is it I have done to you ? What can 
you complain of? 

Lady T. Oh, nothing, in the least ! ’Tis true you have 
heard me say I have owed my lord Lurcher an hundred 
pounds these three weeks ; but what then ? a husband 
IS not liable to his wife’s debts of honour, you know; 
and if a silly woman will be uneasy about money she 
can’t be sued for,what’sthattohim ? As long as he loves 
her, to be sure, she can have nothing to complain of. 

Lard T. By heaven, if my whole fortune, thrown 
into your lap, could make you delight in the cheerful 
duties of a wife, 1 should think myself a gainer by the 

• Tliat is my lord, 1 might receive your whole 
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estate, provided you were sure I would not sper^d a 
shilling of it. 

Lord T. No, mJdam ! were I master of your heart, 
your pleasures would be mine ; but different as they 
are, Til feed even your follies to deserve it — Perhaps 
you may have some other trifling debts of honour 
abroad, that keep you out of humour at home — at 
least it shall not be my fault if I have not more of your 
company — There, there’s a bill of five hundred — and 
Tiow, niadam-r* 

Lady 1\ And now; my lord, down to the ground, I 
thank you {CourtseyingJ) 

Lord T. If it be no offence, madam — 

Lady T, Say what you please, my lord.; I am in that 
liarmony of spirits, it is impossible to put me out of 
humour. 

Lord T, How long, in reason then, do you think that 
sum ought to last you ? 

Lady T. Oh, my dear, dear lord, now you have 
spoiled till again! how is it possible I should answer 
for an event that so utterly depends upon fortune ? But 
to show you that I am more inclined to get money than 
to throw it away, I have a strong possession that with 
this five hundred I shall win five thousand. 

Lord T, Madam, if you were to win ten thousand, 
it would he no satisfaction to me. 

Lady T, Oh, the churl ! ten thousand : what ! not so 
much as wish I might win ten thousand ! — Ten thou- 
sand ! Oh, the charming sum ! what infinite pretty 
things might a woman of spirit do with ten thousand 
guineas ! O iny conscience, if she were a woman of true 
spirit — she — she might lose them all again. 

{Crosses to l.h.) 

' Lord T, And I had rather it should be so, madam, 
provided I could be sure that were the last you would 
lose. 

Lady T. Well, my^ord, to let you see I design to 
play all the good housewife I can , I am now going to 
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a quadrille^ only to trifle with a little of it, at 

poor two guineas a fish^ with the duchess of Quiteright. 

• L.H . 

Lord 71 Insensible creature ! neither reproaches nor 
indulgence, kindness nor severity, can wake lier to the 
least reflection ! Continual license has lull’d her into 
such a lethargy of care, that she speaks of her excesses 
with the same easy confidence as if they were so many 
virtues. What a turn has her head taken ! — But how 
to cure it — take my friends opinion — Maply will speak 
freely — my sister with tenderness to both sides. They 
know my case — Fll talk with them. 

JBw/er Williams, l.h. 

fViL Mr. Manly, my lord, has sent to know if your 
lordship was at home. 

Lord T. They did not deny me ? 

fViL No, my lord. 

Lord T, Very well ; step up to my sister, and say 
I desire to speak with her. 

fViL Lady Grace is here, my lord. 

[Exit Williams, l.h. 

Enter Lady Grace, r.h. 

Lord 71 So, lady fair, what pretty weapon have you 
been killing your time with ? 

Lady O. A huge folio, that has almost killed me — 1 
think 1 have half read my eyes out. . 

LordT, Oh ! you should not pore so much just after 
dinner, child. 

La^ G. That’s true 5 but any body’s thoughts are 
better than always one’s own, you know. 

Lord T. Who’s there ? 

Re-enter WilliJCms, l.h. 

Jjeave word at the door I am at home to nobody but 
Mr* Manly. [Exit Williams, l.h- 
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Lady G. And why is he excepted, pray, my lord ? 

Lord T, I hope, madam, you have no objection to his 
company, • 

Lady G. Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look indeed as if you thought 1 had not. 

Lord T. And your ladyship's inquiry into the reason 
of these orders, shows, at least, it was not a matter 
indifferent to you. 

Lady G. Lord, you make the oddest constructions, 

‘ brother ! , 

Lord T, Look you, my grave lady Grace— in one 
serious word — 1 wish you had him. 

Lady G. I can't help that. 

Lord T. Ha 1 you can't, help it, ha, ha! The flat sim- 
plicity of that reply was admirable. 

Lady G. Pooh, you tease one, brother ! 

Lord T. Come, 1 beg pardon, child — this is not a 
point,, I grant you, to trifle upon ; therefore I hope 
you'll give me leave to be serious. 

Lady G. If you desire it brother ; though, upon my 
word, as to Mr. Manly's having any serious thoughts 
of me — I know nothing of it. 

Lord T. Well — there’s nothing wrong in your mak- 
ing a doubt of it — But, in short, I find by his conver- 
sation of late, he has been looking round the world for 
a wife ; and if you were to look round the world for a 
husband, he is the first man 1 would give to you. 

Lady G. Then whenever he makes me any offer, 
brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 

Lord T, Oh, that’s the last thing he'll do I he’ll never 
make you any offer till he’s pretty sure it won’t be 
refused. 

Lady G. Now you make me curious. Pray did he 
ever make any offer of that kind to you ? 

Lord T, Not directly — ^but that imp'.>rts nothing ; he 
is a man too well acquainted with the feiiude world to 
be brought into a high opinion of any one woman, 
without some well-examined proof of her merit ; yet I 
have reason to believe that your good sense, your turn 
„of mind, and your way of life, have brought him to so 

n 4 
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faijpurable a one of you, that a few days will reduce 
him to talk plainly to me ; which, as yet notwithstand- 
ing our friendship, I have neither declined nor encou- 
raged him to do. 

Ixtdy G. I am mighty^ glad we are so near in our 
way of thinking ; for to tell you the truth, he is much 
upon the same terms with me : you know he has a sati- 
rical turn ; but never lashes any folly, without giving 
due encomiums to its opposite virtue ; and, upon such 
occasions, he is sometimes particular ii^ turning his 
compliments upon me, wliich I don't receive with any 
reserve, lest he should imagine I take them to myself. 

Lord T. You are right, child ; when a man of merit 
makes his addresses, good sense may give him an an- 
swer without scorn or coquetry. 

Lady Hush ! lie's here — 

Enter Manly, l.h. 

Man. My lord, your most obedient. 

Lord T. Dear Manly, yours — I was thinking to send 
to you. 

Man. Then I am glad I am here, my lord— Lady 
Grace, I kiss your hands — What, only you two ? — How 
many visits may a man make before he falls into such 
unfashionable company ! A brother and sister, soberly 
sitting at home, when the whole town is a gadding ; 1 
question if there is so particular a tete-a-tete again in 
the whole parish of St. James’s. 

Lady G. Fie, fie, Mr. Manly, how censorious you 
are? 

3/r/n. I had not made the reflection, madam, but that 
1 saw you an exception to it — Where’s my lady ? 

Lord T. That, I believe, is impossible to guess. 
Man. Then I won’t try, my lord. 

Lord T. But ’tis probable I may hear of her by that 
timel bft^e been four or five houi;s in bed: 

Man. IS'ow if that were my case — I believe I — But I 
beg- pardon, my lord; 

Indeed, sir, you shall not; you will oblige 
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me If you speak out ; for it was upon this head I wanted 
to see you; • 

Man. Why thep^^ my lord, since you oblige me to 
proceed — 1 have often thought that the misconduct of 
iny lady has, in a great measure, been owing to your 
lordship’s treatment of her. 

JLady G. Bless me ! 

Lord T. My treatment ? 

Man. Ay, my lord; you so idolized her before mar- 
riage, that you even indulged her like a mistress after 
it : in short, *you continued the lover when you should 
have taken up the husband ; and so, by giving her 
more power than was needful, she has none where she 
wants it ; having such entire possession of you, she is 
not mistress of herself. — And mercy on us ! how many 
fine women’s heads have been turned upon the same 
occasion ! 

Lord T. Oh, Manly, ’tis too true ! there’s the source 
of my disquiet; she knows, and has abused her power. 

Man. llowever, since you have had so much patience, 
my lord, even go on with it a day or two more; and, 
upon her ladyship’s next sally, be a little rounder in 
your expostulations : if tliat don’t work — drop her 
some cool hints of a determined reformation, and leave 
her — to breakfast upon them. 

Lord T. Yoii are perfectly right. How valuable is 
a friend in our anxiety ! 

Man. Therefore, to divert that, my lord, I beg, for 
the present, we may call another cause. 

Lady G. Ay, for goodness’ sake, let us have done 
with this. 

Lord T. With all my heart. 

Lady G. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly ? 

Man. Apropos — I have some, madam; andl believe 
my lord as extraordinary in its kind — 

Lord T. Pray let us have it. 

Man. Do you knovjj that your country neighbour, 
and my wise kinsman, sir Francis Wronghead, is com- 
ing to town with his whole family ? 

Lord jT. The fool ! what can be bis business here ? 

B 5 
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Man. Oh ! of the last importance. I’ll assure you— - 
No* less than the business of the nation. 

Lord T. Explain. * 

Man. He has carried his election-^against sir John 
Worthland. 

X,ord T. The deuce ! *What for — for — 

Man. The famous borough of Guzzledown. 

I^ard T. A proper representative indeed ! 

Lady G. Pray, Mr. Manly, don’t I know him ? 

Man. You have dined with him, madam, when I was 
last down with my lord at Bellmont. 

LadyXr. Was not that he that got a little merry 
before dinner, and overset the tea-table in making his 
compliments to my lady ? 

Man: 7^he same. 

Lady O. Pray what are his circumstances ? I know 
but very little of him. 

Mam Then he is worth your knowing, lean tell 
you, madam. His estate, if clear, 1 believe, might be 
a good two thousand pounds a year ; though, as it was 
left him saddled with two jointures and two weighty 
mortgages upon it, there is no saying what it is— But 
that he might be sure never to mend it, he married a 
profuse young hussy for love, without a penny of money. 
Thus having, like his brave ancestors, provided heirs 
for the family, he now finds children and interest- money 
make such a bawling about his ears, that at last he has 
taken the friendly advice of his kinsman, the good lord 
Danglecourt, to run his estate two thousand pounds 
more in debt, to put the whole management of what is 
left into Paul Pillage’s hands, that he may be at leisure 
himself to retrieve his affairs, by being a parliament man. 

Lord T. A most admiraMe scheme indeed ! 

Man. And with this politic prospect he is now upon 
his journey to London — 

XfOrd T. What can it end in ? 

Mm. Pooh ! a journey into the country again. 

Lord T* Do you think he’ll stir till his money is 
gone, or at least till the session is over ? 

, w Man. If my intelligence is right, my lord, he won’t 
ih |png enough to give his vote for st turnpike. 
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hord T, How so ? 

Man. Oh^ a bitter business ; he had scarce a^teia 
tlie whole town b^^sides the returning officer. Sir John 
will certainly have it heard at the bar of the house^ and 
send him about his business again. 

Lord T. Tlien he has made a fine business of it 
Indeed. 

Man. Which, as far as my little interest will go, 
shall be done in as few days as possible. 

Lad// G. But why would you ruin the poor gentle- 
man’s fortune, Mr. Manly ? 

Man. No, madam, I would only spoil his project to 
save his fortune. 

Lady G. How are you concerned enough to do 
either ? 

Man. Why — I have some obligations to the family, 
madam : 1 enjoy at this time a pretty estate which sir 
Francis was heir at law to; but — by his being a booby, 
the last will of an obstinate old uncle gave it to me. 

Re^-enter Williams, l.h. 

fVil. {To Manly.) Sir, here is one of your servants, 
from your house, desires to speak with you. 

Man. Will you give him leave to come in my lord ? 

Lord T. Sir — the ceremony’s of your own making. 

{Exit Williams, l.h. 


EnterSAVLTts, l.h. 

Man. Well, James, what’s the matter ? 

James. Sir, here is John Moody just come to town : 
he says sir Francis and all the family will be here to- 
night, and is in a great hurry to speak with you. 

Man. Where is he ? 

James. At our house, sir : he has been gaping and 
stumping about the streets, in his dirty boots, and ask- 
ing every one he meets if they can tell him where he 
may have a good lodging for a parliament man, till^ he 
can hire a handsome whole house, fit for aU his family# 
, fox the winter. 

B 6 
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Man. I am afraid, my lord, I must wait upon Mr. 
Moddy. s 

Lord T. Pr’ythce let us have him h^re ; he will divert 
us. 

Man. Oh, my lord, he’s such a cub ! Not but he’s so 
near common sense, that he passes for a wit in the 
family. 

Lady G. I beg of all things we may have him ; I am 
in love with nature, let her dress be ever so homely. 

Man. Then desire him to come hither, James. 

[ Ea:it\Jam€Sj l. h . 

Lady G. Pray what may be Mr. Moody’s post ? 

Man. Oh ! his maitre d’hotel, his butler, his balliiF, 
his hind, his huntsman, and sometimes — his compa- 
nion. 

Lord T. It runs in my head that the moment this 
knight has set him down in the house, he will get up to 
give them the earliest proof of what importance he is 
to the public in his own county, 

Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 
find that his utmost importance stands valued at — some- 
times being invited to dinner. 

Lady G. And her ladyship, I suppose, will make as 
considerable a figure in her sphere too ? 

Man. That you may depend upon ; for (if I don’t 
mistake) she has ten times more of the jade in her than 
she yet knows of : and she w^ill so improve in this rich 
soil, in a month, that she will visit all the ladies that 
will let her into their houses, and run in debt to all the 
shopkeepers that wdll let her into their books : in short, 
before her important spouse lias made five pounds by 
his eloquence at Westminster, she will have lost five 
hundred at dice and quadrille in the parish of St. 
James’s. ^ 

Lord T. So that by that time he is declared unduly 
elected, a swarm of duns will be ready for their money, 
and bis worship will be ready fo](.a goal. 

Afan. Yes, yes, that I reckon will close the account 
of his hopeful journey to London— -But see, here 
comes the fore horse of the team 1 
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Enter 3 ob^ Moody, l.h. 

Oh, honest John ; 

Moody ^ Ad’s waunds and heart, master Manly ! I’m 
glad I ha’fun ye« Lawd, lawd, give me your hand I 
Why thal^s friendly naw. Flesh I 1 thought we would 
never ha’got hither. Well, and how do you do, meas- 
ter? — Good lack ! I beg pardon for my bawldness — I 
did not see ^it his honour was here. 

Lord T. Mr, Moody, your servant: I am glad to see 
you in London : 1 hope ail the good family are well ? 

Moody. Thanks be praised, your honour, they are 
all in pretty good heart, tho’f we have had a power of 
crosses uj)o’ the road. 

Eady G. I hope my lady has had no hurt, Mr. 
Moody? 

Moody. Noa, and please your ladyship, she was 
never in better humour : there’s money enough stirring 

now4 

MaYK What has been the matter, John ? 

Moody. Why, we came up in such a hurry, you mun 
think that our tackle was not so tight as it should be. 

Man. Come, tell us all. 

Lord T. Come, let us sit down. {They take chairs.) 

Man. Pray how'do they travel ? {Moody takes a chair.) 

Moody. Why, i’the awld coach, meysier ; and ’cause 
my lady loves to do things handsome, to be sure, she 
would have a couple of cart-horses clapped to the four 
old geldings, that neighbours might see she went up to 
London in her coach and six; and so Giles Joulter, the 
ploughman, rides postillion. 

Man. Very well ! The journey sets out as it should 
do. {Aside.) Whal;, do they bring all the children with 
them too ? 

Moody. Noa, noa, only the younk squire and miss 
Jenny. The other ff^ve are all out at board, at half-a 
crown a head a week, with John Growse, at Smoke- 
dunghill farm. 

Man. Good again ! a right English academy for 
younger children i 
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3^oodi/, Anon, sir. ttnder standing him,) 

Lord T. And when do you expect them here, John ? 

Mood^, Nay, nay, for that matter, madam, they’re 
i’vcry good hands ; Joan loves them as tho’f they were 
all her own ; for she was wet nurse to every mother’s 
babe o’um — ay, ay, they’ll ne’er want a bellyfull there. 
Why, we were in hopes to ha’ come yesterday, an it 
no’ been that th’awld weazlebelly horse tired: and 
then we were so cruelly loaden that the two fore wheels 
came crash down at once in Waggon -lyit-lane, and 
there we lost four hours 'fore we could set things to 
rights again. 

Man, So they bring all the baggage with the coach, 
then ? 

Moody, Ay, ay, and good store on it there is — ^Why 
my lady’s geer alone were as much as filled four port- 
mantel trunks, beside the great deal box that heavy 
Ralph and the monkey sit upon behind. 

Lord T, ) 

Lady G, > IJa, ha, ha ! 

Man. j 

Lady G. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many are 
they within the coach ? 

Moody. Why tliere’s my lady, and his worship, and 
the younk squire, and miss Jenny, and tfie fat lapdog, 
and my lady’s maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll Tripe the 
cook, that’s all — Only Doll puked a little with riding 
backw^ard; so they hoisted her into the coach box, and 
then her stomach was easy. 

Lady G, Oh, I see them ! I see them go by me. 
Ha, ha ! {^Laiighing^ 

3Ioody. Then you mun think meastcr, there was 
some stowiige for the belly as well as the back too ; 
children are apt to be famished up^n the road ; so we 
had such cargoes ofplumb*cakc, and baskets of tongues, 
md biscuits, and cheese, and cold boiled beef — ^And 
then, in case of sickness, bottles of cherry brandy, 
plague water, sack, tent, and strong beer so plenty as 
made th’awld coach crack again. Mercy upon them ! 
^pid send them all well to town, 1 say. 

Ay, and well out on’t again^ John. 
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Moody. Odds bud j measter ! you're a wise man: and 
for that matter, so am I — Whoam's whoani, I say: I 
am sure we ha’ got but little good e'er sin we turned 
our backs on't. Nothing but mischief! some devil’s 
trick or other plagued us aw the day long. Crack goes 
one thing 1 bawnce goes another 1 Woa 1 says Roger 
—Then sowse ! we are all set fast in a slough. Whaw, 
cries miss 1 Scream go the maids 1 and bawl just as 
tho’f they were stuck. And so, mercy on us ! this was 
the trade from morning to night. But my lady was in 
such a murrain haste to be here, that set out she 
would, tho’f I told her it was Childermas day. 

Man. These ladies, these ladies, John— 

Moody. Ay, measter! I ha’ seen a little of them : 
and 1 find that the best — when she’s mended, won’t ha* 
much goodness to spare. 

Lord T, Well said, John — ha, ha I 

Man. I hope, at least, you and your good woman 
agree still. 

Moody. Ay ay, much of a muchness. Bridget sticks 
to me y though as for her goodness — why, she was wil- 
ling to come to Loudon too— But hauld a bit ! Noa, 
noa, says I, there may be mischief enough done without 
you. 

Man. Why that was bravely spoken, John, and like 
a man. 

Moody. Ah, weast heart, were measter but hawf the 
mon that I am — Odds wookers ! tlio’f he’ll speak stautly 
too sometimes — But then he can no* hawld it — no, be 
capno’ hawld it. 

Lord T. 

Lady G. 

Man. 

Moody. Odds ftesli 1 but I mun hie me whoam ; the 
coach will be coming every hour naw— but measter 
charged me to find your worship out ; for he has hugey 
business wdth you, and will certainly wait upon you by 
that time he can pujt on a clean neckcloth. 

Man. Oh, John, I’ll wait upon him. 

Moody. Why you wonno’ be so koind, wull ye ? 




ha, ha, ha ! 
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Man, If you’ll tell me where you lodge, 

Mnidy, Just i’the street next to where your worship 
dwells^ at the sign of the golden-ball— its gold all over, 
where they sell ribbons and ilappits^ and other sort of 
geer for gentlewomen. 

Man, A milliner’s ? ‘ 

Moody, Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly. Waunds, she 
has a couple of clever girls there stitching i’th’fore- 
room. 

Man, Yes, ye?, she’s a woman of good business, no 
doubt on’t — Who recommended that hc/ase to you, 
John ? 

Moody, The greatest good fortune in the world, 
sure ; for as 1 was gaping about the streets, who should 
look out of the window there but the fine gentleman 
tliat was always riding by our coach side at York races 
—Count — Basset; ay, that’s he. 

Man, Basset! Oh, I remember; I know him by sight. 

Moody, Well, to be sure, as civil a gentleman to 
see to — 

Man. As any sharper in town. {Aside,) 

Moody. Well, measter — 

Lord T, My service to sir Francis and my lady, 
John. 

Lady G. And mine pmy, Mr. Moody. 

Moody. Ay, your honours ; they’ll be proud on’t, I 
dare say. 

Man, ril bring my compliments myself : so, honest 
John — 

Moody, Dear measter Manly ! the goodness of good- 
ness bless afid preserve you I [Exity l.‘h. 

Lord T, What a natural creature ’tis. 

Lady G, Well, I can’t but think John, in a wet af- 
ternoon, in the country, must be very good company. 

Lord T. Oh, the tramontane ! If this were known at 
half the quadrille tables in town, they would lay down 
their cards to laugh at you. ^ 

Lady G, And the minute they took them up again 
l^y would do the same at the losers — But to let you 
^ that 1 think good company may sometimes want 
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cards to keep them together, what think you, if we Jhree 
sat soberly down to kill an hour at ombre ? 

Man* I shall be too hard fqr you madam. 

Lady G* No matter, 1 shall have as much advantage 
of my lord as you have of me. 

Lord T, Say you so, madam ? have at you then. 
Here ! get the ombre table and cards. r.h. 

Lady G. Come, Mr. Manly — I know you don’t for- 
give me now. 

Mail, I don’t know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking so, madam. Where do you imagine I could 
pass my time so agreeably. 

Lady G. I’m sorry my lord is not here to take his 
share of the compliment — But he’ll wonder what’s be- 
come of us. [Exitj R.H. 

Man* It must be so — She sees I love her — yet with 
what unoffending decency she avoids an explanation ! 
How amiable is every hour of her conduct! What a 
vile opinion have I had of the whole sex for these ten 
years' past, which this sensible creature has recovered 
in less flian one 1 Such a companion, sure, might com- 
pensate all the irksome disappointment that folly and 
falsehood ever gave me. 

Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 

What halcyon days were in the gift of wives ; 

Vain rovers then might envy what they hate, 

And only fools would mock the marriage state. 

[JBa’iV, r.h. 


END OF ACT ! = 


ACT II. 

SCENE I. — Mrs* Motherly's House. 
Enter Count Basset, r.h. and Myrtilla, l.h. 
Count B. Myrtilla, how dost thou do child i 
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Myr* As well as a losing gamester can. 

Count jB. Pshaw ! hang these melancholy thoughts ! 
Suppose 1 should help thee to a gooU husband ? 

Myr. I suppose you’ll think any one good enough, 
that will take me off o’your hands. 

Count B. What do you think of the young country 
squire^ the heir of the family that’s coming to lodge 
here ? 

Myr, How should I know what to think of him ? 

Count B. Nay, I only give you the hint, child; it 
may be worth your while at least to look about you. 

Enter Mas. Motherly, in hastCy l.h. 

Mrs. M. Sir ! sir ! the gentleman’s coach is at the 
door; they are all come. 

Count B. What, already? 

Mrs. M. They are just getting out! — Won’t you 
step and lead in my lady ? Do you be in the way, 
niece ; I must run and receive them. [Exity l.h. 

Count B. And think of what I told yon. [^Exity l.h. 

Myr. A faithless fellow ! I am sure 1 have been true 
to him ; and for that only reason, he wants to be rid of 
me. But while women are weak, men will be rogues. 

Enter Mrs. Motherly, showing in Laijy Wrong - 
HEAD, led by Count Basset, l.h. 


3frs. M. If your ladyship plea^^es to walk into this 
parlour, madam, only for the present, till your servants 
have got all your things in. 

Lady fV. Well, dear sir, this is so infinitely obliging 
— protest it gives me pain, though, to turn you out 
of your lodging thus. ‘ 

Count 7?. No trouble in the least, madam : we single 
fellows are soon moved ; besides, Mrs. Motherly’s my 
old acquaintance, and I could ndt be her hinderance. 
Mrs. M. The count is so well-bred, madam, I dare 
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Lady W> Oh, dear madam! — A good, well-bred 
sort of a woman. {Apart to the Count.) ^ 

Count B. Oh, tnadam ! she is very much among 
people of (quality 5 she is seldom without them in her 
house. 

Lady W., Are there a good many people of quality 
in this street, Mrs. Motherly ? 

M. Now your ladyship is here, madam, 1 don’t 
believe there is a house without them. 

Lady I am mighty glad of that ; for, really, I 
think people of quality should always live among one 
another. 

Count 2?. ’Twjis what one would choose, indeed, 
madam. 

Lady IF’. Bless me ! but where are the children, all 
this while ? 

Sir F. {Without l.h.) John Moody! stay you by 
the coach, and see all our things out — Come, children. 

Lnter Sir Francis Wbonghkad, SauiRB Richard, 
" and Miss Jknny, l.h. 

Sir F. Well, count, I mun say it, this was koynd 
indeed. 

Count B. Sir Francis, give me leave to bid you wel- 
come to London, 

Sir F. Pshaw ! how dost do, mon ? — Waunds Ihii 
glad to see thee I A good sort of a house this. 

Count B. is not that master Richard ? 

Sir F. Ey, ey, that’s young hopeful — Why dost not 
baw, Dick ? 

Squire JB. So I do feyther. {Bows.) 

Count B. Sir, I’m glad to see you — I protest Mrs. 
Jane is gyown so, i should not have known her. 

Sir F. Come forward, Jenny, ^ 

Jenny. Sure, papa 1 do you think 1 don’t know how 
to behave myself? * 

Count B. If I have permission to approach her, sir 
Francis. 

Jenny. Lord, sir, I am in such a frightful pickle ! — 

{Salute.) 
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Count Every dress that’s proper must become 
you^madam — you have had a long journey, 

Jenny ^ I hope you will see me ima better to-morrow, 
sir. {Lculy JV, tvhispers Mrs^ pointing to MyrJ) 

Mrs, M, Only a niece of mine, madam, that lives 
with me : she will be proud to give your ladyship any 
assistance in her power. 

Lady JV, A pretty sort of a young woman — Jenny, 
you two must be acquainted. 

Jenny, Oh, mamma, 1 am never strange in a strange 
place. {Salutes Mtp'tilla,) 

Myr, You do me a great deal of honour, madam — 
Madam, your ladyship’s welcome to London. 

Jenny, Mamma, 1 like her prodigiously ; she called 
me my ladyship. 

Squire R, Pray, mother, may’nt I be acquainted 
with her too ? 

Lady IV, You, you clown ! stay till you learn a 
little more breeding first. 

Sir F, Odds heart, my lady Wronghead ! why do 
you baulk the lad ? how should he ever learn bleeding, 
if he does not put himself forward ? 

Squire R, Why, ay, feyther, does mother think that 
I’d be uncivil to her ? 

Myr. Master has so much good humour, madam, he 
would soon gain upon any body. {He kisses Myrtilla.) 

Squire R, Lo’ you there, mother ! and you would 
but be quiet, she and I should do well enough. 

Lady JV, Why, how now, sirrah ! boys must not be 
so familiar. 

Squire R, Why, an I know nobody, how the murrain 
mun I pass nty time here, in a strange place ? Naw you 
and 1, and sister, forsooth, sometimes, in an afternoon, 
may play at one and thirty bone-accf purely. 

Jenny, Speak for yourself, sir : d’ye think I play at 
such clownish games ? 

Squire R, Why, and you woant yo’ ma’ let it aloane; 
then she and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at all-fours 
without you. 

Siir F, Noa, noa, Dick, that won’t do neither ; you 
l^t learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 
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Myr. If master pleases, Fll show it him. 

Squire R. What the Humber ! Hoy-day 1 why, does 
our river run to thi^ tawn, feyther. 

Sir F, Pooh ! you silly tony ! ombre is a geam at 
cards, that the better sort of people play three together 
at* 

Squire R. Nay, the moare the merrier, I say ; but 
sister is always so cross-grained — 

Jenny. Lord 1 this boy is enough to deaf people — 
and one has really been stuffed up in a coach so long 
that — Pray, ' madam— ^could not I look at a glass for 
my hair ? 

Myr. If you please to come along with me, madam. 

\Fxeunt MyrtiUa and Jenny ^ r.h . 

SquireR. What, has sister taken her away, naw ! 
mess, ril go and have a little game with them. 

[^Exity R.H. 

Lady IV. Well, count, I hope you won^t so far change 
your lodgings, but you will come and be at home here 
sometimes. 

Sir F> Ay, ay, pr’ythee come and take a bit of mut- 
ton with us naw and tan, when thou’st nought to do. 

Count B. Well, sir Francis, you shall find I’ll make 
but very little ceremony. 

Sir F. Why, ay now, that’s hearty. 

Mrs. M. Will your ladyship please to refresh your- 
self with a dish of tea after your fatigue ? 

Lady JV. If you please, Mrs. Motherly; but I believe 
we had* best have it above stairs, (Exit Mrs. Mother^ 
ly^ L.H.) Won’t you walk up, sir ? 

Sir F. Moody ! 

Count B. Shan’t we stay for sir Francis, madam ? 

Lady W. Lord, don’t mind him ! he will come if 
he likes it. ^ 

Sir F. Ay, ay, ne’er heed me — I have things to look 
after. 

\Exeunt Lady Wrqnghead and Cmnt Basset, r,h. 

Enter John Moody, r.h. 

Moody* Did your worship want muh ? 
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Sir F. Ay, is the coach cleared, and all our things 

• * f 

in ? 

Moody. Aw but a few band- boxes and the nook 
that^s left o’the goose poy — But, a plague on him, the 
monkey has gin us the slip, 1 think — I suppose he’s 
goon to see his relations; for here looks to be a power 
of um in this tawn — but heavy Ralph has skawered after 
him. 

SirF. Why, let him go to the devil f no matter and the 
hawnds had had him a month agoe. — But I wish the 
coach and horses were got safe to the Inn 1 This is a 
sharp tawn, we mun look about us here,<^ohn ; there- 
fore I would have you go along with Roger, and see 
that nobody runs away with them before they get to 
the stable. 

Moody. Alas a day, sir, I believe our auld cattle 
won’t yeasly be run away with to-night — but how- 
somdever, \ye’st ta’ the best care we can of um, poor 
sawls. 

Sir F. Well, well, make haste then — 

[Moody goes out and returns^ l.h. 

Moody. Odds flesh ! here*s master Monly come to 
wait upo’ your worship ! 

Sir F. Where is he ? 

Moody. Just coming in at threshold. 

Sir F. Then goa about your business. 

[Exit Moody, Lji, 


Enter Manly, l,h. 

Cousin Manly ! sir, I am your very humble servant, 
Man. I heard you were come, sir Francis — and — 
Sir F. Odds heart ! this was so koindly done of you, 
naw ! 

Man^ I wish you may think it so, cousin ! for I con- 
fess, 1 should have been better pleased to have seen you 
in any other place, « 

Sir F. How soa, sir ? 

Man. Nay, ^tis for your own sake ; Fm not con- 
ji^rned. 
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Sir y. Look you, cousin ; tho*f I know you wish me 
well, yet 1 dont question I shall give you such weighty 
reasons for what 1 liave done, that you will say, sir, 
this is the wisest journey that ever I made in my life. 

Man. 1 think it ought to be, cousin; for 1 believe 
you will find it the most expensive one — your election 
did not cost you a trifle, I suppose. 

Sir F. Why, ay 1 its true 1 That — ^that did lick a 
little ; but if a man’s wise (and 1 han’t found yet that 
I’m a fool,) , there are ways, cousin, to lick one’s self 
whole again. 

Man.. Nay, if you have that secret — 

Sir F. Don’t you be fearful, cousin — you’ll find that 
1 know something. 

Man. If it be any thing for your good, 1 should be 
glad to know it too. 

Sir F. In short, then, I have a friend in a corner, 
that has let me a little into what’s what at Westminster 
— that’s one thing. 

Man^ Very well ! but what good is that to do you ? 

Sir F. Why not me, as much as it does other folks ? 

Man. Other people, I doubt, have the advantage of 
different qualifications. 

Sir F. Why, ay! there’s it naw! you’ll say that I 
have lived all my days i’the country — what then ? — I’m 
o’the quorum — I have been at sessions, and I have made 
speeches there 1 ay, and at vestry too— and, mayhap, 
they may find here — tliat I have brought my tongue up 
to town with me 1 D’ye take me naw ? 

Mon. If I take your case right, cousin, I am afraid 
the first occasion you will have for your eloquence here, 
will be, to show whether you have any right to make 
use of it at all. 

Sir F. How d’ye mean ? 

Man. That sir John Worthland has lodged a petition 
against you. 

SirF. Petition! why; ay! there let it lie — we’ll find 
a way to deal with that, I warrant you ! — Why you for- 
get, cousin, sir John’s o’the wrong side, mon 1 

Man. 1 doubt, sir Francis, that will do you but little 
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service; for, in cases very notorious, which 1 take 
yours to be, there is such a thing as a short day, aud 
dispatching them immediately. * 

Sir F. With all my heart ! the sooner I send him 
home again the better. 

Man. And this is the scheme you have laid down to 
repair your fortune. 

Sir F. In one word, cousin, I think it my duty. The 
Wrongheadshave been a considerable family ever since 
England was England : and since the \^orld knaws I 
have talents wherewithal, they shan’t say its my fault, 
if 1 don’t make as good a figure as any that ever were 
at the head on’t. 

Man. Nay, this project, as you have laid it, will 
come up to any thing your ancestors have done these 
five hundred years. 

SirF. And let me alone to work it : mayhap I hav’n’t 
told you all, neither — 

Man. You astonish me ! what, and is it full as prac- 
ticable as what you have told me ? 

Sir F. Ay, tho’f I say it — every whit, cousin^. You’ll 
find that I have more irons i’the fire than one ; 1 doan’t 
come of a fool’s errand ! 

Man. Very well. 

Sir F. In a word, my wife has got a friend at court 
as well as myself, and her dowghter Jenny is naw pretty 
well grown up— 

Man. And what, in the devil’s name, would he do 
with the dowdy ? {jiside.) 

Sir F. Naw, if 1 doan’t lay in for a husband for her, 
mayhap, i’this tawn, she may be looking out for her- 
self— 

Mem. Not unlikely. 

Sir F. Therefore I have soroo thoughts of getting 
her to be maid of honour. 

Man. Oh, he has taken my breath away ! but I must 
hear him out. (Aside.) Pray,«sir Francis, do you think 
her education has yet qualified her for a court. 

'^]Sir F. Why, the prl is a little too mettlesome, it’s 
lrae| but she has tongue enough : she woan’t be 
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dasVdl Then she shall learn to dance forthwith^tand 
that will soon teach her how to stood still, you know, 

Man. Very well? but when she is thus aocomplished, 
you must still wait for a vacancy. 

Sir JF. Why I hope one h^ a good chance for that 
every day, cousin ; for if I take it right, that’s a post 
that folks are not more willing to get into than they are 
to get out of — It’s like an orange-tree upon that accawnt 
— it will bear blossoms and fruit that’s ready to drop, 
at the same lime. 

Man. Well, sir, you best know how to make good 
your pretensions. But pray where is my lady and my 
young cousin ? 1 should be glad to see them too. 

Sir F. She is but just taking a dish of tea with the 
count and my landlady— I’ll call her down. 

Man. No, no ; if she’s engag’d, I shall call again. 

Sir F. Odds heart ! but you mun see her naw, cou- 
sin : what ! the best friend 1 have in the world !— Here, 
sweetheart ! (2b a Servant without^ R*h.) pr’ythee 
desire the lady and the gentleman to come down a bit i 
tell herliere’s cousin Manly come to wait upon her. 

Man. Pray, sir, who may the gentleman be? 

Sir F. You mun know him, to be sure ; why, it’s 
count Basset. 

Man. Oh, is it he? — ^Your family will be infinitely 
happy in his acquaintance. 

Sir F. Troth, I think so too; he’s the civilest man 
that ever I knew in my life — ^Why; here he would go 
but of his own lodgings, at an hour’s warning, purely to 
oblige my family. Wasn’t than kind. naw ? 

Man. Extremely civil— The family is in admirable 
hands already. {Jaside.) 

Sir F, Then my lady likes him hugely— all the time 
of York races she tfrould never be without him. 

Man. That was happy indeed 1 and a prudent man, 
Vou know, should always take care that his wile may 
have innocent company. 

Sir F. Why, ay 1 that’s it 1 and I think there could 
not be such another. 

Man. Why truly, ioT her purpose, I think not.^ 
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<Sii[r jP. Only naw and tan^ he — he stands a lee tie too 
much upon ceremony; that's his fault. 

Man. Oh, never fear ! he’ll men€ that every day — 
Mercy on us ! what a head he has ! (Aside,) 

Sir F. So, here they come. 

J£nter Lady Wronghead and Count Basset, r.h. 

Lady W. Cousin Manly, this is infinitely obliging ; 
I am extremely glad to see you. « 

Man. Your most obedient servant, madam; I am 
glad to see your ladyship look so well after your jour- 
ney. 

Lady W. Why really coming to London is apt to 
put a little more life in one’s looks. 

Man. Yet the way of living here is very apt to deaden 
the complexion — and give me leave to tell you, as a 
friend, madam, you are come to the worst place in the 
world for a good woman to grow better in. 

Lady W. Lord, cousin, how should people ever make 
any figure in life, that are always moped up in the 
country? 

Count B. Your ladyship certainly takes the thing in 
a quite right light, madam. Mr. Manly, your humble 
servant — a hem. 

Man. Familiar puppy! (Aside.) Sir, your roost 
obedient — I must be civil to the rascal, to cover my 
suspicion of him. (Ande.) 

touni B. Was you at White's this morning, sir ? 
Man. Yes, sir, Ijustealledin. 

Count JS. Praj~what — ^was there any thing done 
there ? 

Mm. Much as usual, sir ; the same daily carcasses, 
and the same crows about them. 

Comt B. The Demoivie baronet had a tumble 
yealerdqfi. 

ilfan. 1 hope, sir, you had yoifir share of him. 

No, faith: I came in when it was all over 
^Hink I just made a couple of bets with him, took 
ilwol hiindred^ wad so went to the King’s arms. 
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Lady W. What a genteel easy manner he has ! 

# {Aside.) 

Man. A very hopeful acquaintance I have made 
here. {Aside.) 

Enter Squiab Richard, with a wet brown Paper on 
his Face^ r.h. 

Sir F. How naw, Dick ; what*s the matter with thy 
forehead lad ? * 

Squire R. 1 ha’ gotten a knock upon’t. 

Lady JV. And how did you come by it, you heedless 
creature ? 

Squire R. Why, 1 was but running after sister, and 
t'other young woman, into a little room just naw ; and 
80 with that they slapped the door full in m^ face, and 
gave me such a whurr here — I thought they nad beaten 
iny brains out ; so I got adab of wet brown paper here 
X(j swageit awhile. 

Lady They served you right enough 5 will you 
kcver have done with your hearse play ? 

Sir F. Pooh, never heed it, lad ; it will be well by 
o-morrow — the boy has a strong head. 

Man. Yes, truly, his skull seems to be of a com- 
ortable thickness ! {Aside.) 

Sir F. Come, Dick, here’s cousin Manly — Sir, this 
syour godson. 

Squire R. Honoured godfeyther ! I crave leave to 
L$k your blessing. 

Man. Thou hast it, child — and if it will do thee any' 
^ood, may it be to make thee, at least, as wise a man as 
by father.. 

Enter Miss JsNNt and MliS. Motberlt, r.h. 

. La^ FT. Oh, here's my daughter t<M> ! miss Jenny, 
ion’t you see y«^r cousin, child ? 

Han. And as toi thee, my pretty dear-^CiSh/utes 
•er.) — ^may’st thou be, at least, as good a woman as thy 
nother ! 

c 2 
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iTemiy. I wish I may ever be so huodsome, sir. 

Man. Hah, miss Pert ! now ^at’s a thought thal 
seems to have been hatched in the girl on tliis siii 
JHighgate ! . • . . . inside,) 

Sir F. Her tongue is a little nimble, sir. 

Lady TF. That's only from her country cducatiorij 
sir Francis. You know she has been kept too long 
there ; so I brought her to London, sir, to learn a little 
more reserve and modesty* 

Man. Oh, the best place in the world Tor it !— everj 
woman she meets will teach her something of it. There's 
the gpod gentlewoman in the house looks like a know- 
ing person ; even she, perhaps, will be so good as tc 
show her a little London behaviour. 

Mrs. M. Alas, sir, miss won't stand long in need o 
my instruotion ! 

Man. That, I dare say — ^What thou canst teach her 
she will soon be mistress of. {Aside.) 

Mrs. M. If she does, sir, they shall always be at hei 
service. 

Lady JF. Very obliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir F. Very kind and civil, truly ! — I think we ar< 
got into a mighty good hawse here. 

Man. Oh, yes 1 and very friendly company. 

Count B. Humph ! I’gad, I don't like his looks — h( 
seems a little smoky— -I believe I had es good brusl 
off— If I stay, I don’t know but be may ask me souk 
odd questions. {Aside^ 

Man. Well, sir, I believe you and 1 do but hindei 
the family. 

Count B. It’s very trae, sir-— I was just thinliing oi 
going — ^He don’t care to ^eave me, 1 see ; but it’s nc 
matter, we have time enough — (^stde.) And so, ladies 
without ceremony, your humble servant. 

\Exity UH. omf drops a Letter 

fjodsf W. Ha t what pape{’s this ? Some billet-doux, 
ru lay my life ; but thb is no place to examine it. 

(Puts it inio her Pocket.)-~(Manfy offers to go.) 

Sir F. Why in such baste, cousin ? 

MeeA. Oh, my lady must have a great many afiiuTi 
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upon her hands after such a journey ! 

Lady I believe^ sir, I shall HOt have much less 
every day, while t stay in this town, of one sibrt or 
other, 

Man, Why, truly, ladies seldom want employment 
here, madam. 

Jenny, And mamma did not come to it to be idle, sir, 

Man, Nor you neither, 1 dare swear, my young mis- 
tress ? 

Jenny, I hope not sir, 

Man, Ha, miss Mettle ! — ^Where are you going, sir ? 

Sir F, Only to see you to the door, sir, 

Man, Oh, sir Francis, Hove to come and go without 
ceremony ! 

Sir F, Nay, sir, I must do as you will have mc-»- 
your humble servant. [Exit Manly^ l,h. 

Jenny, This cousin Manly, papa, seems to be 
an odd sort of a crusty humour — 1 donH like him half 
so welj as the count, 

SirFg Pooh! that’s anotherthing, child — Cousin is 
a little proud, indeed I but, however, you must always 
be civil to him, for he has a deal of money; andnobody 
knows who he may give it to. 

Lady IV, Pshaw ! a fig for his money I you have so 
many projects' of late, about money, since you are a 
parliament man ! What, we must make ourselves slaves 
to his impertinent humours, eight or ten years, perhaps, 
in hopes to be his heirs ! and when he will be just old 
enough to marry his maid, 

Mrs, M, Nay, for that matter, madam, the town says 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir F. Who I cousin Manly ? 

Lady JV, To whom, pray > 

Mrs, M. Why, *is it possible your ladyship should 
know nothing of it ?— toiny lord Townly^s sister, lady 
Grace, 

Lady W, Lady Grace ! 

Mrs, M, Dear madam, it has been in the newspapers* 

Lady W, 1 don’t like that neither. 

Sir F Naw I do ; for then it’s likely it mayn’t be 
true. c3 
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Lady W , If it is not too for gone : at least, it may be 
wtfrth one’s while to throw a rub in his way, {Aside.) 

Squire R. Pray, feyther, haw ^^long will "it be to 
supper ? 

Sir F. Odso, that’s true ! step to the cook, lad, and 
ask what she can get us. 

Mrs. M. If you please, sir. I’ll order one of my 
maids to show her where she may have any thing you 
have a mind to. [JSarif, l.h. 

Sir F. T hank you kindly, Mrs, Mothprly. 

Squire R. Ofdds flesh! what, is not it i’the hawse yet? 
— I shall be famished — but hawld ! 1*11 go and ask Doll 
an’ there’s none o’the goose poy left. 

Sir jP, Do so — and dost hear, Dick ? — see if there’s 
^’era bottle o’the strong beer, that came i’th’ coach 
with us — ^if there be, clap a toast in it, and bring it up-. 

Squire R^ Uttk B«t|neg an4 sugar, shawn’a 

I, feyther ? 

SirF. Ay, ay, as thee and I always drink it for 
breakfast— -Go thy ways, [Ejdt Squire Richardy l.h. 

Lady W. This boy is always thinking of his belly. 

Sir F. Why, my dear, you may allow him to be a 
little hungry, after his journey. 

Lady TF. Nay, e’en breed him your own way — He 
has been crammiug, in or out of the coach, all this day, 

I am sure — 1 wish my poor girl could eat a quarter as 
much. 

Jenny. Oh, as for that, I could eat a great deal more, 
mamma! but then, mayhap, I should grow coarse, like 
him, and spoil my shape. 

Enter Squire Richard, with a full Tankard^ l.h. 

l^piireR. Here, feyther, 1 ha’ firought it — it’s well 
I went as 1 did ; for our Doll had just baked a toast, 
and was going to drink it herself. 

Sir F. Why, then, here’s to thee, Dkk ! {Drinks.) ^ 

Squifm Tbonk you feyther. 

Latfy IF. Lord, sir Francis, I wonder you can cncou- 
tem the boy to swill so much of that lubberly liquor ! 
it^ enough to make him quite stupid 1 
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•Sfjnire It, Why, it never hurts me, mother ; fyid I 
sleep like a hawnd after it. (IJrinks.) 

JSir F, I am suit I ha^ drunk it these thirty years 5 
and, by your leave, madam, 1 don’t know that I want 
wit, ha, ha 1 

Jenny. But you might have had a great deal more^ 
papa, if you would have been governed by my mother. 

Sir F. Daughter, he that is governed by his wife has 
no wit at all. 

Jenny. Then I hope 1 shall marry a fool, sir ; for I 
love to govern, dearly. 

Sir F. You are too pert, child; it don’t do wcll'in 
a young woman. 

Lady JV. Pray sir Francis, don’t snub her ; she has 
a fine growing spirit, and if you check her so, you will 
make her as dull as her brother there. 

Sqnirelt. {After a long draught.) Indeed, mother, I 
think my sister is too forward. 

Jenny. You ! you think I'm too forward ! sure, 
brother /nud ! your head’s too heavy to think of any 
thing but your belly. 

Lady fv. Well said, miss! he's none of your master, 
though he is your elder brother. 

S^ire R. No, nor she shawn't be my mistress, while 
she's younger sister. 

Sir F. Well said, Dick ! show them that stawt liquor 
makes a stawt heart, lad ! 

, Squire H. So I will ! and I'll drink agen, for all her. 

{Drinks.) 

FntcrJoim Mooov, 1-.H. 

Sir JF. So, John^ how are the horses ? 

JWborfy.' Truth, sir, I ha’ noa good opinion o’this 
tawn ; it’s made up o’misebief, I think. 

Sir F. What's the matter naw ? 

Moody. Why, I’ll tell your worslrip — before we were 
gotten to the street end, with the coach, here, a great 
luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as a brick wall, 
laid hawld oo't, andbas poo'd it aw to bits— crack went 

c 4 
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the ^erch ! down ^es the coach ! and whang savs the 
glasses^ all to shivers ! Marcy upon us ! — and this be 
London^ ’would we were aw well in the country ageen ! 

Jenny. What have you to do, to wish us all in the 
country again, Mr. Lubber I hope we shall not go into 
the country again these seven years, mamma; let 
twenty coaches be pulled to pieces. 

Sir F. Hold your tongue, Jenny !— -Was Roger in no 
fault in all this? 

Moody. Noa, sir, nor I noither. Are not yow 
ashamed,” says Roger to the carter, to do such an 
unkind thing by strangers Noa,” says he, “ you 

bumkin.”— -Sir, he did the thing on very purpose ! and 
so the folks said that stood by. — Very well,” says 
Roger, you shall see what our meyster will say to 
ye !” — Your meyster,” says be ; “ your meyster may 
kiss my — ” ; and so he clapped his hand just there, and 
like your worship. Flesh ! I thought they had better 
breei^Dg in this town. 

F. ni teach this rascal some. Til warrant him ! 
Odsbud,ifI take him in hand, 1*11 play the devil with him ! 

Squire R. Ay do, feyther ; have him before the par- 
liament. 

Sir F. Odsbud, and so I will ! — will make him know 
who I am — Where does he live ? 

Moody. I believe, in London, sir. 

Sir F. What*s the rascal’s name ? 

Moody. 1 think I heard somebody call him Dick. 

Squire R. What ! my name ? 

Sir F. Where did he go ? 

Moody. Sir, he went home. 

Sir F. Where's that ? 

Moody. By my troth, sir, I doan’t know ! 1 heard 
him say he would cross the samd street again to- 
morrow ; and if we had a mind to stand in his way, he 
would pooll us over and over again. 

4S'iV F. Will he so ? Odaooks/get me a constable ! 

La^ /FI Pooh, get you a good supper !*— Come, sir 
Ftancis, don’t put yourself in a heat, for what can’t be 
MtjpNedj Accidents will happen to people that travel 
abimt to see the world — ^For my part, I think it's.a 
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mercy* it was not overturned before we were nil out 
on’t. ^ 

Sir F. Why, y, that’s true again, my dear. 

I^adt/ liierefore, se^o-morrow if we can buy 
one at second hand, for present use ; so bespeak a new 
one, and then all’s easy. 

Moody. Why, troth, sir, I don’t think this could 
have held you above a day longer. 

Sir F. D’ye think so, John ? 

Moody. Why, you ha* had it, ever since your wor- 
ship were Ifigh sheriff. 

Sir F. Why then go and see what Doll has got us 
for supper — and come, and get off my boots. 

[Exeunt Sir F. and Moody ^ l.h. Lady W. Jenny^ 
and Squire iR, r.h. 

KND OF ACT II. 


ACT lU. 

SCENE 1 . — Lord Townly's House. 

Enter Ijoai} Townly and Williams, l.h. 

Lord T. Wh6*s there ? 
mi. My lord ! 

Lord T. Bid them get dinner-— [Exit Williams^ l.h. 

Enter Lady Grace, r.h. 

Lady Grace, your servant ! 

Lady O. What^ is the house up already ? — My lady 
is not dressed yet. 

Lord T. No matter — ^it’s five o’clock— she may break 
my rest, but she shall not alter my hours. 

Lady G. Nay, you*need not fear that now, for ske 
dines abroad. 

Lord T. That I suppose, is only an excuse for her 
not being ready yet. 

c5 
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Lady G. No, upon my word, she is engaged In« com- 
pan>\* 

Lord T. But, pr’ythee, sister, whaj humour is she in 
to-day ? 

Lady G. Oh, in tip-top spirits, 1 can assure you ! — 
she won a good deal last night. 

Lard 31 1 know no difference between her winning 
or losing, while she continues her course of life. 

Lady G. However she is better in good humour 
than bad. 

Lord T, Much alike : when she is in gObd humour, 
other people only are the better for it — when in a very 
ill humour, then indeed I seldom fail to have a share of 
her. 

Lady G. Well, we won’t talk of that now — Does 
any body dine here? 

Lord T. Manly promised me — By the way, madam, 
what do you think of his last conversation ? 

Lady G. I am a little at a stand about it. 

lA)rd T. How so ? 

Lady G. Why — ^Ihavc received aletterthis morning, 
that shows him a very different man from what I thought 
him. 

Lord T, A letter ! from whom ? 

Lady G. That I don’t know ; but here it is. 

Lord T. Pray let’s see — {Reads,) 

The enclosed^ madaniy fell accidentally into my 
hands : if it no way concerns yoUy you will only have 
the trouble of reading this, from your sincere fnendy 
and humble servant unknown, S^c. 

Lady G. And this was the enclosed, 

{Gives another.) 

Lord T. {Reads.) 

To Charles Manly, Esg. 

Your manner of living with me of late, convinces 
me that I now grow as painful to you as to thyself $ 
hut, however^ though you eoR love me no longer, I 
hope you wUl not let me live worse than I did before 
I left an honest income for the vain hopes of being 
everyours, 

MvRTiti-A Dupe. 
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P.^S, *Tis above four months since I received a 
shilling fro7n yon. * 

Lady G. VVhat think you now ? 

Lord 2\ I am considering — 

Lady G. You sec it’s directed to him ? 

Lord T. That’s true ; but the postscript seems to 
be a reproach that 1 think he is not capable of de- 
serving. 

La^y G. But who could have concern enough to 
send it to me ? 

Lord 1 have observed that these sort of letters 
from unknown friends^ generally come from secret 
enemies. 

Lady G. What would you have me do in it ? 

Lord T. What I think you ought to do — fairly show 
it him, and say I advised you to it. 

Lady G. Will not that have a very odd look from 
me ? 

Lord T. Not at all, if you use my name in it ; if he 
is innocent, his impatience to appear so will discover 
his rej^ard to you ! if he is guilty, it will be the best 
way of preventing his addresses. 

Lady G. But what pretence have I to put him out of 
countenance ? 

Lord T. I can’t think there’s any fear of that. 

Lady G. Pray what is it you do think then ? 

Lord T. Wliy certainly that it’s much more proba- 
ble this letter may be all an artifice, than that he is in 
the least concerned in it. 

JEiiter Williams, l.h. 

Mr. Manly, my lord. ^ [Exit. l.h. 

Lord T. Do you receive him, while I step a minute 
to my lady. * [Exit, l.h. 


Enter Manly, l.h. 

ilian, Madftnij your most obedieat->they told me 
my lord was here. 
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Z^adj/ 6. He will be here presently ; he is but just 
gone in to my sister. 

Jfafi. So then my lady dines with us ? 

Lady G. No, she is engaged. 

Man, I hope you are not of her party, madam ? 

Lady O, Not till after dinner. 

Man, And pray how may she have disposed of the 
rest of the day ? 

Lady O. Much as usual ; she has visits till about 
eight ; after that, till court time, she is to be at qua- 
drille, at Mrs. Idle’s ; after the drawing-roonr, she takes 
a short supper with my lady Moonlight ; and from 
thence they go together to my lord Noble’s assembly. 

Man, And are you to do all this with her, madam ? 

Lady G, Only a few of the visits. 

Man, But how can you forbear all the rest of it ? 

Lady G, There’s no great merit in forbearing what 
one is not charmed ^ith. 

Man. And yet I have found that very di(iicult in my 
time. 

6. How do you mean ? 

3fan. Why I have passed a great deal of my^ife in 
the hurry of the ladies, though I was generally better 
pleased when I was at quiet without them. 

Lady G, What induced you then to be with them ? 

Man, Idleness and the fashion. 

Lady G. No mistresses in the case ? 

Man, To speak honestly^yes — ^being often in the 
toy-shop, there was no forbearing the baubles. 

Lady G, And of course, I suppose, sometimes you 
were tempted to pay for them twice- as much as they ' 
were worth. 

iMlm. Madam ! 

Lady O, I’ll be free with, you Mr. Manly— I don’t 
know a man in the world, that in 'appearance might 
better pretend to a woman of the first merit than your- 
self ; and yet I have a reason in my hand here to think 
you have your failings. * 

Jl^, I have infinite, madam ; but I am sure the 
implicit respect for you is not among the 
nuxuTOr.— Pray tirhat is in your hand, madam ? 
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Lady G. Nay, sir, I have no title to it, for the direc- 
tion is to you. {Gives Mtn a Later ^ 

Man. To me !^I don’t remember the hand. 

{Beads to himself.) 
Lady G. Give me leave to tell you one thing, by the 
way, Mr. Manly, that I should never have shown you 
this but that my brother enjoined me to it. 

Man. 1 take that to proceed from my lord’s good 
opinion of me, madam. 

Lady O. 1 hope at least it will stand as an excuse for 
my taking this liberty. 

Man. 1 never yet saw you do any thing madam that 
wanted an excuse ; and I hope you will not give mean 
instance to the contrary, by refusing the favour 1 am 
going to ask you. 

Lady G. I don’t believe I shall refuse any that you 
think proper to ask. 

Man. Only this, madam, to indulge me as far as to 
let me know how this letter came into your hands. 
Lftdy G. Enclosed to me in this, without a name. 
Mofi. If there be no secret in the contents, ma- 
dam — 

Lady G. Why — there is an impertinent insinuation 
in it ; but, as I know your good sense will think it so 
too, I will Venture to trust you. 

Man* You’ll oblige me, madam. 

{Takes the other Letter and reads.) 
Lady G. Now am 1 in the oddest situation! methinks 
our conversation grows terribly critical — ^This must 
produce something — O lud, would it were over ! 

{Aside.) 

Man. Now, madam, I begin to have some light into 
the poor project that is at the bottom of all this. 

Ijady O. 1 have no notion of what could be pro- 
posed by it. 

Man. A little patience, madam— First as to the insi- 
nuation you mention— 

Lady G. Oh ; whatishegoing'tosaynow? {Aside.) 
Man. Though my intimacy with my lord may have 
allowed my visits to have been very frequent here of 



3S THE PROVOKED 

late^ yei, in such a talking town as tiiis^ you must not 
wond£;r if a great many of those visits are placed to 
your account ; and this taken for gr^ted^ I suppose^ 
has been told to my lady Wronghead^ as a piece of 
news, since her arrival, not improbably with many 
more imaginary circumstances. 

Lady G. My lady Wronghead ! 

Man. Ay, madam, for I am positive this is her 
hand. 

Lady G. What view could she have in writing it? 

Man. To interrupt any treaty of marriage she may 
have heard I am engaged in, because, if 1 die without 
heirs, her family expects that some part of my estate 
may return to them again. But I hope she is so far 
mistaken, that if this letter has given you the least 
uneasiness — 1 shall think that the happiest moment of 
my life. 

Latfy G. That does not carry your usual complai- 
sance, Mr. Manly. 

Man. Yes, madam, because I am sure I can convince 
you of my innocence. ^ 

Lady 6. 1 am sure 1 have no right to inquire into it. 

Man. Suppose you may not, mad<'im ; yet you may 
very innocently have so much curiosity. 

Lady G. Well, sir, I won^t pretend to have so little 
of the woman in me, as to want curiosity — But pray 
do jou suppose then this Myrtilla is a real or a fictitious 
name? 

Man. Now I recollect, madam, there is a young 
woman in the house where my lady Wronghead lodges, 
that T heard somebody call Myrtilla^this letter may 
have been written by her — But bow it came directed to 
me I confess is a mystery, that before I ever presume 
to see your ladyship again, 1 think myself obliged in 
honour to find out. ^ ( Going.) 

' Leafy G. Mr. Manly~you are not going ? 

^an. ^Tis but to the next street, madam ; I shall be 
back in ten minutes. 

Lady Nay, but dinner's just coming up. 

Man. Madam, 1 can neither eat nor rest till 1 see an 
end of this afikir. 
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Lady G. But this is so odd ! why should any silly 
curiosity of mine drive you away ? • 

Man, Since you won’t suffer it to be yours^madatn 
—then it shall be only to satisfy my own curiosity. 

[Exit r..H. 

Lady G. Well — and now what am I to think of all 
this ? Or suppose an indifferent person had heard every 
word we have said to one another, what would they 
have thought on’t ? Would it have been very absurd 
to conclude he is seriously inclined to pass the rest of 
his life with me ? — I hope not — for I am sure the case is 
terribly clear on my side. 

Enter Mrs. Trusty, r.h. 

Well, Mrs. Trusty, Is my sister dressed yet ? 

Mrs, T, Yes madam, but my lord has been court- 
ing her so, I think till they are both out of humour. 

Lady G, How so ? 

Mrs, T, Why it began, madam, with his lordship’s 
desiring her ladyship to dine at home to-day — upon 
which my lady said she could not be ready ; upon that 
my lord ordered them to stay tlie dinner — and then my 
lady ordered the coach — then my lord took her short, 
and said he had ordered the coachman to set up — then 
my lady made him a great courtesy, and said she would 
wait till his lordship’s horses had dined, and was mighty 
pleasant ; but for f^car of the worst, madam, she whis- 
pered me — to get her chair ready. [Exit l.h. 

“ Lady G. Oh, here they come ! and, by their looks, 
seem a little unlit for company. [Exit l.h, 

Enter Lady Townly, r.h. Lord Tow'sIsY ^ following* 

Lady T. Well, look you, my lord, 1 can bear it no 
longer \ nothing still^but about my faults — ^my faults ! 
an agreeable subject, truly ! 

Lord T, Why, madam, if you won’t hear of them, 
how can 1 ever hope to see you mend them ? 
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Lady T. Why I don't intend to mend them — I «an't 
mend them — ^you know I have tried to do it a hundred 
times — and — it hurts me so— -I can't Ijpar it. 

Lord 71 And I, madam, can’t bear this daily licen- 
tious abuse of your time and character. 

Lady T. Abuse ! astonishing! when the universe 
knows 1 am never better company than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to. But to see this world \ 
that men can never get over that silly spirit of contra- 
diction ! — Why^ but last Thursday now 1— there you 
wisely amended one of my faults, as you c&ll them — 
you insisted upon my not going to the masquerade — 
and pray what was the consequence ? Was not 1 as 
cross as the devil all the night after ? Was not 1 forced 
to get company at home ? And was it not almost three 
o’clock this morning before 1 was able to come to my- 
self again ? And then the fault is not mended neither 
— for next time 1 shall only have twice the inclination 
to go : so that all this mending, and mending, you see, 
is but darning old lace, to make it worse than it was 
before. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Lord T, Well, the manner of women's living, of late« 
is insupportable 1 and one way or other — 

Lady T. It's to be mended, I suppose — ^why so it 
may ; but then, my dear lord, you must give one time 
—and when things are at the worst, you know, they 
may mend themselves, ha, ha ! 

Lord T, Madam, I am not in a humour now to trifle. 

Lady T. Why then, my lord, one word of fair argu- 
ment— to talk with you in your own way now— You 
complain of my late hours, and I of your earl^ ones-*^ 
so far w'e are even, you'll allow — but pray which gives 
us the best figure in the eye of the polite world — my 
active, spirited three in the morning, or your dull, 
drowsy eleven at night? Now I think one has the air of a 
woman oi quality, and t’other of a plodding mechanic, 
that goes to bed betimes, that he may rise early to open 
his shop — Faugh ! (Crosses to l.h.) 

Lord T. Fie, fie, madam ! is this your way of reason- 
ing ? ^tis time to wake you then — 'Tis not your ill hours 
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ailone that disturb me^ but as often the ill company that 
occasion those ill Jiours. 

Lady T. Sure 1 dont understand you now^ my lord ) 
udiat ill company do 1 keep ? 

Lord T, Why, at best, women that lose their money, 
and men that win it; or perhaps men that are voluntary 
bubbles at onegame in hopes ^at alady will give him fair 
play at another. Then that unavoidable mixture with 
known rakes, concealed thieves, and sharpers in em- 
broidery — dtj w’hat to me is still more shocking, that 
herd of familiar, chattering, crop-eared coxcombs. . 

(Crosses to b.h.) 

Lady T, And a husband must give eminent proof of 
his sense, that thinks their follies dangerous. 

Lord T. Their being fools, madam, is not always the 
husband’s security ; or, if it were, fortune sometimes 
gives them advantages that might make a thinking 
woman tremble. 

Lady '1\ What do you mean ? 

Lord That women sometimes lose more than they 
are able to pay ; and if a creditor be a little pressing, 
the lady may be reduced to try if, instead of gold, the 
gentleman will accept of a trinket. 

Lady T. My lord you grow scurrilous ; you’ll make 
me hate you ! I’ll have you to know, I keep company 
with the politest people in town, and the assemblies 1 
frequent are full of such. 

Lard T. So are the churches — now and then. 

Lady T. My friends frequent them too, as well as the 
a^emblies. 

Lord Tn Yes, and would do it oftener, if a groom 
of the chambers were allowed to furnish cards to the 
company. ^ 

Lady T. I see what you drive at all this while ; — ^you 
would lay an imputation on my fame, to coyer your 
own avarice. I might take any pleasures, I find, that 
were not expensive. 

Lord T. Have a care, madam ; don't let roe think 
you value your chastity only, to make me reproachable 
. for not indulging you in every thing else that’s vicious 
■ madam, have a reputation too to guard, that’s dear 
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to ii\e as yours — The follies of an ungoverned wife 
may make the wisest man uneasy^ but His his own 
fault if ever tliey render him contemptible. 

JLad^ 2\ My lord, iny lord — you would make a 
woman mad ! 

Lord T. Madam, madam, you would make a man a 
fool ! {Crosses to l.h.) 

JLady T. If heaveo has made you otherwise, that 
won’t be in my power. 

Lord 2\ Whatever may be in your « inclination, 
madam. I’ll prevent you making me a beggar at least. 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

Lady T. A beggar ! Croesus ! I am out of patience 
— I w^onH eome home till four to-morrow morning. 

Lord T, lljat may be, madam ; but I’ll order the 
doors to be locked at twelve. 

Lady T. Then I won’t come home till to-morrow 
night. {Crosses to l.h,) 

Lord T. Then, madam, you shall never come home 
again. . r.h. 

; Lady T. What does he mean ? I never heard such a 
word from him in my life before ! The roan always used 
to have manners, in his worst humours.— There’s some- 
thing that 1 don’t see, at the bottom of all this — But 
his head’s always upon some impracticable scheme or 
other ; so 1 won’t trouble mine any longer about bhn. 

Enter Manly, l.h. 

Mr, Manly, your servant; 

Man. 1 ask pardon for intrusion, madam ; but 1 hope 
my business with my lord will excuse it. 

Lady T. I believe you’ll find him in the next room, 
sir. , 

Man. Will you give me leave, madam ? 

Lady T. Sir, you have my leave though you were a 
lady. 

Man. What a well-bred age db ive liv® in ! {jdside.) 

[Exit^ n.H. 

Enter Lady Grace, l.h. 

T. Oh, my dear lady Grace ! how could you 
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leave me se^inniercifully alone all this while ? • 

Zarfy G. I thought my lord had been with you. 
Zfttcfy 2\ VVhJ yes ; and therefore I wanted your 
relief ; for lie has been in such a fluster here — 

Jjody G. Bless me ! for what ? 

T. Only our usual breakfast! we have each of 
us had our dish of matrimonial comfort this morning — 
We liave been charming company I 

jLady G, 1 am mighty glad of it ! sure it must be a 
vast happiness when a man and wife can give themselves 
the same turn of conversation ! 

Lady T, Oh, the prettiest thing in the world ! 
Lady G, Now I should be afraid, that where two 
people are every day toi^cther so, they must often be in 
want of something to talk upon. 

Lady T. Oh, my dear, you are the most mistaken in 
the world 1 marrried people have things to talk of, child, 
that never enter into the imagination of others. — Why, 
here’s my lord and I, now ; we have not been married 
above tw^'o short years, you know, and we have already 
eight or ten things constantly in bank, that whenever 
we want company we can take up any one of them for 
two hours together, and the subject never the flatter ; 
nay, if we have occasion for it. it will be as fresh next 
day too as it was. the first hour it entertained us. 

Lady G. Certainly, that must be vastly pretty 1 
Lady T. Oh, there's no life like it ! Why, t’other 
^ay, for example, when you dined abroad, my lord and 
I, after a pretty, cheerful, tete-a-tete meal, sat us dow n 
by the fire-side, in an easy, indolent, pick-tooth way, for 
about a quarter of an hour, as if we had not thought of 
any other’s being in the room — At last, stretching 
himself and yaw^qing— ‘‘ My dear” — says he — aw 
— ^you came home very late last night” — Twas 
but just turned of two,” says I — I was in bed — 
aw — by eleven,” says he— you are ev^ry night,” 
says I — Well,” says*he, I am amazed you can sit 
up so late” — How can you be amazed,” says I, ‘‘ at a 
tiling that happens so often ?” — Upop which we entered 
into a conversation — and though this is a point has 
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entertained us above fifty times already, we always find 
so many, pretty, new things to say uj)on it, that I be* 
lieve in my soul it will last as long as we live. 

{Crosses to l.h.) 

Lady G. But pray, in sueh sort of family dialogues 
(though extremely well for passing the time), don’t 
there now and then enter some little witty sort of bit* 
terness? 

Lady T* Oh, yes ! which does not do amiss at all — A 
smart-repartee, with a zest of recrimination^at the head 
of it, makes the prettiest sherbet ; ay, ay, if we did not 
mix a little of the acid with it, a matrimonial society 
would be so luscious that nothing but an old liquorish 
prude would be able to bear it. 

Lady G. Well, certainly you have the most elegant 
taste — 

Leuiy T. Though, to tell you the truth, my dear, I 
rather think we squeezed a little too much lemon into 
it this bout ; for it grew so sour at last, that — 1 think 
— I almost told him he was a fool — and he again- 
talked something oddly of — turning me out of doors. 

Lady G. O, have a care of that ? 

Lady T. Nay, if he should, 1 may thank my own 
wise father for it. — But to be serious, my dear, what 
would you really have a woman do m my case ? 

Lady G. Why — if 1 had a sober husband, as you 
have, 1 would make myself the happiest wife in the 
world, by being as sober as he. 

Lady T. Oh, you wicked thi^g ; how can you tease 
one at this rate, when you know he is. so very sober, 
that, except giving me money, there is not one thing 
in the world he can do to please me. And I« at the 
same time, partly by nature, and partly perhaps by keep* 
ing the best company, do with my soul love almost 
every thing he hates. I dote upon assemblies — my 
heart bounds at a ball — and at an opera— 1 expire.— 
Then I love play to distraction !^*-cards enchant me — 
and dice — ^put me out of my little wits — ^Dear, dear 
hazard ! — Oh, what a flow of spirits it gives one !— Do 
y^u never play at hazard, child ? 
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JLady G. Oh, never ! I donH think it sits well upon 
women — there’s something so masculine, so much the 
air of a rake in it ! You see how it makes the men 
swear and curse I and when a woman is thrown into the 
same passion—why — 

Lady T. That’s very true ; one is a little put to it, 
sometimes, not to make use of the same words to ex- 
press it. 

Lady O. Well, and upon ill luck, pray what words 
are you really forced to make use of? 

Lady T. Why upon a very hard case indeed, when 
a sad wrong word is rising ju^t to one’s tongue’s end, 

I give a great gulp — and swallow it. 

Lady O. Well, and is not that enough to make you 
forswear play as long as vou live ? 

Lady T, Oh, yes — I nave forsworn it. 

Lady G. Seriously ? 

Lady T> Solemnly !— a thousand times ; but then one 
is constantly forsworn. 

Lady G. And how can you answer that ? 

Lady T. My dear, what we say when we are losers, 
we look upon to be no more binding than a lover’s oath 
or a great man’s promise. But 1 beg pardon, child, I 
should not lead you so far into the world ; you are a 
prude, and design to live soberly. 

Lady G. Why, I confess, my nature and my educa- 
tion do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 

Lady T. Well, how a woman of spirit (for you don’t 
want that, child) can dream of living soberly, is to me 
inconceivable I for you will marry, I suppose ? 

Lady 6. I can’t tell butl may. 

Lady T. And won’t you live in town? 

Lady G. Half the year I should like it very well. 

Lady T. My* stars ! and you would really live in 
London half the year, to be sooer in it ? 

Lady G. Why not ? 

Lady T. Why, eftn’t you as well go and be sober in 
the country ? 

Lady G. Sol would — ^t’other half year. 

Lady Jl 'And pray what comfortable scheme of life 
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M'ouldoyou form, now, for your summer and winter 
sober entertainments ? ^ 

Lady A scheme that, 1 think, might very well 
content us. 

Lord T. Oh, of all things, let’s hear it. 

Lady G. Wl;y, in summer 1 could pass my leisure 
hours in reading, walking by a canal, or siting at the 
end of it under a great tree ; in dressing, dining, chat- 
ting with an agreeable friend ; perhaps hearing a little 
music, taking a dish of tea, or agame at cards, soberly ; 
managing my family, looking into its accounts, playing 
with my children, if I had any, or in a thousand other 
innocent amusements — soberly; and possibly, by these 
means, 1 might induce my husband to be as sober as 
myself. 

Lady T. Well, my dear, thou art an astonishing 
cieatu're! for sure such primitive, antediluvian notions 
of life have not been in any head these thousand years 
—•Under a great tree ! Oh, my soul ! — ^But I beg we may 
have the sober town scheme too— for I am cha,rmed 
with the country one ! 

Lady 6. You shall ; and I’ll try to stick to my so- 
briety there too. 

Lady T. Well, Chough Fm sure it will give me the 
vapours, I must hear it, however. 

Lady G, Why then, for fear ofyour fainting, madam, 

I will first so far come into the fashion, that I would 
never be dressed out of it — but still it should be soberly|ji^v«. 
for I can’t think it any disgrace to a woman of my pri-i^vjA 
vate fortune, not to wear her lace as fine as the wedding-^. , \ 
suit of a first duchess. Though there is one extrava- 
gance I would venture to come up to. 

Lady T. Ay, now for it ! ^ , 

Lady 6, 1 would every day be as neat as a bride. 

Lady T. Why the men say that’s a great step to be 
made one — Well, now you arc dressed, pray let’s see 
to what purpose. 

Lady G. I would visit— that is, my real friends ; but 
os little for form as possible. — would go to court ; 
soi&etimes to an assembly, nay, play at quadrille — 
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soberly : I would see all the good plays, and, because 
is the fashion, noij^ and then an opera — but 1 would 
not expire there, for fear 1 should never go again ; and 
lastly, I can’t say, but for curiosity, if 1 liked my coin- 
pany, I might bo drawn in once to a masquerade ; and 
this, I think, is as far as any woman can go — soberly. 

Lady T. Well, if it had not been for this last piece 
of sobriety, I was just going to call for some surfeit- 
water. 

Lady G. Why, don’t you think, with the further aid 
of breakfasting, dining, and taking the air, supping,' 
sleeping, not to say a word of devotion, the four-and- 
twenty hours might roll over in a tiderable manner ? 

Lady T. Tolerable ! deplorable ! Why, child, all you 
propose is but to indure life ; now I want to enjoy it. 

Enter Mrs. Trusty, l.h. 

3Irs, T. Ma’am, your ladyship’s chair is ready. 

Lady T. Have the footmen their white flambeaux 
yet ? for last night I was poisoned. 

Mrs. T. Yes, ma’am, there were some came in this 
morning. [Exit Mrs. Trusty ^ l.it. 

Lady T. My dear you will excuse me; but, you 
know, iny time is so, precious — 

Lady G. That I beg I may not hinder your least en- 
joyment of it. 

r Ay T. You will call on me at lady Revel's ? 
iy G. Certainly. 

iyT. But I am so afraid it will break into your 
scheme, my dear ! 

Lady €?,. When it does, I will — soberly break from 

VMU. , 

Lady T. Why then, till we meet again, dear sister, 

1 wish you all tolerable happiness. 

{Exeunt Lady Towniy^ and Lady Grace, r.h. 

Enter Lord Townly md Manly, r.h. 

Lord T. 1 did not think my lady Wronghead had 
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- sudi a notable brain ; though 1 can’t say she was so 
very wise in tnisUng this silly girl, you call Myrtilla, 
with the secret. ^ 

Man. No, my lord, you mistake me ; had the girl 
been in the secret, perhajts 1 had never come at it my> 
self. 

hmd T. Why, I thought you said the girl writ this 
letter to you, and that my lady Wronghead sent it 
enclosed to my sister. 

Man. If you please to^ive me leave^my lord— the 
fact is thus— This enclosed letter to lady Grace was a 
real, original one, written by this girl to the count we 
have been talking of ; the count drops it and my lady 
Wronghead fin£ it — then, only changing the cover, 
she seals it up, as a letter of byisiness, just written by 
Jierself to me ; and pretending to be in a hurry, gels 
this innocent girl to write the direction for her. 

Lord T. Oh, then the girl did not know she was 
superscribing a billet-doux of her own, to you ? 

Man. No, my lord ; for when I first questioned her 
about the direction, she - owned it immediatdy ; but 
when I showed her that her letter to the count was 
within it, and told her how it came into roy hands, the 
poor creature was amazed, and thought herself be- 
trayed, both by the count and my lady — in short upon 
this discovery, the girl and 1 ^ew so gracious, that she 
has let me into some transactions in my lady Wrong- 
head’s family, which, with my having a careful eye 
over them, may prevent the ruin of it. 

Lord T. You are very generous, to be so solicitous 
for a lady that has given you so much uneasiness. 

Man. But 1 will be most unmercifully revenged of 
her ; for 1 will do her the greatest friendship in the 
world — against her will. 

Lard T. What an uncommon philosophy art thou 
master of, to make even thy malice a virtue 1 
Man. Yet, my lord, 1 assftre you there is no one 
aetion of my life gives me more pleasure than yohr 
approbation of it. 

Lord T, Dear Charles ! my heart’s impatient till thou 
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art nearer to me ; and, as a proof that 1 have long 
wished thee so, wh'^e your daily conduct has chosen 
rather to deserve, than to ask my sister’s favour, 1 
have been as secretly industrious to make her sensible 
of your merit j and since, on this occasion, you have 
opened your whole heart to me, ’tis now with equal 
pleasure I assure you we have both succeeded — ^she is 
as firmly yours — 

Man. Impossible I you flatter me! 
jLord T. I’lh glad you think it flattery, but she her- 
self shall prove it none; she dines with us alone 
when the servants are withdrawn. I’ll open a conversa- 
tion that shall excuse my leaving you together — Oh, 
Charles i had I, like thee, been cautious in mv choice, 
what melancholy hours had this heart avoided ! 

Man. No more of that, I beg, my lord. 

Lard T. But ’twill, at least, be some relief to my 
anxiety, however barren of content the state has been 
to me, tQ see so near a friend and sister happy in it. 
Your harmony of life will be an instance, how much 
the choice of temper is preferable to beauty. 

While your soft hours in natural kindness move. 
You’ll reach by virtue, what I lost by love. 

[Exeunt Lord Toxvnly and Manly ^ l.h« 

BlfU OF AOTIII, 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— Motherly!* s Home. 

Manly, l.h. mee/iVigf Sir Francis Wrong? 

HEAD, RtH. 

Man. Sir Francis, your servant. 

SirF. Cousin Manly! 

Mom.. 1 am come to see how the fomily goes on here. 
I ^ir F, IVoth, all as busy as beesi 1 have been upon 
wing ever since eight o’clock this morning. 
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Man, By your early hour^ then, I suppose you have 
been making your court to some of (he great men. 

Sir F, Why, faith you have hit it, sir ! — I was advised 
to lose no time ; so 1 e’en went straight forward to 
one great man I had never^seen in my life before. 

Man, Right ! that was doing business, but who had 
you got to introduce you ? 

Sir F, Why, nobody — I remember I had heard a 
wise man say — My son, be bold — so, troth, I intro- 
duced myself- • 

Man, As how, pray ? 

Sir F. Why, thus — ^Lookyc — “Pleaseyour lordship, 
says I, I am sir Francis Wronghead, of Bumper-hall, 
and member of parlianicnt for the borough of Guzzlc- 
down.” — ‘^Sir, your humble servant,” says my lord, 
*‘tho’f I have not the honour to know your person, I lisivc 
heard you arc a very honest gentleman, and I am glad 
your borough has made choice of so worthy a repre- 
sentative I and so,” says he,“ sir Francis, haveyou any 
service to command me ?” Naw,^cousin, those last w’ords, 
yott may be sure, gave me no small encouragement. 
And tho’f I know, sir, you have no extraordinary 
opinion of my parts, yet, I believe, you won’t say I 
missed it naw. 

Man. Well, I hope I shall have no cause. 

Sir F* So when I found him so courteous — INIy 
lord,” says 1, I did not think to ha’ troubled your lord- 
ship with business upon my first visit 3 but, since your 
lordship is pleased not to stand upon ceremony, — why 
truly,” says J, “ I think naw is as good as another time. 

Man, Right ! there you pushed him home. 

Sir F. Ay, ay, 1 had a mind to let him see that 1 was 
none of your mealy-mouthed oneij, 

Man, Very good. 

Sit F, ** So, in short, my lord,” says I, ** I have a good 
estate— but — ^a — It’s a little awt at elbows : and, as I 
desire to serve my king as well as my country, 1 shall 
be very willing to accept of a place at court. 

, t Man, So, this was making short workon’t. 

: ® ! some of your 
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hnw’f-Witted ones, naw, would ha*hutnmed and hawed^ 
and dangled a month or two after him, before uiey 
durst open their rgouths about a place, and mayhap 
not ha’gut it at last neither. 

Man. Oh, I’m glad you’re so sure oiTt— 

Sir V. You sliall hear, cousin — ‘‘ Sir Francis,’' says 
ihy lord, pray what sort of a place may you ha’ turned 
your thoughts upon ?” — My lord,” says I, “ beggars 
must not be choosers: but only a place,” says I, about a 
thousand a year, will, be well enough to be doing with , 
till something better falls in”— for I thowght it would,' 
not look well to stond haggling with him at first. 

Man. No, no, your business was to g^t footing any 
way. 

Sir F. Right ! there’s it ! ay, cousin, I see you know 
the world. 

Man. Yes, yes, one sees more of it every day — ^Well, 
but what said my lord to all this ? 

SirF. Sir Francis,” says he, I shall be glad to serve 
you any way that lies in my power so he gave me a 
squeezti by the ^ hand, as much as to say, give yourself 
no trouble — I’ll do your business ; with that he turned 
him abawt to somebody with a coloured ribbon across 
here, Uiat looked in my thoughts, as if he came for a 
place too. ^ 

Man. Ha ! so upon these hopes you are to make 
your fortune ? 

Sir F. Why, do you think there’s any doubt of it, 
.sir ? 

Man. Oh, no, I have not the least doubt about it 
— for, just as you have done, I made my fortune ten 
years ago. 

Sir F. Why, 1 never knew you had a place, cousin. 

Man. Nor^ neither, upon my faith, cousin. But 
you perhaps may have better fortune ; for 1 suppose 
my lord has heard of what importance you were in the 
debate to-day — You have«been since down at the house, 

1 presume ? 

Sir F. Oh, yes \ 1 would not neglect the house for 
ever so much* 
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« Jl|(ezn. Well ; and pray what have they done^here ?. 

Str F. Why, troth, I can’t well tell you what they 
In^ve.done ; but I can tell you what (did : and, I think 
pretty well in the main ; only I happened to make a 
little mistake at last, indeecj. 

Man. How was that ? 

Sir F. Why, they were all got there into a sort of 
a puzzling debate, about the good of the nation — and 1 
were always for that, you know — but, in short, the 
arguments were so long winded o’both sides, that, 
waunds ! I did not well understand ’um : ^lawsomever, 

I was convinced, and so resolved to vote right, accord- 
' ing to my conscience — so, when they came to put the 
question, ns they call it — I don't know how it 'twas — 
but 1 doubt 1 cried, ay ! when 1 should ha’ cried, no ! 

Man. How came that about ? 

Sir F. Why, by a mistake, as I tell you — for there 
was a good-humoured sort of a gentleman, one Mr. 

■" Totherside, I think they call him, that sat next me, as 
soon as I had cried, ay ! gives me a hearty shake by the 
hand, — Sir,^' says he, you are a man of honou. and a 
true Englishman ! and 1 should be proud to be better ac- 

a uainted with you” — and so with that takes me by the 
eevc, along with the crowd, into the lobby — so I knew 
nought — but, odds flesh ! I^was got o' the wrong side 
the post — for 1 were told, afterwards, I should have 
staid where I was. 

. Man. And so, if you had not quite made your for- 
tune before, you have clinched it now ! — ^Ah, thou head 
of the Wrongheads ! {Asid^.) 

Liady W. {Without.) Very well, very well. 

Sir F. Odso ! here's my lady come home at lact * 

; Lady WaoNGH BAD, CourNT Basset, and 

Miss Jenny, 

f ^. Cousin, your servant : I hope you will par- 

^n ipy rudeness ; but we have really been in such a 
Ctmtiaual hurry here, that we have not had a leisure 
it to return your last visit. 
t. Ob, madam, I am a man of no ceremony ; you 
at 1^ not hindered my coming again. 
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Lady IV, You are infinitely obliging ; but 1^11 i^deetn 
my credit with you- 

Man. At your own time, madam. 

Count It, I must say that for Mr. Manly, madam^if 
making people easy is the rule of good breeding, he is 
certainly the best bred man in the world. 

Man, Soil ! 1 am not to drop my acquaintance, I 
find. {Aside,) — I am afraid, sir, I shall grow vain upon 
your good opinion. 

Count D. I don’t know that, sir ; but I am sure what 
you are pleased to say makes me so. {Lady fVrong^ 
heady Miss Jenny and Count Basset talk apart,) 
Man, The most impudent modesty that ever 1 met 
with ! {Aside.) 

Lady W, Lard, how ready his wit is ! 

Sir F. Don’t you think, sir, the count’s a very fine 
gentleman ! {Apart to Manly,) 

Man. Oh, among the ladies, certainly. {To Sir F.) 
Sir, F, And yet he’s as stout us a lion. Waunds, he’ll 
storm any thing ! {Apart to Manly,) 

Man, Will he so ? Why then, sir, take care of your 
citadel. {Apart to Sir F) 

Sir F, Ah, ^ you are a wag, cousin ! {Apart to Mm!) 
Man. I hope, ladies, the town air continues to agree 
with you ? 

Jenny, {Advancing.) Oh, perfectly well, sir I 
We have been abroad in our new coach, all day long 
— and we have bought an ocean of fine things. . And 
to-morrow we go to the masquerade ; and on Friday to 
the play ; and on Saturday to the opera ; and on Sun- 
day we are to be at the what d’ye .call it — assembly, and 
see tlie ladies play at quadrille, and piquet, and 
bre, and hazard,^and basset ; and on Monday we are 
to see the' king ; and so on Tuesday— 

I^dy fV, Hold, hold, miss ! you must not let your 
tongue run so fast, child — you forget ; you know I 
brought you hither tolearn modesty. 

Man^ Yes, yes, and she is improved with a ;Ven- 
geance ! {Aside.) 

Jenny, Lawd, minima \ I am sure I did not say anyi 
iiarm and, if one must not speak in one’s turn, one 
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may hfi kept under as long as one lives, for aught I see. 

iMly JF. O’my conscience, this girl grows so head- 
strong — 

Sir F. Ay, ay, there’s your fine growing spirit for 
you ! Now tack it dawn*, an’ you can. 

Jenny ^ All I said, papa^ was only to entertain my 
cousin Manly. 

Man. My pretty dear, I am mightily obliged to you. 

Jenny. Look you there now, madam. 

Ltody W, Hold your tongue, I say. : 

Jenny. {Turning away^ and pouting.) I declare 1 
won’t bear it : she is always snubbing me before you, 
sir !-^I know why she does it, well enough — 

{Aside to the Count.) 

Count B. Hush, hush, my dear ! don’t be uneasy at 
that ; she’ll suspect us. {Aside.) 

Jenny. Let her suspect ! what do I care ?— -I don’t 
know but I have as much reason to suspect as she — 
though perhaps I am not so afraid of her. 

Count B. ’Egad, if I don’t keep a tight hand on my 
tit, here, she’ll run away with my project, before I can 
bring it to bear. ^ ^ {Aside.} 

Lady W. The young harlot is certainly in love with 
him ; but 1 must not let them see I think so— and yet I 
can’t bear \i.— {Aside.) — l^pon my life, count, you’ll 
spoil that forward girl — you should not encourage 
her so. 

Count B. Pardon me, madam, I was only advising 
her to observe what your ladyship said to her. — In one 
word, madam, she has a jealousy of your ladyship, 
and I am forced to encourage her, to blind it : ’tT.iU 
be better to take no notice of her behaviour to me. 

{Apart to Lady IF.) 

Lady tF. You are right 5 I will be more cautious. 

(Apart to Count B.) 

Count B. To-morrow at the masquerade we may lose 
her. {Apart to Lady fF.) 

Latfy IF. We shall be observed; I’ll send you a note, 
and settle that a^— go on with the girl, and don’t 
mind me. {Apart to Count B.) 
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Coitnt B. I have been taking yout part^ little 
angel. {To Miss Jenny ^ 

Ltody W', Jcnfty ! come hither, child — ^you must not 
be sO“ hasty, my dear — I only advise you for your 
good. 

xTetmy. Yes, mamma ; but wlien I am told of a thing 
before company, it always makes me worse, you know. 

* Man. If I liav’c any skill in the fair sex, miss and her 

mamma have only quarrelled because they are both of 
a mind. This facetious count seems to have made a 
very genteel step into the family 1 {Asid^e^ 

MyutillajL.h. Manly talksajmrt wxthher r.h. 

JLady Well, sir Francis, and wdiat news have 
you brought us from Westminster to-day? 

*S7/* h\ News, madam ! ^Jficod, I have some — and 
such as does not come every day I can tell you. A 
word ^ in your ear — I have got a promise of a place at 
court of a thousand pound a year already. 

Lady fV. Have you so, sir ? And, pray, who may 
you thank for*t ? Now, who is in the right ? Is not 
this better than throwing so much away after a stink- 
ing; pack of fox- hounds in the country ? Now your fa-» 
mily may be the better for it. 

Sir F, Nay, that’s what persuaded me to come up, 
my dove. 

Lady IF. Mighty well ! Come — let me have ano- 
ther hundred pound then. 

• Sir F. Another, child ! Waunds ! you have had one 
hundred this morning; pray, what’s become of that^ 
toy dear? 

Lady PF. What’s become of it ! Why, I’ll show 
you my love. J&nny, have you the bills about you ? 

Jenny. Yes, mamma. 

, Lady PF. What’s become of it ? Why, laid out, my 
dear, with fifty more^to it, that 1 was forced to borrow 
of the count, here. 

Jenny. Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hardly do 
neither— There’s the account. 

D 4 
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Sir F. {Thiming over the Bilk,) Let’s see f let’s 
see f what the devil have we got here ? 

Man* Then you have sounded y&ur aunt, you say, 
and she readily comes in to all I proposed to you ? 

{Apart to Myrtilla^ 

Myr, Sir, I’ll answer with my life, she is most 
thanidully yours in every article. She mightily desires 
to see you, sir. {Apart.) 

Man, I am going home directly ; bring her to my 
house in half an hour; and, if she maker good what 
you tell me, you shall both find your account in it. 

{Apart to Myrtilla,) 

Myr. Sir, she shall not fail you. {Apart to Man.) 

[Exit, L.H. 

Sir F. Odds life, madam ! here’s nothing but toys 
and trinkets, and fans and clock stockings, by whole- 
;Bale. 

Lady W, There’s nothing but what’s proper, and 
for your credit, sir Francis — ^Nay, you see I am so good 
a housewife, that, in necessaries for myself, I have 
scarce laid out a shilling. 

Sir F. No, by my troth, so it seems ; for the devil 
o’one thing’s here that 1 can see you have any occasion 
for. 


Lady W. My dear, do you think I came hither to 
live out of the fashion ? why, the greatest distinction 
of a fine lady, in this town, is in the variety of pretty 
thills that she has no occasion for. 

Jenny. Sure, papa, could you imagine, that women 
of quality wanted notUng but stays and petticoats ? 
Lady IV, Now that is so like him ! 

JIfan. So, the family comes on finely ! (Aside,) 
Sir F. An hundred pound in the morning, and 
west another afore night 1 Waunds ahd fire \ the lord 
mayor of London could not hold it at this rate. 


fiiSm. Oh, do you feel it, sir ? {Aside,) 

^LjodyW. My dear, you seemf uneasy; let me have 
tlilrhundred pound, and compose yourself, 
t JSr JT. Compose the devil, madam! why, do you 
cons^r what a hundred pound a day comes to in a 
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La^ TV, My life, if I account with you froai one 
day to another, that’s really all my liead Is able to bear 
at a time — But 111 tell you what I consider — I consi- 
der that iTiy advice has got you a thousand pound a 
year this morning — ^That now, methlnks, you might 
consider, sir. 

Sir F, A thousand pound! Yes; but mayhap I 
mayn’t receive the first quarter onH this half year. 

^nter Squirb Richaud, r.u. 

Squire R, Feyther, an you doan’t come quickly, 
the meat will be coaled : and I’d fain pick a bit with 
you. 

Lady TV. Bless me, sir Francis ! you are not going 
to sup hy yourself? 

Sir F* No, but I’m -going to dine by myself, and 
that’s pretty near the matter, madam. 

Lady TV, Had not you as good stay a little, my 
dear? We shall all eat in half an hour ; and I was 
iliinkihg to ask my cousin Manly to take a family mor- 
sel with us. 

Sir F, Nay, for my cousin’s good company, I don't 
care if I ride a day’s journey without baiting. 

Mm, By no m^ans, sir Francis. 1 am going upon 
a little business. 

Sir F, Well, sir, I know you don’t love compli- 
ments. 

Man. You’ll excuse me, madam — {Bows,) 

Lady TV. Since you have business, s\t— {Curtsies,) 

\Exitj Manhf^ l.h. 

Enter Mrs. Mothbelt, r.h. 

Oh, Mrs. Motherly ! you were saying this morning, 
you had some very fine lace to show me — can’t I see 
it now? {Sir Francis%iares,) 

Mrs. M. Why really, madam, I had made a sort of 
a promise to let the CountesS of Nicely have the first 
siglu of it, for the bkth day n but your tedyship^ 

D 5 
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La^y Oh, I die if I don’t see it before he/. 

Squire R. Woant you goa, feyther ? 

Sir F. Waunds^ lad^ 1 shall ha’ ho stomach at this 
rate ! 

Jfrs, M. Well, madanj, though I say it, His the 
sweetest pattern that ever came over — and, for fine- 
ness — no cobweb comes up to it. 

Sir F^ Odds rats and gizzard, madam! Lace as 
fine as a cobweb! why, what the devil’s that to cost, 
now ? ^ ^ 

Mrs, 31, Nay, if sir Francis does not like of it, ma- 
dam — 

Lady W, He like it ! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to wear it. 

Sir F, Flesh, madam ! but I suppose I am to pay 
for it ! 

Lady W, No doubt on’t ! Think of your thousand 
a year, and who got it you ; go, eat your dinner, and 
be thankful, go! {Rriving him to r.h.d.) Come, 
Mrs. Motherly. [Exit^ Lady Wronghead and Mrs. 

Motherly^ r.h. 

Sir F, Very fine ! so here I mun fast, till I am al- 
most famished, for the good of my country, while ma- 
dam is laying me out an hundred pound a day, in lace 
as fine as a cobweb, for the honour of my family I 
Odds fiesh ! things had need go well at this rate ! 

Squire R, Nay, nay— come, feytber. 

[Exemit Sir Fronds and Squire Richard^ r.h. 

Re->enter Myrtilla^ l.h. 

Myr, Madam, {To Miss Jenny,) my lady deb?«es 
you and the countwill please to eome, and assist her 
fitncy in some of the new laces. 

Cmmt B. We’ll wait upon her— 

Jenny. So, I told you how it was ; you see she 
can’t bear to leave us together.** 

Count B. No matter, my dear; you know she has 
asked me to atay supper : so, when your papa and she 
^ are a-bed, Mrs* Myrtilla will let me into the house a- 
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gain ; Uftn you may steal into her chamber^ and ^e*ll 
have a little talk, t^ether. 

Myr^ Ay, ay, madam^ you may command me in any 
thing. 

Jenny, Well, that will be pure ! 

Count B, But you had best go to her alone, my life ; 
it will look better if I come after you. 

Jenny, Ay, so it will : and to-morrow you know at 
the masquerade : O dear, dear ! I wish the time were 
come. ^ [£;nV,R.H« 

Myr, So, sir, am not I very commode to you ? 

Count B, Well, child, and don’t you find your ac- 
count in it? Did I not tell you we might still be of 
use to one another ? 

Well, but how stands your affair with miss, in 
the main ? 

Count B. Oh, she*s mad for the masquerade ! It 
drives like a nail ; we want nothing now but a parson 
to clinch it. Did not your aunt say she could get one 
at a short warning ? 

Myh Yes, yes ; my lord Townly’s chaplain is her 
cousin, you know ; he’ll do your business and mine at 
the same time. 

Count B. Oh, it's true ! but where shall we appoint 
him? 

Myr, Why you know my lady Townly’s house is al- 
w'ays open to the masks upon a ball night, before they 
go to the Hay market. 

Count B. Good. 

Myr. Now the doctor proposes we should all come 
thither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, we 
mt^steal up into his chamber, he says, and there — 
crack — She’ll give us all canonical commission to go to 
bed together. 

Count B. Admirable ! Well, the devil fetch me, if, 
I shall not be heartily glad to see thee well settled^ 
child. 

Myr. And may he tuck me under his arm at the 
same time, if I shall not think myself obliged to you as 
long as I live-**But I must run to my squire* 

D 6 
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" Ci^gmt And I to the ladies — so, your hulS^Ie se'r * 
vant, sweet Mrs. Wronghead ! {Botgs.) 

Myr. Yours as in duty bound> most noble count 
Basset! {CAirtseys.^ [ExH^rm. 

Count B. Why, ay, I Count ! That title has been 
of some use to me, indeed; not that I have any more 

5 pretence to it, than I have to a blue riband. Yet 1 
\ave made a pretty considerable figure in life with it, 
I have lolled in my own chariot, dealt at assemblies, 
dined with ambassadors, and made one tit quadrille 
with the prst women of quality — but — tempora mu- 
tantur — since that damned squadron at White’s have 
left me out of their last secret, I am reduced to trade 
upon my own stock of industry, and if I can snap up 
miss Jenny and her eight thousand pounds, I shall 
once more cut a figure, and cock my hat in the face of 
the best of them : for, since our modern men of for* 
tune are grown wise enough to be sharpers, I think 
sharpers are fools that don’t take up the airs of men 
of quality. [JSrtV, l.h. 


END OF ACT IV. 


ACT V. 


SCENE L— -Xor<2 Totvnly^s House. 


Enter WihLiAus and Manly, r,h. 

. /FiL Sir Francis Wronghead, sir, desires to see you. 

itfoit. Desire sir Francis to wallc in. \MxU', WU- 
Uams, x»H.) — J suppose by this time his tvise worship 
b«ig^yas to &id that the balance of his journey to Lon* 
doQ is on the wron^' side. 


JSiUtrSiVL Francis Wnonohnao, i..h. 

Pfancif; year servant. How came I by the fovour. 
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of this extraordinary visit ? 

Sir F. Ah, cousin ! 

3/an. Why that sorrowful face, man ? 

Sir F. I have no friend alive but you — 

Man. I am sorry for that-^But what’s the matter ? 

Sir F. I have played the fool by this journey, I see 
now — for my bitter wife — 

Man. What of her? 

Sir F, Is playing the devil. 

Man. Why, truly, that’s a part that most of your 
fine ladies begin with, as soon as they get to London. 

Sir F. If l*m a living man, cousin, she has made 
aw^ with above two hundred and fifty pounds since 
yesterday morning. But there’s one hundred on’t 
goes more to my heart than all the rest, 

Man, And how might that be disposed of? 

Sir F. Troth, 1 am almost ashamed to tell you. 

Man, Out with it. 

Sir F. Why, she has been at an assembly. 

Man. What, since I saw you ? 1 thought you had 
all supped at home last night. 

Sir F, Why, so we did — and all as merry as grigs. 
Food my heart was so open, that I tossed another hun- 
dred into her apron, to go out early this morning with 
— ^But the cloth was no sooner taken away, than in 
comes my lady Townly here, with another rantipole 
dame of quality, and out they must have her, they said, 
to introduce her at iny lady Noble’s assembly, forsooth 
—A few words, you may be sure, made the bargain— 
so, bawnce ! and away they drive, as if the devil had 
into the coach-box — so, about four or five in the- 
mornidg — ^horne comes madam, with her eyes a foot 
deep in her head — and my poor hundred pounds left 
behind htf at the hazard-table, 

Man, All lost at dice ! 

Sit F. Every shilling — among a parcel of' pigtaiVd 
puppies, and pale-faced women of quality. 

Man. If you remember 1 gave you a hint of this. 

Sir F. Why, ay, it*s true, you did so: but the de- 
^ vil himself could not have believed she wOuUl havb rid 
-post to him. 
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Sir, if you stay but a fortnight in thTs town, 
you will every day see hundreds as £^t upon the gal- 
lop as she is. 

Sir jP/Ah, this London is a base place indeed! — 
Waunds, if things should happen to go wrong with me 
at Westminster, at this rate, how the devil shall I keep 
out of a goal ? 

Man. Why, truly, there seem^ to me but one way to 
avoid it. 

Sir F. Ah, would you could tell me that; cousin ! 

Man. The way lies plain before you, sir; the same 
road that brought you hither, will carry you safe home 
again. 

Sir F. Odds flesh, cousin I what 1 and leave a thou- 
sand pounds a year behind me ? 

Man. Po<»h, pooh! leave any thing behind you, but 
your family, and you are a saver by it. 

Sir F. Ay but consider, cousin, what a scurvy figure 
I shall make in the country, if 1 come dawn withawt it. 

Man. You will make a much more lame^itable 
figure in a gaol without it. 

Sir F. Mayhap, 'at you have no great opinion of 
my journey to London then, cousin ? 

Man, Sir Francis, to do you the service of a real 
friend, I must speak very plainly to you: you don’t yet 
see half the ruin that’s before you. 

Sir F. Good lack ! how may, you mean, cousin ? 

MaJi. In one word, your whole affairs stand thus— - 
In a week you’ll lose your seat at Westminster ; in a 
fortnight my lady will run you into gaol, by keeping 
the best company; in four-and-twenty hours j^oiir 
daughter will run away with a sharper, becauseViib 
han’t been used to better company ; end your son will 
steal into marriage with a cast mistress, because he 
has not been used to any company at all. 

^ Sir F, Tthe name o’goodness, why should you 
think all this 7 

Because I have proof of it ; in short, I know 
ii&uch 0f their secrets, that if all this is not prevented 
it will be out of your power to do it to-xBor« 
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Sir I*'. Waunds if what you tell me be true, 
stuff my whole family into a stage- coach, and trundle* 
them into the couhiry again on Monday morning. 

Man. Stick to that, sir, and we may yet find a way 
to redeem all. I hear company entering — You know 
they see masks here to-day — conceal yourself in this 
room, and for the truth of what I have told you, take 
the evidence of your own senses : but be sure you keep 
close till I give you the signal. 

Sir F. Sir} I’ll warrant you — Ah, my lady ! my 
lady Wronghead 1 what a bitter business have you 
drawn me into ! 

Man. Hush ^ to your post ; here comes one couple 
already. {Sir F. and Man. retire through the centre 
Door.) 

Enter Squire Richard and Myrtilla, in 
Masquerade Dresses, l.h. 

Squire il. What is this the doctor’s chamber ? 

Yes, yes : speak softly. 

Squire H. Well, but where Is he ? 

Myr. He’ll be ready for us presently, but he says he 
can’t do us the good turn without witnesses : so, when 
the count and your sister come, you know he and you 
may be fathers for one another. 

Squire R. Well, well, tit for tat ! ay, ay, that will be 
friendly. 

' M^. And see, here they come ! 

Enter Count Basset and Miss Jenny, m 
Masquerade Dr esseSyis.isL. 

Count B. So, so, here’s your brother and his bride 
before us my dear. 

Jenny. Well, I vow, my heart’s at my mouth still! I 
thought 1 should never have got rid of mamma ; but 
while she stood gaping upon the dance, 1 gave her the 
slip 1 Lawd, do but feel how it beats here T 

Count B. Oh, the pretty flutterer 1 1 protest, my dear, 
you have put mine into the same palpitation 1 
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Ajr, you say so — ^but let’s see ndjv — [Puts 
/ter Hand to his Heart.) Oh, — lu^! I vow it thumps 
purely— well, well, I see it will do ; and so where’s 
the parson ? 

Count B. Mrs. Myrtilla,^ will you be so good as to 
see if the doctor’s ready for us ? 

3ft/r. He only staid for you, sir ; I’ll fetch him imme- 
diately. [Ejnty L.H. 

Jenny. Pray, sir, am not I to take place of mamma, 
when I'm a countess ? ^ 

Count B. No doubt on’t. my dear. 

Jenny. Oh, lud! how her back will be up then, when 
she meets me at an assembly ; or you and 1 in our coach 
and six at Hyde park together ! 

Count B. Ay, or when she hears the box-keepers at 
an opera, call out — “ The countess of Basset's ser- 
vants!” 


Jenny. Well. I say it, that wdll be delicious ! And 
then nwhap to have a fine gentleman, with a star and 
a what -d’ye- call-um riband, lead me to my chair, with 
his hat under his arm all the way ! Hold up, says 


the chairman ; and so, says I, " my lord, your 
.hiimble servant.” — I suppose madam,” says he, we 
shall see you at my lady Quadrille’s ?” — Ay, ay, to be 
sure, my lord,” says I. — So in swops me, and away 
they trot swing ! swang 1 with my tassels dangling 
and my flambeaux blazing ! and — Oh, it’s a charming 
thing to be a woman of quality ! 

Count B. Well ! I see that plainly, my dear, there’s 
ne’er a duchess of them all will become an equipage 
like.you. 

Jenny. Well, well, do you find equipage, apd I’ll fina‘ 
airs, J V^rrant you. 

* /S^fvdfi R. Troth ! I think this masquerading’s’ the 
memestgame that ever I saw in my life ! ThoTinmy 
there were but a little wrestling, or cudgel- 
would h^p it hugely. But what a-rope 
sta^ 80 7 

ph, here he comes, 1 believe. 
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JSnler witA a Constable^ l.h. * 

% 

Const. Well, madam, pray which is the party that 
wants a spice of my office here ? 

-Jfyr. That's the gentleman. {Pointing to the Count,) 

Count B. Hey-day ! what^in masquerade, doctor ? 

Const. Doctor ! sir, I believe you have mistaken your 
man : but if* you are called count Basset, 1 t^jtave a 
billet-doux in my hand for you, that will set you right 
presently* * 

Count B, What the devil's the meaning of all this? 

Const. Only my lord chief justice’s warrant against 
you, for forgery, sir* 

Count B. Blood and thunder ! 

Const. And so, sir, if you please to pull off your fool’s 
frock there. I’ll wait upon you to the next justice of 
peace immediately* {Sir Francis and Manly cuLvance.) 

Jenny. Oh, dear me, what’s the matter ? ( TVembling.) 

Count 'B. Oh, nothing, only a masquerading frolic 
tnyjiw, - 

Squire R. Oh, ho, is that all. 

Sir F. No, sirrah ! that is not all. 

{Sir Francis Wronghead coming softly behind thit 
Squire knocks him down with his Cane.) 

Squire R. Oh, lawd ! Oh, lawd ! he has beaten my 
brains out. 

Man. Hold, hold, sir Francis 5 have a little mercy 
upon my poor godson, pray, sir. 

Sii^ F. Wounds, cousin, I ha’nt patience. 

Counts. Manly ! nay then I’m blown to the devil! 

, ^ {Jlsiide.) 

Squire R. Oh, my head ! my head ! 

Enter Lady Wronghead, i..h. dressed as a Shep- 
herdess. 

% 

l^dy W. What’s the matter here, gentlemen ? For 
licaveh’s sake ! What, are you murdering my children ? 

• Const. No, no, madam ; no murder ; only a little sus- 
picion of felony, that’s all. v 

Sir F. {To Jenmy.'^ And for you, Mia. Hotupon’tl 
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coifld find in my heart to make you wear tfiat habit as 
long as you live, you jade you. Uo you know, hussy, 
that you were within two minutes of marrying a pick- 
pocket ? 

Count JS. So, so, all's out I find ! (//sirfe.) 

Jenny, Oit, the mercy ! why pray, papa, is not the 
count a man of quality then ? 

Sir Olt, yes, one of the unhanged ones, it seems. 

Lady IV, Married ! Oh, the confident thing ! There 
was the urgent business then — slighted fSr her ! 1 han’t 
patience ! — and, for aught I know, I have been all this 
while making a friendship with a highwayman. {Aaide.) 

Man, Mr. Constable, secure there. 

Sir F, Ay, my lady ! my lady ! this comes of your 
journey to London : but now I’ll have a frolic of my 
own, madam ; therefore pack up your trumpery this 
very night ; for the moment my horses are able to 
crawl, you and your brats shall make a journey into the 
country again. 

Lady fv. Indeed you are mistaken sir Francis— I 
shall not stir out of town yet, I promise you. 

Sir F. Not stir ? Waunds madam — 

Man. Hold, sir ! — if you'll give me leave a little— I 
fancy I shall prevail with my lady to think better on't. 

Sir F, Ah, cousin, you are a friend indeed ! 

Man, {Apart to Lady JVronghead,) Look you, 
madam, as to the favour you designed me, in sending 
this spurious letter enclosed to my kdy Grace, all the 
revenge I have taken, is to have saved your son and 
daughter from ruin. — Now if you will take them fairly 
and quietly into the country again, 1 will save your 
ladysliip from ruin. 

Laiiy IV, What do you mean, air? {Apart to Man,) 

Man, Why, sir Francis — shall never know what 
IS in this letter ; look upon it. How it came into my 
liands you shall know 'at \e^\xxe, {Apart to Lady fV*] 

Lady IV, Ha ! my billet-doux to the count ! and an 
appointment in it ! I shall sink with confusion! {Aside.) 

Man, What#shall I say to sir Francis, madam ? 

^ {Apart to Lady JV.\ 

W, Dea^ sir, I am in such a trembling ! pre< 
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serve my honour, and I am all obedience. {Apart to Mdn .) 

Man. Sir Franc*% — my lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever you please 
to appoint it. 

Sir F. Ah, cousin, I doubt I am obliged to you for it. 

Man. Come, come, sir Francis, take it as you find it. 
Obedience in a wife is a good thing, though it were 
never so wonderful ! — ^And now, sir, we have nothing 
to do but to dispose of this gentleman. 

Cojfint B. Mr. Manly; sir, 1 hope you won^t ruin 
me ! 

Man. Did not you forge this note for five hundred 
pounds, sir ? 

Count B. Sir — 1 see you know the world, and 
therefore 1 shall not pretend to prevaricate — But it has 
hurt nobody yet, sir ; I beg you will not stigmatize 
me ; since you have spoiled my fortune in one family, 
I hope you wuij*t be so cruel to a young fellow, as to 
put it out^iTiy power, sir, to make it in another, sir. 

Look you, sir, 1 have not much time to waste 
with you, but if you expect mercy yourself, you must 
show it to one you have been cruel to. 

Count B. Cruel, sir? 

Man. Have you not ruined this young woman? 

Count B. I, sir ? * 

Man. 1 know you have — ^therefore you can’t blame 
her, if, in the fact you are charged with, she is a prin- 
cipal witness against you. However, you have one, 
and only one chance to get off with. Marry her this 
instant — and you take off her evidence. 

Co\mt B. Dear sir ! 

Man. No words, sir; a wife or mittimus. 

Count B. Lord, sir ! this is the most unmerciful 
mercy! 

Man. A private penance or a public one-^Constable ! 

Count B. Hold, sir, since you are pleased to give 
me my choice, I will not make so ill a compliment t6 
the lady, as not to give her the preference. 

Man. It must be done this minute, sir; the chap>- 
Uin you expected is still within call. 

J06 
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Come, sir, don!t repine : marria^ is at wors 
but playing upon the square. . • 

Count J3. Ay, but the worst of the match too, is th< 
devil. 

Mdn^ Well, sir, to let you see it is not so bad as yoi 
think It ; as a reward for her honesty, in detecting you 
practices, instead of the forged bill you would have pu 
upon her, there’s a real one of five hundred pounds, U 
begin a new honeymoon with. ( Gives it to Myrtilla, 
Count J8. Sir, this is so generous an let — 

Man. No compliments, dear sir — I am not at lei 
sure now to receive them* Mr. Constable, will yoi 
be so good as to wait upon this gentleman into the nex 
room, and give this lady in marriage to him? [JSoriV, i..h 
Const. Sir, I’ll do it faithfully. ^ 

Count B. Well, five hundred will serve to make i 
handsome push with, however. And I am not the firs 
of the fraternity who has run his head into one noose 
to keep it out of another — Come, spouse. 

Myr. Yes, my life. . . : 

\Exeunt Myrtilla^ Count Basset and Constable^ L.ii 
Sir F. And that I may be sure my family’s rid of him 
■for ever — come, my lady, let’s even take our childrei 
along with us,, and be all witness of the ceremony. 

[Exeunty l.h 

» SCENE 11.—^ Drtssing Room. 

LajDy Townly dUemered as Just up ; Mrs. Trustv 
waiting* 

Mrs. T. Dear madam, what should make your lady- 
ship so ill ? • 

Lady T. How is it possible to be well, where one 
killed for want of sleep ? 

Jl/rs* Dear me ! it wa^ so long before you rung, 
mlidaii], I was in hopes your ladyship had been finely 
imposed. 

T. Composed ! why I have lain in an inn here ; 
l^house is worse than an inn with ten stage coaches : 
ll^P^'betweeh my lord^s impertinent people of .business 
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in a and the intolerable thick shoes of foot- 
men at noon, one has not a wink all night. ' ^ 

Mrs. T. Indeed,^ madam, it's a great pity my lord 
can't be persuaded into the hours of people of quality 
— though I must say that, madam, your ladyship is cer« 
tainly the best matrimonial manager in town. 

Liidijf T. Oh, you are quite mistaken. Trusty ! I 
manage very ill ; for, notwithstanding all the power I 
have, by never being over fond of my lord — ^yet I want 
money infinitely oftener than he is willing to give it 
me. • 

Mrs. T. Ah 1 if his lordship could but be brought to ' 
play himself, madam, then he might feel what it is to 
want money. 

L/ady T. Oh, don't talk of it ! Do you know that I 
am undone. Trusty ? 

Mrs. T. Mercy forbid, madam ! 

JLady T. Broke, ruined, plundered ! — stripped, even 
to a confiscation of my last guinea I 

Mrs.^. You don't tell me so, madam ! 

T. And where to raise ten pounds in the world 
—What is to be done. Trusty ? 

Mrs. 7 . Truly, I wish I were wise enough to tell you, 
madam : but may be your ladyship may have a run of 
better for tune uponsome of the good company that 
comes here to-night. 

Lady T. But 1 have not a single guinea to tiy my 
fortune. ^ 

' Mrs. T. Ha! that's a bad business indeed, madam— 
Adad, I have a thought in my head, madam, if it is not 
too late — 

jbaiy T. Out with it quickly then, I beseech thee. 

Mrs. T. Has not the steward something of fifty 
pounds, madam, that you left in his bands to pay some« 
body about this time ? 

Lady T. Oh, ay \ I had forgot — ^*twas to a — ^what's 
his filthy name ? • 

Mrs. T. Now I remember, madam, 'twas to Mr. 
Lutestring, your old mercer, that your ladyship turned 
oflfabouta year ago, because he would trust you nb 
longer. 
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Lady ST. The' very wretch ! If he has notj) 0 id run 

r ’My, dear Trusty, and bid him bring it hither imme- 
tely, [Exit Trusty^ l.h.] Well, cure mortal woman 
never had such fortune I five, five and nine, against poor 
seven for ever !-^-N 0 ) after that horrid bar of my chance, 
— that lady Wronghead’s fatal red fist upon the table, I 
saw it was impossible ever to win another stake— Sit 
up all night-^loseall one’s money — dream of winning 
thousands— wake without a shilling ! and then — How 
like a hag 1 look ! — In short — the pleasures of life are 
not worth this disorder. If it were not fof shame i\pw, 
1 could almost think lady Grace’s sober scheme not 
quite so ridiculous — If my wise lord could but hold 
his tongue fora week, ’tis odds but I should hate the 
town in a fortnight — But 1 will not be driven out of it, 
that’s positive. 

Enter Mas. Trustv, jl.h. 

Mrs. T. Oh, madam, there’s no bearing of it ! Mr. 
Lutestring was just let in at the door, as I came ixrmQ 
stair foot ; and tlie steward is now actually paying him 
the money in the hall. 

Lady T. Run to the staircase liead again — and scream 
to him that I must speak with him this instant. 

[Mrs, Trusty runs out and speaks^ L.ii. 
Mrs. T. {Within,) — Mr. Poundage ! — hem ! Mr. 
Poundage, a word with you quickly ! 

Pound. {Within,) I’ll come to you presently ! 

Mrs. T. {Within,) Presently won’t do, man 3 you 
must come this minute. 

Pound. {Within,) I am but just paying a little moni^y 
here. 

MMSi T. {Within.) Odds my life/ paying money! Is 
the man distracted ? Come here, I tell youj to my lady, 
moment — quick ! 

Be-enter Mrs. Trusty, l.h. 

Lady T. WUl the monster come, or no } 



HUSBAND^ 71 

Mrs» 'I > Yes, I hear him now, madam ; he is hobUiing 
up as fast as he cai}. 

I/adt/ 7\ Don’t let him come in — ^for he wil! keep 
such a babbling about his accounts — my brain is not 
able to bear him. 

{Poundage comes to l.h.d with a Money-bag 
in his Hayid.) 

3/rs. T, Oh, it’s well you are come, sir ! whereas the 
fifty pounds. 

Pound* Why here it is : if you had not been in such 
lias^b,! should have paid it by this time — the man’s now 
writing a receipt below for it. 

^ Mrs* T* No matter ; my lady says you must not pay 
him with that money ; there’s not enough, it seems — 
there’s a pistole and a guinea that is not good in it — 
besides, there is a mistake in the account too — {Twitch^ 
idg the Bag from him.) But she is not at leisure to 
examine it now ; so you must bid IVlr. Wiiat-d’ye-call 
um call ;mother time. 

Lady T* What is all that noise there. 

' Pound. Why, and it please your ladyship — 

Lady T Pi’ytltee don’t plague me now j but do as 
you were ordered. 

Pound* Nay, what your ladyship pleases, madam. 

\Exitj L.H. 

Mrs*T* There they are madam — {Pours the Money 
out of Me JJag.) The pretty things — were so near tailing 
• into a nasty tradesman’s bands, I protest it made me 
’ tremble for them ! — 1 fancy your ladyship had as good 
give me that bad guinea, for luck’s sake — thank you, 
ma’am. (T'akes a Guinea.) 

•^‘Lady T* Why I did not bid you take it. 

Mrs. T. No ; bpt your ladyship looked as if you 
were just gohig to bid me; afidso 1 was willing to save 
you the trouble of speaking, madam. ’ ' " . 

LadyT. Well, thou bast deserved it; and so, for 
once {Noise without Hh.) But hark 1 don’t 1 hear the 
man making a noise yonder ? 

Mrs. T. I’ll listen. 

. Lady T. Pr'ythce do. 
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Mrs, T. {Goes to the i..h.d.) Ay, they are at it, 
madam — he’s in a bitter passion witlapoor Poundage-^ 
Bless me ! I believe he’ll beat him. 

{A Man’s Voice without LiH.) 1 won’t swear, but 
damn me if I don’t have my money. 

Mrs. T. Mercy on us, how the wretch sweais ! 

Lady T. And a sober citizen too ! that’s a shame. 

Mrs. T. Ha ! 1 think all’s silent, of a sudden — may 
be the porter has knocked him down — ^I’ll step and see* 

[Eri7, L.H,D. 

Lady T. These tradespeople arc the troublesomest 
creatures ! No words will satisfy them ! 


Re enter Mns. Trustv, i.,h.d. 


Mrs. T. Oh, madam ! undone ! undone ! My lord has 
just bolted out upon the man, and is hearing all his 
pitiful story over — If your ladyship pleases to come 
hither, you may hear him yourself. 

Lady T. No matter ; it will come round preseir%n) 
I shall have it from my lord, without losing a word by 
the way. I’ll warrant you. 

Mrs. T. Oh lud, madam ! here’s my lord coming 
in ! ’ 

Lady T. Do you get out of the way, then. 

\Exit Mrs. Trusty, r.h. 
I am afraid 1 want spirits ; but he will soon give them 
me^ 


J£nter Lord Townly, l.h. 

• ^ 

Lord T. How comes i^ madam, that a tiadesman 
dares be clamorous in my house, for money due ifi him 
from you ? 

JLa^ T. You don’t expect, my lord, that I should 
answer for other people’s impertinence I 

Lard, T, 1 expect, ^madam, you should answer for 
yror own atravagandes, that are tlie occasion of it ; 
*(ff®®8*** ^ given you money, three months ago, to 
a&isfy all these sort of people. 
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Lady^. Yes; but you see they never are to be satis* 
fied. • 

JLord T. Nor am I, madam, longer to be abused thus 
—•what's become of the last five hundred I gave you ? 

Lady T. Gone. 

Zdjrd T* Gone ! what way, madam ? 

Lady T. Half the town over, I believe by this time. 

^ Lord T, 'Tis well ; 1 see ruin will make no impres* 
sion, till it falls upon you. 

Lady 7? In short, my lord, if money is always the 
stAject of our conversation, 1 shall make you no answer. 

Lord T. Madam, madam, 1 will be heard, and make 
you answer. 

Lady T. Make me ! Then I must tell you, my lord, 
this is a language I have not been used to, and 1 won’t 
bear it. 

Lord T, Come, come, madam, you shall beal a great 
deal more, before I part with you. 

Lady T. My lord, if you insult me, you shall have as 
muchJbo bear on your side, 1 can assure you. 

Lord T, Pooh 1 your spirit grows ridiculous ! — 
you have neither honour, worth, or innocence to sup* 
port it. 

Lady T. You’ll find at least I have resentment; and 
do you look well to the provocation. 

Lord T. After those you have given me, madam, 'tis 
almost infamous to talk with you. 

Lady T. 1 scorn your imputation and your menaces. 

' The narrowness of your heart is your . monitor— ’tis 
there, there, my lord, you are wounded ; you have less 
to coniplain of than many husbands of an equal rank 
to Voui 

Lord T. Death, madam ! do you presume upon your 
corporeal merit, that your person’s lesstainted than your 
mind ? Is it there, there alone, an honest husband can 
be injured ? Have you i^t every other vice that can 
debase your birth, or stain the heart of woman? Is not 
your health, your beauty, husband, fortune, family dis* 
claimed— for nights consumed in riot and extravagance ? 
I The wanton does no more— if she conceals her sbaate^ 
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does less ; and sure the dissolute avofvred^ as sorely 
wrongs my honour and my quiet. ((Crosses to r.h.) 

LadyT. I see^my lord^ what sort of wife might 
please you. 

Lord T. Ungrateful woman ! could you have seen 
yourself, you in yourself had seen her— I am amazed 
our legislature has left no precedent of a divorce, for 
this more visible injury, this adultery of the mind, as 
well as that of the person ! When a woman’s whole 
heart is alienated to pleasures I have no shfire in, what 
is it to me, whether a black ace, or a powdered cdk- 
comb, has possession of it ? 

Lady T. If you have not found it yet, my lord, this 
is not the way to get possession of mine, depend upon 
it. 

Lord T. That, madam, 1 have long despaired of 
and, since our happiness cannot be mutual, ’tis fit that 
with our hearts, our persons too should seperate. — This 
house you sleep no more in ; though your content might 
grossly feed upon the dishonour of a husband, y<»t iny 
desires would starve upon the features of a wife. 

Lady T, Your style, my lord, is much of the same 
delicacy with your sentiments of honour ! 

Lord T. Madam, madam, this is no time for compli- 
ments — I have done with you. 

Lady T. Done with me ! If we had never met, my 
lord, 1 had not broke roy heart for it— but have a care ; 
1 may not perhaps, be so easily recalled as youmay ima- 
gine. 

LotdT. Recalled? Who’s there? 

Williams, L.H. ^ 

f 

Deaire my sister and Mr. Manly to walk up> 

[Exit fFiiliamSf z..h. 

. Loify T. My lord, yon proceed as you please ; 
but pray what indiscretions have I committed, that are 
not dail& practised by a hundred other women of qtu- 
litr? 

. ST. 'Tis not the number of ill wives, madani; 

■ 2 
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that mak^the patience of a husband less contemptible ; 
and thougK a bad one may be the best man’s lof, yet 
he’ll make better figure in the world, that keeps his 
misfortunes out of doors, than he that tamely keeps 
them within. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Lady T. I don’t know what figure you may make^ 
my lord ; but I shall have no reason to be ashamed of 
mine, in whatever company I may meet you. 

Lord T, Be sparing of your spirit, madam ; you’ll 
need it to su|>port you. 

^ JS/i^er Lady Gracb rmd Manly, L..11. 

Mr. Manly, I have an act of friendship to beg of you, 
which wants more apologies than words can make for 
it. 

JMati, Then pray make none, my lord, that I may have 
the greater merit in obliging you. 

Lord T. Sister, 1 have the same excuse to entreat of 
you too. {Crosses to Lady Q.) 

^^^^ady G. To your request, I beg, my lord. 

Lord T. Thus then — As you both were present at 
my ill-considered marriage, 1 now desire you eaCih will 
be a witness of my determined separation — I know, sir, 
your good nature and my sister’s, must be shocked at 
the office I impose on you ; but as 1 don’t ask your jus- 
tification of my cause, so 1 hope you are conscious that 
in ill woman can’t reproach you, if you are silent on 
tier side. 

•Man, My lord, I never thpiight, till now, it could be 
difficult to oblige you. 

Lord T. For you, my lady Townly, I need not here 
repeat the provocations of my parting with you— thct 
kvorld, I fear, i$ too well informed of them — For the 
good lord, your dead father’s sake, I will still support 
)^ou as his daughter.— As the lord Townly’s wtfi^ 
^ou have had every thing a fond husband could bestow, 
ind to our mutual shame I speak it, more than happy 
ivives desire — But those indulgencies must end— state, 
equipage, and splendour, but ill become the Wees that 
B 5 . 
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mbuse them— The decent necessaries of ^e shall be 
supi^ed, but not one article to luxury — even the* 
coach^ that waits to cany you from heaTce, shall yo% 
ever use again. Your tender aunt^ my lady Lovemore^ 
with tears^ this mornings has consented to receive you ; 
where^ if time and your condition bring you to a due 
reflection, your allowance shall be increased — but if 
you still are lavish of your little, or pine for past licen- 
tious pleasures, that little shall be less ; nor will I call 
that soul my friend that names you in my hearing.— 
Oh, Manly, look there ! turn back thy dioughts with 
me, and witness to my growing love. — ^There a 

time, when I believed that form incapable of vice or of 
decay; there I proposed the partner of an easy home; 
there I for ever hoped to find a cheerful companion, d 
faithful friend, a useful helpmate, and a tender mother 
—but, oh, how bitter now the disappointment ! 

Man» The world is different in its sense of happiness; 
offended as you are, I know you will still be just. 

Xord T« Fear me not. 

Man. This last reproach, I see, has struck her^ 

{Aside.) 

Lord T. No, let me not, (though I this moment cast 
tier from my heart for ever,) let me not urge her punish- 
ment beyond her crimes — ^1 know the world is fond of 
any tale that feeds its appetite of scandal ; and as I am 
conscious severities of this kind seldom fail of imputa- 
tions too gross to mention, I here, before you both, 
acquit her of the least suspicion raised againstf the 
honour of my bed. Therefore, when ^road her con- 
duct may be questioned, do her fame that justice. 

Oh, sister! 

' : {Turns to Lady Gracey weeping.) 

Laird T. When I am spoken of, where without fa- 
WMir, ibis action may be canvassed, relate but half my 
J^TOcations, and give me up to censure. 

ifioingy crosses to l.h.) 

Lady Tn Support me— save me — ^hide me from the 
world i on Lady Grace^s neck^) 

Lari T^{^twmng.) I had forgot me— ( To Lady G^ 



HUSBAND y 7t 

^You have no share in my resentment^ tnerefore as yott 

E lia^pe lived in l^endshipwith her^ your parting may awit 
(rf gentler terms^han^uit the honour of an injured hus* 
hand* {Offers to go out jl.h.) 

Man. {Interposing,) My lord, you must not, shall 
not leave her thus ! — One moment’s stay can do your 
cause no wrong. If looks can speak the anguish o£ 
k her heart. I’ll answer, with my life, there’s something 
' labouring in her mind, that, would you bear the hear- 
ing, might deserve it. 

Lord T, Co^i^sideri — since we no more can meet^ 
press^ot my staying to insult her. 

Lady T. Yet stay, my lord — the little I would say 
will not deserve an insult; and, undeserved, I know 
your nature gives it not. But as you’ve called in 
friends to witness your resentment, let them be equal 
hearers of my last reply. 

Lard T. 1 shan’t refuse you that, madam — ^be it so, 

{Crosses to Centre.) 
Lady T., My lord, you ever have complained I 
love; but as you kindly have allowed 1 never 
gave it to another, so, when you hear the story of my 
heart, though you may still complain, you will not 
wonder at my coldness. 

Lord T. Proceed — am attentive, 

I^dy T. Before 1 was your bride, my lord, the flat- 
tering world had talked me into beauty ; which, at my 
glass, my youthful vanity confirmed. Wild with that 
fame, 1 thought mankind my slaves — I triumphed over 
hparts, while all my pleasure was their pain : yet was 
my own so equally insensible to all, that, wten a father’s 
ikrm commands enjoined me to make choice of one, 1 
even tnere declined the liberty he gave, and to his own 
election yielded up, my youth — his tender care, my 
lord, directed him to ypu.— *Our hands were joined, but 
still my heart was wedded to its folly. — My only joy 
was power, command, society, profuseness, and to lead 
in pleasures. — ^The husbdfid’s right to rule 1 thought a 
vulgar law, I knew no directors but my passions, no 
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mijuiter but will.— -Even you, my lord, sometime 

e’^come by love, were pleased with my^lights : nor 
ib^n foresaw this sad misuse of yous^dulgence.— 
And though 1 call myself ungrateful while 1 own K 

C tas a truth it cannot be denied, that kind indulgence 
s undone me; it added strength to my habitual fail- 
ings, and, in a heart thus warm in wild, unthinking 
life, no wonder if the gentler sense of love was lost, 
ZfOrd T. Oh, Manly 1 where has this creature’s heart 
been buried ? {Apart j to Mam ) 

Mam If yet recoverable, how vast the treasure ! 

{Apart^ to LAM 21) 
Lady T. What 1 have said, my lord, is not my excuse, 
but my confession ; my errors (give them, if you please, 
a harder name,) cannot be defended — No, what’s in its 
nature wrong, no words can palliate — no plea can alter! 
What then remains in my condition, but resignation to 
your pleasure ? Time only can convince you of my 
future conduct: therefore, till I havt^ lived an object 
of forgiveness, I dare not hope for pardon — -The 
penance of a lonely, contrite, life, were little to j 
innocent ; but, to have deserved this separation, will 
strew perpetual thorns upon my pillow. — Sister, fare- 
.well 1 {Kisses herJ) Your virtue needs no warning from 
the shame that falls on me; but when you think 1 have 
atoned my follies past, persuade your injured brother 
to forgive them. 

'Lord T. No^ madam ! your errors, thus renounced, 
Shis instant are forgotten ! So deep, so due a sense of 
them has made you what my utmost wishes form’d, and 
all my heart has sighM for. — Long parted friends, that 
P^s through easy voyages of life, receive but common 
gladness in their meeting ; but, from a shipwreck saved, 
we naangle tears with our embraces. 

{Eml^a^es Lady Townly.) 
T. What words — what love — what duty can 
obligations ? 

^ Mwd T* Preserve but tills desire to please, your 
power is endless. 

;; JUcb 2\ Oh ! till this moment never did I know^ my 
lbrd[> 1 bad a heart to give you ! 
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Lord T, ly heaven ! this yielding hand^ when^irat 
it gave you'Vmy wishes, presented not a treasure more 
desirable! — Qli,MSnlyi sister! as youhave often shared 
in my disquiet, partake of my felicity — ^my new-bora 
joy ! See here, the bride of my desires 1 This may be 
called my wedding-day I 

Lady G Sister, — (for now methinks that name 
is dearer to my heart than ever.) let me congratu- 
late the li ippincss that opens to you. 

Man. Loi^, long, and mutual, may it flow ! 

Jmrd T. To make our happiness complete, mydear^ 
join here with me to give a hand, that amply will repay 
the obligation. 

Lady T. Sister, a day like this — 

Lady G. Admits of no excuse against the general 
joy. (Gives her Hand to Manfy,) 

Man. A joy like mine— despairs of words to speak 
it. 

Lord T. Oh, Manly, how the name of friend endears 
the brother ! (Embraces him.) 

^^Ufan. Your words, my lord, will warm me to deserve 
them. 

Lady T. Sister, to your unerring virtue 1 now 
commit — the guidance of my future days— 

Never the paths of pleasure more to tread. 

But where your guarded innocence shall lead. 

For in the married state, the world must own 

Divided happiness was never known, 

To make it mutual, nature points the way : 

Liet husbands govern : gentle wives obey. 

Disposition of the Characters when the Csirtain falls. 










